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...to make you 
even » t 
lovelier! V 
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A special 

DEODORANT 

has been added to 
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three flowers 

TALCUM 

wtopjou fresh a]l day 

Yes . . . Three Flowers Talcum 
Powder is now even more wonderful! 

It's still as fresh and fragrant as a 
summer garden. It's still as gentle as 
a caress. It still smooths the skin 
with a gentle softness that makes 
you feel so cool and comfortable. 

But now it has a special odourless 
ingredient which neutralises the 
source of perspiration odours . , . 
makes the Three F ; lowcrs fragrance 
last longer . . . keeps you fresh all day. 

Be lovelier still this summer with 
Three Flowers Talc! 

At chemnh miJ slom avrywhetii 
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LOOK FOR THE 
SOAPBOX 

WITH thr Federal elections just round 
the corner, the soapbox season is 
.<rrc again. 

According to many old-timers, the soap- 
box is not what it was. It's become, thev 
say sadly, a mere shadow of itself. 

Gone are the days when an election 
meeting was an exciting, sometimes cuen 
intrepid, affair, when electors emphasised 
then views with heated arguments or an 
occasional well-aimed egg. 

Undoubtedly the growing politeness in 
electioneering has much to recommend it 
— especially to politicians. 

But though the dangers ol the old-style 
soapbox have gone from electioneering, 
there's another and growing danger. 

It's apathy, the attitude of: "Why 
should 1 go to an election meeting? I'm not 
interested and, besides, my vote won't 
make any difference, anyhow." 

Whatever their other shortcomings, the 
old-lime soapbox electors suffered from 
no such weak-kneed defeatism. 

They felt no diffidence about attending 
election meetings or about expressing their 
disapproval. 

From such meetings the candidate may 
have collected an occasional egg, but he 
also rollciicd a clear idea of what was 
expected of him. 

All voters, the women as well as the 
men, can still exercise this election-time 
right of making their wishes clear. 

WoW is the time to make the most of 
that privilege. 

Attending all your local political meet- 
ings, those of the parties you don't support 
as well as those of the one you do. will 
not only put you wise about the can- 
didates'' views. It will also put them wise 
about your views. 

This is a fundamental democratic prin- 
ciple, as important in these days of polite- 
ness and microphones as it was in the days 
of soapboxes and egg-throwers.- 
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Our cover: 

# The stockings on our cover arc worn 
by PaLsy Hadcett, of Clifton G;.lcm, 
N.S.YV. Until we found Patsy we hm! umt 
difficulty in 1 boosing a suitable paii Irp 
There air any number of attractive . 5 m 
the world, liur the camera's I rick ol annum 
enlargement means that length and i.-ndei- 
ness are necessary for a photograph SuA 
the smalleia blemish shows through fine rtodt 
ings. Si;dT photographer Robert UcIh i -1 
ih«- picture 

This week: 

# Entries in our Cookery Contest (KfJ 
results on page 15) were more varie, - hail 
ever before. Out Kntnl ami Cookers «f| 
Leila C. Howard, trlls uj that the roni|>'l am 
had a distinctly intematiunal flavor. A etwt 
many of the recipes were for foreign -lie*, 
nod she think, that they show the inHucact 
of the New Australian population on AuMrilmi 
cookery. 



I\ext week: 

W See next week's paper for the n 
of "Baby Talk" Contest No. 1. Ii 
issue you'll find the third of the scj 
page 32. 

W Kighl beautiful table setting 
leatured in color. They were photogr;; 
at a recent exhibition. Most women 
setting a table for a special occasion, 
these, beside* making extremely prerty pi. 
will give ideas (11 artistic hostesses:, 

W One of next week's slum 5ti 
"Chicken Surprise,'' is by Paul Ga! 
tlways a popular author. It's inc. Miin 
French inn proprietor who wanted re mm 
a chef- The leading character, hi«. 
happens In be a cat called Vfinelte 
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As far as Greg could see, the only way he 
coiilil save money was to learu how to cook. 

TakcOneEsg 

Bt VALERIE WATKIXSUX 



"Tote a look at this," said Greg, thrusting the 
cake-tin at the pretty girt who was looking at 
him with asfonishment. 



(*1 KEG MANNERS surveyed the small, 
neat stack of receipts and the lart;.-, 
| utilidy pilr of bills and run his fingers 

through already rumpled hail. 
He re-read tin- OttHtc, bin insistent, letter 
«n I it-, tailor and shuddered. 
I'iu- Saturday morning sun streamed 
If ..iich the wide windows of his bachelor's 
ii.ni- bin be was ion immersed in 
figures to notice it. 

In |,ii t. it was many months since hi- hail 
found time to notice the sun, or the 
siujiiurns on tlie windowsitl, or the ttecs in 
tin pjrk opposite. 

Hit m wandered Irnm thr papers nn the 
rt- -i, [i) the charming studio portrait of Cac- 
ti , II-- brightened. CarmeU'i melting 
re eves and scarlet lips smiled badt at 
hbo. 

Once he and Carnwlu u'lf inarTied. he 
•mnsclf. eveiythiiiR would be different. 
< irnwtl and he would share rosy meals, in 
iJw pocket-sire dining-room cif his apartment 
IN more expensive restaurants I. Tli--v 
kj KvaJk hand in hand through the park 
in ihr moonlight (no more extravagant Ulll- 
'"f'J.irim;— just delightful domesticity. 
Illivfiilly. he overlooked the fact thai the 
I Harraela had ever come m domesticity 
■ lien ihr wore a bikini made *! gingham. 
In the meantime, hr hud to find some way 

• mcing without interrupting the gay 

o.und of parties and niijht-f lnhw which Car- 
rnrlj loved, and which, hr .muted himself 
stoutly, weie the right of rvrrv K> r ' bclore 
■fir finally willed down. 

Frrnd. he decided, was his greatest expense. 
If lie could cook hi« own breakfast and eat 
dinner at hmne on the nights when Carmcla 



had other plans he could effect quite a sub- 
stantial saving. 

Abruptly hr sprang [mm his chair and 
grabbed the morning paper off tlir couch. On 
an in.iide page was a large advertisement: 

"Learn to Cook Economically with Mali- 
gn] d Melville- -TVs Expert Spe. i.ll Satur- 
day Afternoon l'rngraramr for Bachelor GM« 
— nod Bachelor* Gay! Turn to Station :fVZ's 
■ li.uuu.-l eight at 2.3(1 p.m. Today," 

Descended from a lung line of couutry- 
wunteit whn produced muiith-watcring 
sponges and llully omelets with pr.iclicolly 
a Hick of the wrist. Greg smiled confidently. 

Given the right ingredients and Mi" Mari- 
gold Melville tn guide him he fell sure that 
eommonsense arid hereditv would do the rest. 

Whistling rheerfully, he »irorie into die kit- 
chen, tossed an empty halml-beau Call into 
the gartege pail, put the i uffcr-csscur,- bnille 
back on the shelf, and riruc-d the dishes. 

Ihr telephone in the living-room rang. 
Abandoning his dishcloth, he went to answer 
ii. 

"Darling," purred Garmela's lush tones, 
'sou didn't pbunr me this morning." 

Greg siartrdj It was eleven-thirty and he 
had promised to ring Carmcla at ten. Her 
throaty tittle laugh em through his apologies. 

"Never mind, von accountants are all the 
same— sn preoccupied. Now, dnrling, some 
n! the crowd are going up Tr> thr pool at the 
Country <thih tins alternoon, 10 if you pick 
me up al two n'clni-k . . 

"Carmcla," Greg groaned, "I can't." 

Mnnfully he put aside visions of Carmcla 
h-iunging in a swimsnit hrsirlr the luvury pool 
At thr r I nil Miu Melville and her wooden 



spoon, he knew, would He a poor substitute 
for (.'armi-la, 

Tltere was a little silence at the other end 
of the wire. 

"'You can't?" said Carmela, her voice nar- 
rowing its eyes at Mm. 

"I have some ssr.rk to do," he told her 
"Something that's just rtrair up. It could 
mean thr saving of quite an amount of money 
and . . 

"Oh." said Carmcla. who, considering her 
ilisrewrd o[ moiiey, had quite a healthy 
respect for it. "Weil. In ihat case I guess I'll 
just have to forgive you" 

lb* grinned lovingly at the telephone. 

"I'll see you tonight, darling," hr promised. 
"Hick vnu up at six," 

Two little sni.icking kisses new into his ear 
as he replaced the receiver, sighing happily. 

Ilv the time hr had cleaned the apartment, 
partaken of a tin of sardines Tot lunch, and 
manoeuvred the dining-cable in front of the 
TV screen it was almost isvo-thirtv. 

Miss Marigold Melville, the announcer 
informed him. was a leading cxpetl in the 
field of domestic science and the author of 
no IrweT than four rookery hooks. 

Consequently. Greg was agreeably sur- 
prised ro find thai Miss Melville svas an 
attractive blonde with a tisnied-up nose, 
rliinu-hlue eyes, and a mirr like honey. 

"Today," said Miss Melville* straightrnitig 
her, modish chef's cap with an absent minded 
hand, "we will make an economical butteT- 
cake." 

Site seiy.rd ,1 mixing bowl and placed it on 
llie lablr in front of her. 

"Take one egg, ' instructed Marigold Mel- 
ville's dulcet tones. 

As the lesson proceeded Greg felt his con- 
fidence growing, Tn he sure. Marigold Mel- 
vi Mr- was a step ahead of him in purls, owing 
to the fart that he had to dash between 



kitchen and TV set for any extra ingredients. 
Also, there was the small matter of the 
baking powder. Grcg'i bachelor establish- 
ment bnastcd no such commodity, but as the 
amount was only a dessertspoonful he cheer- 
fully measured in that much extra flour tu 
make up fur it. 

With practised rase Marigold emptied the 
contents of her bowl into .1 prrpared caJce-tin 

Greg follnwcd suit, licked his fingers, care- 
fully wiped the surrounding carpet, and bore 
his rrnhryo cake in triumph to the oven. 

For the next twenty miniitrs Marigold 
earnestly exhorted all hschekWl and bacjSeiol 
girls In eat good, wholesome meals, and 
finished hy suggesting an idea] daily menu. 
Greg's mouth watered at the pirture con- 
jured up bv devilled kidneys on toast and a 
little number known as "Pork Chops with 
Spiced Apple Rings." 

At last Marigold turned to her oven and 
withdtew the masterpiece -mund, risen, and 
perleet. 

Greg opened the oven — one eye on the 
cake and one mi Marigold in the next room. 

Suddenly Marigold's voire was blotted out 
by Greg's roar ol anguish. Furiousl-. he 
prodded at the mass in thr tin. It met hi- 
finger with flat resistance. 

His anger rose as he thought of the delight- 
ful afternoon he had forsakrn with Carmcla 

Picking up the tin and its contents he 
strode into Ihr living-room, rudflv smiti lung 
oil MariL-i'ld in inid-sentence. 

lie rushed to his room. Then he wrapped 
paper round the tin, gmbbed a roat, shoved 
llii lin inn, hi. liner-case, and slammed mil 
of the apartment. 

Mangold Mrlvillc's blue ryes widened in 
amajcmrm as a wild-eyed toting man with a 
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Only Yardley know the secret 

. . . Lavender with an 
extra touch of sophistication, 
so cool, so fresh. 9[U lo 30/6. 

Yardley Lavender .S«*]-i 
. > . nnfialh-biLhrring and 
richly [jrrfnmrr] , . . the luxury 
soap of thi wmlH- 
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MAKE RICH 

MEATY GRflW 

NEW WIDE-MECKED BOTTLE 
K)lt EA5IEH SPOONING 




REIATll/E 
VALUES 
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ILLUSTRATED BY MILLS 

CA LDE.R 1 S vag ue , haphazard fea r* 
crystallised shatply when he opened 
his surgcrv door Into the waiting- 
rwin, It was impossible to mis- 
interpret tin* contemptuous, ostracising 
ryes hr saw there. Twenty-foui houn 
ago he'd hern rlearrd liy a city jury, but 
thr vrrdiri was inr-atunglrts now r | li^ 
people of Zodiac — lough people, lliniv 
as thr arc they mined had considered 
among rJieiUMlvgJ and found him guilty. 
Calder, thev decided, had murdpred Mi^s 
Luctndu Tar"t. 

"Anyone wailing?" CaJdex said, and 
the sullen, accusatory eye* turned 
pointedly to the other surgery door. 

**Gomc along now," Calder said willi 
:i grin thai somehow went grotesquely 
wrong. "Don't l>r too hard on Dor 
Twining You can't expert him tu du 
all the wurt. He's an old man — That 1 * 
whv Fir hired me. Hnw about you, Mn. 
Brebe? Lrfs have a peep al (hp old 
varicose veins. No? Yon, thru, Bert- -" 
Old tti-n stared hard at hi* hands, 
embarrassed but firm. 

"I'm waiting for Doc Twining/" ho 
said slowly. "Can't yott sec thai? We're 
all waiting for Dor Twining. VfiW gotta 
trust a ijuack Faefore you'll lei him rnut k 
uImjiii with con. And we— well, wr trust 
Dor Twining.*' 

CaMrr's hands shook badly us he closed 
thr door and went back in his surgery. 

Al ltuBEt, he thought bitterly, it meant 
an end of wondering, Now, al least, he 
'knew where hr stood. When hr stepped 
ofT the train from the city the night 
before — officially in the clear for the first 
time 'since Miss Luanda's den th he'd 
had hint* nf what lay ahead. Em melt, 
ilk-- porter, had taken his ticket without 
a word; Doc Twining'.* house was prrma- 
turelv. self-consciumly in darkness; e\ r en 
Buster. Mrs. Twininrj 1 * dog, had seemed 
to feign sleep rathrr than be called on 
in dispkn an tin fell affection Js Caldej 
m*dr his way to hi< lonely room. 

Breakfast vtilh the Twining* had been 
polite but tense affair. 
'"Congratulations," Doc had laid. 
'Thai sure was a sharp lawyer you had. 
Mad 1' it sound pretty convincing . " 

Convincing to a jury, convincing to 
city folks, mavbe, Dor Twining'* eyes 
had told Caldrr, but never to a town 
like Zodiac — it would nre<| something 
more than that lo convince us, 

"You night," Mrs. Twining had said 
jukwardly, "keep a lookout for room* 
somewhere else in town. You're welcome 
ro stay on with us, of course, but the 
dnrtor and I have decided that we're 
getting too old lo rope with a young 
man. I'm sure you'd be much more 
comfortable ami certainly better looked 
after some place else. There's the hotel, 
or Flanagan s rooming-bouse — -you'd meet 
people your own age, have yourself a 
little fun. You must find it dull being 
here." 

Just as yu hnd it embarrassing, Calder 
bad lhougtit. 

Gaidar felt crushed with a sense of 
Lnluie Only yesterday, il seemed, after 
fivr years of humility and cajoling, he 
had earned the grudging confidence of 




the town. He was a city m;in, ami 
/odim distrusted iriltcs. He didn't 
lielong as Miss Lucirkla and Doc Twin- 
ing belonged. He had. at best, been 

mienttcd 

Only Mis? JjitindaV supfx>rt had 
swung the xrales because Mis* Lbiinda 
was /ndi»c and the town took its cue 
fTom her. They dutifully copied her 
MifT, unfashionahle hats, aped her dry, 
puritanical speech, her riercely realistic 
.ittitode to things, and finally, but not 
without misgiving, noted thai dir chose 
{Jaider to trr-'tt her when she was ill. 

Colder undrrsinod their respect, a 
re.spert baaed on something more that! 
money — Miss Luanda owned the mine 
and every second buildincz in the. town, 
H*t power lay, he decided, in 3 kind nf 
queenly authority. Slight, seventy, grey- 
haired, her presence brought a polite 
raising of the rarn's tapA, a bow from 
the women, 

"Five hundred years ago," Doc Twin- 
ing had tojd him, "Mis* Luctnda would 
have been T-ady of thr Manor and the 
people of Zodiac hct loyal serfs. The 
difference is that five hundred years ago 
the serfs kotowed through fear. Zodiac 
does it through love," 

The love wan justified. Calder felt. 
V nj -HI yea rs, since Colonel TaFt, her 
father, died, Miss Luanda had controlled 
the destinies of the town. Zodiac stood 
OT fell by its silver ore, and even in linn 
times, when she'd Lost heavily by it, she 
had kept the mines open and her people, 
fed. 

She hnd, everyone said* been a shatter- 
ing disappointment to her stiffly militarv 
falhr-r- he had wanted a son. Realistic- 
ally, though, he had done all he could 
to stamp out any feminine softness in 
Mis* Luanda ki that, on his death, she 
brought an almost mas* uline drive lo her 
job. 

Then* too, suimounting rven this, was 
Zodiac's awesome regard fur her celibacy. 



She was always Miss Luanda — an\ 
name wag unthinkable. In a town v> Urit 
marriage and a family were thr 01 
sal . ultimate aim, t he very reasoi 1 1 1* 
existence. Miss Luanda's alonencs.%, hr* 
dedicated back-turning to the man 
bed, somehow '•tamped her as a U-mg 
apart, emphasised thr gulf Iwiwreyi n 
.ind ruled, cliiirhed her claim to bomajsb 

And now Miss Lncinda was dead. H,*ad 
from an dverthiw* of sedative Calder iatrv- 
self had ordered, and Zodiae wm 
unanimously convinced of his |utll 
Thrrr"d l*eeu rumblings long before Vr 
death — at his countless private talks with 
Miss Lurinda in the old whirr mannnr 
on the hill, at her ronrentmem an- 
vitalised verve, at unaccustomed hints »f 
make-irp on pale, drawn rheeks 

Then when, a month liefore. ' ■' 
Lucinda had died, Zodiac's fears . ml 
fury rose to engulf him. 

(ialder could understand that. lcn>— 
Miss Luanda had madr him fjole 1" 
ficiary in her will . . . 

The news, when it brc&e, stunned L (• 
der as It did the whole town- Jim 
Mackey, Miss Lurinda'^ solicitor, and i 
he wtis city trained not quire accepts! it 
pure Zodiac stock, had winked at Caldet 

"One in the snout for the diehani 
he grinned. * l You Trally must has*e pjotf 
yourself to the old duck. Just go^- » 
show the power of a baby-faced hedt. 1- 
manner.*" 

Calder had turned from Mackey un- 
smiling, haunted still by the memory (d 
finding Miss ljucinda dead He bad 
gone to the white house on his tntusl 
Tueiday afremoon rounds. Thr hon ■ 
keeper, as always, had driven into t«»'V 
for supplies and Calder let himself m 
the main door. 

Fie had known at once it was a him-r 
of death — chilliness of air, depth ol 
silence. Miss Lucinda's empty chair 
the living-room— all sent him urgenth 
upsiairs, calling her name. 
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"Anyone waiting?" asked 
Colder, forcing himself to 
lace the sullen accusing 
ere; of the patients. 



She l.i} on the dark, disciplined bed, dressed in u rough, 
riiarjrjitfll waul gown — sparse grrs hair brushed tidily. 

Later, hurrying no lunger, Colder had gone downstair* 

.mi [i> phone the police. He remembered how reassuring 
it hud been to hear Sergeant Graveney's voice in' (he silent 
'i-'U-^c — reassuring but ominous. 

"Stay where you are .md don't touch a thing till 1 gel 

• ri'." the sergeant had said — it wm the beginning of 
Calder's alienation, though he hadn't realised it then "Seems 
to inr there \ more to this titan meets the eye. 1 ' 

' .drier led his desk and crossed to the window. Two women 
on the sidewalk [jointed to the house, and he knew they 

re I tkiiti; nl him. These people, he decided, were the real 
'iiry- — the city court's verdict 0/ accidental death, its opinion 

nl Mist I.ticinda had mistakenly taken an overdose of the 
drug, had not registered with them at all. Zodiac knew Miss 

■ ml. 1 loo well to he so glibly persuaded — everyone knew 
■lii"! Lucitida did nothing by accident, never inadr clumsy 
nistakes. Ob, nol It was clear, all right. The rity man 
Nad killed her after forcing her ro change her will. 

His surgery door Opened and Calder swung eagerly round, 
Imping tnme spark of loyalty had brought a patient lv i 
'.Lit it was Do." Twining who stood dtere. 

"Busy?" Doc said, and. though both saw the absurdity of it, 
■'nher smiled. 

Odder gestured flatly towards a chair, "I've been ihink- 
us," he said, "liow you likened tills place once 10 a feudal 
"state. Well, I'm glad we're nut living five hundred years 
igo. I'd have been hung, drawn, and quartered or burned 
at the noire by now." 

"You tan hardly hlame them Iot being upset. They'll never 
lorgive you for what's happened." 

''A jury of people slightly mnTc on the lull than Zodiac 
f.trrday round me not guilty. Why should Zodiac diink 
differently? Tell me ihut. Doc, if yon ran— tell mc why you 
"oitrsrlf think differently." 
"[ never said thai." 

'Tour eyes said it for you. Funny thing about eyes, Doc — 
110 mutter how yon try to keep them gagged they will go on 
talking at the top of their voice. Let litem have their head, 
1 Joe. because they're saying all the things vou and the rest of 
this town haven't the courage to say, "Did it for her mr.nr.s , 
ynur right eye's saying, and the left says, 'Miss Lurinda 
wouldn't make a mistake like thai.' Your right eyr's all 
wrong, Doe, but your left one's right on the beam. 

'There was nothing accidental about Miss Lurinda's death. 
She committed suiride. And though it hurts like the devil 
to do it, I'll tell you why." 

I in Vii-thalt/in Women's Weekly - November 23. I"" 



Caldei sat down wearily 111 he. desk and took a book from 
a drawer. "Miss Lurinda's diary," lie said. "1 found it in 
the home the afteruoun she died." 

Doc Twining stared at hint, frowning. "Diary?" he said. 
"There was no mention of a diary at the inquest — or at the 
trial. You shouldn't have taken it. It was a .uienk-thicj 
thing to have done — particularly for a professional man.™ 

"As far as Miss Lucinda was concerned, I stopped being a 
professional man the moment I saw she was dead. There 
was 110 ueed to go on acting after that. I had to move quickly 
and do what seemed best- So I took the diary." 

"Huw did you know sshcre to look?" 

"1 know more about Miss Lm incLi than anyone else in diis 
town. No one, for instance, knew she had a child." 

"You're not making sense. Miss I.ucirtda? A child?" 

"She had a son — a son she shut herself away from for 
twenty-five years for fear shed disillusion you and everyone 
else io Zodiac. She wasn't ashamed. It was just that every- 
one expected so much of her and she refused to disappoint 
Lhem. 

"Her loyal serfs chose to make her u saint, a figurehead, 
almost a deity, and maybe she had some of those things in 
her. But over and above everything else she was a woman — 
it was the one thing nobody gave her credit for." 

"Hut it's fantastic. I've attended her for years. I would 
have known. She's alsvaya been here in Zodiac." 

"Not quite always, Doe. Thirty years ago she went to the 
city on the one and only holiday of her life. She met a man 
—who he was doesn't matter, lie was simply someone shrewd 
enough, kind enough, maybe, 10 prnbe behind the mid. grey- 
Saint of Zodiur and reach the woman there. 

"She was gone for a year, remember? Long enough to bear 
his child and find a home for it. Then she came back to n 
people site felt had need of her. 

"She led the child with Iriends. They raised it well and 
she paid them well for theii truuble. The child became a 
doctor and five years ago moved to Zodiac to be near her. 
Tic's still here, Dor, lie's talking to you right now." 

"You're lying," Doc Twining said angrily. 

"No need to tale niv word for it. Doc. It's all here in the 
diary- every lonely, unhappv word of it. The last few pages 
show she'd planned to kill herself, Listen — she's talking to 
herself a week before it happened — Too old. Oh. my dear, 
yes, far too old. Old and tired of the whnle ridiculous 
charade. Time fur the young ones — time lor the boy, Time 
for hint to Irave without fear of hc.'ling me. Time for his 
freedom and mine. Time for deep." 

"She planned hrr death almoin to the minute, knowing I'd 
find her. The diary was beside her: she guessed I'd do the 
only sensible thing and take it aw.iv." 

Doc Twining stared at him unliclievinglv. 

"But il all this ill true, then why, in heaven's name, didn't 
you produce the diary earlier? You would never have had 
(o stand trial." 

"Can't you see why? It would all have had to be told — 
that one moment out ol harness, that failing, if you like, in 



the city thirty years ago; the fact that she'd been secretly 
supporting a child Through all that time, It wasn't worth it. 
1>1°> leave Zodiac with its illusions and its high-toned ilrwj 
Let them lemember Miss Lut inda as they like to believe she 
was, We've had 100 many falleo idols lately, Doc; let's not 
purposili tumble another." 

"But what about you — your reputation?" 

Odder shrugged. 

"It's simply a question of relative values," he said. "Whnt's 
my reputation compared with htrrs? I don't belong here as 
she did. Zodiac will forget me in lime — but not Miss LuriiKtu. 
She'll go on being remembered, so let's make sure it's the 
right way." 

"But she left everything to you — practically the whole town. 
Don't yba intend to do any thing with it?" 
Odder shook his head. 

"I'm going back 10 tile city," he said. "If it can be arranged 
I'll hand over the entire outfit to some kind ol a Zodiac I nun 
— preicmbls with you in charge. If you can keep the pUMaf 
going as well as Miss Lurinda did there's tin reason why 
anything should change at all. 

"All I ask is that you help me smooth the way. Thcre'i 
bound to be opposition to the idea of accepting a murderer's 
money. But if anyone in Zodiac can swing it, Doc, then it's 
you. Came to try?" 

"Bui It's all so unfair," Twining said. "You're throwing a 
fnrtune away that legally belongs to you." 

"No, Doc. Ii belongs right here in Zodiac and 1 was 
never pan of Zodiac or even pan of the Miss latcinda thes 
know here. Zodiac's one kind of monument to her, in a 
way, and I'm another. Rut the two could never come 
together, just as they never came together while she livrd. 
And that's as it should be." 

0 alder stood up. 

"I'm inking the afternoon train," he said. "Tve enjoyed 
being with you. Sorry it had to end this way." 

"fm sorry, too," Doc Twining said. "Sorry (or all kinds ol 
things. If there's anything I can do " 

"Don't worry about me, Doc. Just make thil town happy 
again." He moved towards the door. 

"You're going right now?" Doc Twining said. "l.ei me 
call Mrs. Twining " 

"No," Calder snid. "This thing's strictly between 11.1 
Couple of hours from now I'll be gone and well on the way 
towards being fnrgotten, I hope. All you have to do is keep 
plugging for Miss Lurinda. I'm depending on you, Doc." 

("alder led the surgery and went towards Hie staira. Mr*. 
Twining passed him silently in the lobby, averting her eyes, 
and he suddenly felt terribly alone. 

Then, as he reached his rooms, he turned to see the doc 
moving slowly, self-consciously, behind him, tail jerking tenta- 
tively, eyes full on hii face. 

Calder taint gratefully to his knees 

"Here, Buster," he said. "Here, boy." 
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A short short story BY THUBLEY BRAYNE 



RED diiH was stinging her, chok- 
ing her, blinding lier. Shi* clung 
to Ihe fencing post, protecting 
her eyes with her arm. 
\ roly-poly floated into her little 
> rid. then floated oul again; a 
ihcct of corrugated iron shrieked 
initi the fence behind her. 

Lesley looked abnui wildly. She 
■.. > trapped in a weird little sphere, 
vird little sphere of red dust 
lh.it moved when she moved, krep- 
irii! her remote from the rim ul the 
-urld. 

Something wrapped its amis about 
i .nikles, and as she tore it away 

ir was grabbed from fir i fingers .Mid 

gulped down by the dust 
She was subbing for breath when 
: t'uiid [fie liiitc, arid she -.tumbled 
rnss the verandah and groped for 

HllJOT. 

Pnr a long, lung moment die 
■Miicd against the door in the dark- 
"1 1 1 Kim and t he room held mil 
it« hands to her. 
Mir wiped the dust and pcrspir.i- 
n arrtKu her checks tike a tired 
i'l as she reached for the lamp, 
i- pumped the lamp quickly and 
in soft fingers probed the comers 
oJ the mim. 

She stood looking about with wide 
era and she knew thru that she 
"ilti have to go, that she could 
longer stay. 

You won't be quite alone," 
J'«hn had said. "Our nearest neurh- 
I r is live miles away, and old Lil 

i iciugb diamond, but she'll be 
•ight beside you if ever vou need 
l.-lp." 

I J J was the only one who could 
help her; the only one within eou- 

tieL 

Lesley hurried to the telephone. 
!r was a party line and had so often 
teiped her in urgrni situations. 

'fjl," she had often cried, "do 
'.nil think they mean a heaped 

• itilespoon nr a fiat one?" or "Lil, 
how is your patience? Do von 
' urik you could stand another sob 
story?" 

At always, Lil's ejaculations 
prodded her ears. 

"Ul, could you romr right away? 
I nun go] Please, Lil, could yon 
lake me to town? 'Ihe dust storm'? 
mapping now . . ." 

Id a moment Lesley had her suit- 
case on the kitchen able; the room 
*as not so dark now that the storm 

• ci passing over. 

I must leave a note lor John, she 
ihnuiiht, and ihe stood very still, 
feeling a coward. John would be 
Hrltrrinj! in some remote part of 
ihe farm; he would be returning 
later; he would find a scrap of paper 
on the kitchen table . . just a 
■ -ap of paper. 
With a sob, Lesley moved 10 the 



kitchen window. There were wave- 
lets of dust across the verandah, but 
the sky was tighter, and as she stood 
there she saw the first fa[ railidriip 
plop in the dust. 

She smiled shakily and then won- 
dered why she should smile at 
a raindrop at such a time as this, 

Perhaps for the same reason tliat 
she had smiled at a hzard uu her 
first day there a year ago . . . 
When she had stood looking doss u 
at that lizard, knowing that she 
should never have married John to 
nrmc to a place like this . . . 

She had been on her annual holi- 
days at Manly when she met John. 
The first day of her holidays she 
had gathered up her painting gear, 
and, after a careful search, had 
found a srrludcd, selrrt portion of 
scenery that demanded to be 
painted. 

Alter some time she observed a 
young man appear in her secluded, 
select portion, and because he added 
halnnrr tn the piclufe she painted 
him in. The nest day she was 
astounded to see Ihe same young 
man appear hi another picture. 

After four days of it, however, she 
painted in his image very carefully, 
and then with relish overpaimed it 
with a hig fat ruck . . . 

But in; week later she had re- 
moved the big fat rock and bad 
painted him in . . . from memory. 

His name was John Martin. He 
was recovering Irom a bad fall he 
had had from a horse and was wait- 
ing impatiently for the lime he 
could return to his property, lie 
liad curly hlack hair and grey eyes 
Decked with laughter; his body was 
strong, his hands rapable, and he 
had a way of lifting one ryebrnw 
that made Lesley wish she had never 
removed the big fat rock . - , 

One night Lesley returned to her 
room at the guesthouse, sat down 
on the edge of the bed, looked in 
the mirror, and giggled. 

"If anyone had suggested a month 
ago that I'd go and live on a farm 
in the middle of nowhere . . 

"It's thirty miles to the nearest 
town," Jnhn said, "and five miles 
to the nearest ncighlKit. You'll like 
old Lil . . 

Lesley had been slightly shocked 
when she saw her nearest neighbor, 
wondering hnw Jnhn could have 
imagined they rould be Irirnds. Lil 
had □ face W wrinkled leather, gTey 
hair cut in a short, straight hob. 
and a front tooth missing. 

Jjter, when Lesley had watchrd 
her make bread, tasted her cooking, 
listened to her witticisms and mrn- 
mrm sense, seen her dealing with 
a snakebite, the had Imnwn what 
John had meant. 

llut on that first day a year ago 
ihe had looked down at that lizard 




Lesley was sobbing tor 
breath when she reached 
the gate, and it seemed 
that she was trapped by the 
wine/ and the dust. 



and smiled, smiled because she had 
known she was not teenier fair to 
John by marrying him, smiled be- 
cause she was a coward and was 
frightened, because the lizard was 
frightened, mo, and had frozen uu 
lite path like a piece ol dry hark. 

She tried to hide her fears and 
laughed and talked to Juhn a lot, 
but during die long days lie was 
away on the farm and she was alone 
in the lonely house. 

The corrugated. iron rool had a 
way uf ■ nvknif under the hot fun; 
the rooms were very still, listening, 
watching. Dozens ol times a clay 

she would go uut on to the veran- 
dah and see if the could see John. 

fiut Rover and Mike wuuld be 
panting ouder ihe pepper tree, beat- 
ing Lhfir tails in the dust when they 
saw her. and out l>eyond ihr fence 
there was the still, yellow land that 
disappeared into a shimmcry mirage, 
ami, ahuvc, a sky that had a glassy 
stare. 

With the hot sun on her, she 
would walk away from the house 
. . to the ^liade ol ihe trees, where 
the fowls wcrr panting, with their 
wings and beak? agape, in the sheds, 
the machinery, to a paddock where 
a horse was drowsily running him- 
self on a post. 

But wherever she walked there 
was (he silence, she ucvef-ending 
silence . . . 

The first lime she snapped at 
John he raised one eyebrow and 
quietly turned away. It maddened 
her. Why couldn't he be reasonable 
and argue back like any other man." 
It svas difliriiit arguing with a 
raised eyebrow. Lesley knew she 
whs irritable and nlicn during the 
day she cried in despair. 

John was ufti-n silent now. She 
knew that be was hurt, tind be- 
wildered. 

And she began to think of leav- 
ing him . . . ol running away . . . 
and the idea taunted her and 
mocked her. Sin- began to think of 
crowded moms and laughter, of a 
city studded with lights, ol brilliant. 

flashing color. 

"I can't go on." she thought often. 
"I can't go on endlessly like this." 

She loolcrd opsin herself with con- 



tempt. The months passed. It 
became a thing of joy to spend a 
day with Lil, bul she e ould not con- 
tide in her. Sh< svas sure that I.H 
svould nevrt understand anyone so 
weak. But it was wonderful to be 
with another person for a whole 
day. 

Lesley turned .sway from the win- 
dow. I hr dust norm had been 
chased away by impatient young 
winds and blobs ol ram were scud- 
ding in the dust. 

She heard Ihe cur. driscti fast 
and capably, approaching the house 
She turned, looked at ihr note for 
a long moment, then, with a sob, 
hurried to mrei Lil. 

"Don't . . . Lil . . . please . . . 
don't say a word . . . just drive to 
town fast, please, l*il . . .'* 

Lesley slipped into the back sent 
and dropped her heid into her 
hands She felt she could not bear 
to have a last look, hut when Lil 
lumbered out ol the cat to close 
the gate, she turned her head. 

The corrugated-iron roof, the 
sprawling house, ihe bent old pep- 
per tree, Vjflctied and made most 
beautiful by a curtain of grey rain. 

"Oh, John, John," she whispered. 

The car jerked away and Lesley 
lay back, tears falling. 

"I'm sorry I'm a coward , . . 
so sorry 

The miles slipped past them, but 
Lesley was barely conscious of their 
passing. 

She wondered how long it would 
he brfnre John relumed to find her 
nine, she could almost see him 



whiulinu, as he opened the gauze 
door, quirking his eyebrow when he 
saw a note . . . 

Tile straight, yelluw road pointed 
ahead; the grey rain was a screen 
about them. 

At last the screen was jerked apart 
and the buildings of the little town- 
ship appeared. 

"Made it," Lil grunted. 
The first lolds of night wrre drop- 
ping wtieu ihr sat drew up in the 
little town. 

"I wish Lil could stay ssath me, 
but I know she can't," Lesley 
thought. "1 wish she could slay with 
me tonight . . ." 

For it was a night of pain and 
anguish, a night black and endless 
. Throughout the long hours, it 
seemed to Lesley that it could not 
end, il seemed that all her life had 
been leading lo this terrible night. 
All her fears and doubts, her pain 
and bewilderment of the past months 
intensified and racked her trem- 
bling body. 

But, with the dawn there came a 
miracle. With the dawn, the sun 
flung ill arms wide and laughed 
with joy, the world smiled, and Ihcre 
came a crv that had never been 
heard before. 

And Lesley lay, spent but happy, 
knowing thai her tins, premature 
baby had come salely into the world. 
And she wondered vaguely if ho had 
an eyebrow that quirked . . . And 
she lay waiting, waiting for Jnhn 
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AT the age 0/ seventeen. MARJORIE ilORGENSTERN has a sudtinn /eelino 
of rniuttion site is destined to be on actress. All her life hitherto, the now 
feels, has teen a prelude to thin, and it must surely hare been meant too. when 
her parents mooed from New York's Bronx to a jashitinabie Central West Park 
Hat "SJ Dorado" which Jfarjorie adores, but where her parents and young 
brother SETK let! rather out 01 their element Her /uiure ttaae name, the 
decides, uali he Marjarte M onttnoilar 

Hitherto boys had Jormed the main interest in Marjories odoteseent life 
She had had many odmirers. with SANDY GOUJSrONE. ion ol weulthu soctulite 
parents recently displacing GEORGE D ROBES, mho impressed her because he 
was several years older, Now with her new intuition, she enrols in an acting 
course and is thrilled when she is cast as the Mikado in her forthnomina college 
ploy 

This ix due to the influence 0/ HELEN JOHANNSEN it leading member 0/ 
the dramatic society and friend ol Sandy, who has taken Marforie up. Marjorie 
also Becomes IrienrUy with another member, /at. fovial MARSHA 7.ELENK0 
Who tatrj * great /atlCfl to her NOW READ ON: 



WHAT Marjorie and M.irnh.i . uh- 
tinued to talk about most, in the 
clays that followed, was the 
theatre But the real bond between them 
%s-i- niuLu.il admiration. 

Marsha did almost all the talking. She 
talked and talked and talked, yet it seemed 
to Marjorie that she could never hear enough 
of this girl's worldly wisdom, vulgar sharp 
wit, and intimate gossip about well-known 
people. 

Best of all, Marjorie liked the long stretches 
ul conversation about herself: her talent, 
her charm, her promise, with interminable 
technical discuiaiun of her acting alter every 
rehearsal The hours flew wlicu they were 
together: it was very like a romance. 

Marjorie was thrust even more into 
Marsha's company by events at home- 
Preparations were under way for her brother 
Scth's bar-mif/.vn, scheduled for the Satur- 
day before "The Mikado" performance. In 
Marjories view there was no comparing ol 
the two event* Her defeat in the college 
show loomed as large in her mind as an open- 
ing night oil Broadway, thr bar-mitzva was 
a mere birthday party for a thirteen-year- 
old boy. with some religious frills. 

But obviously in the Morgenstern house- 
hold nobody else thought us she did. Her 
parents seemed unaware that she was re- 
hearsing at all- ft astonished Marjorie to see 
bow her mother's interest in her comings 
and goings dropped off F.ven when she re- 
turned from dates with Sandy there were 
no eager question periods. Usually she found 
her parents at tie dining-room table poring 
over guest lists or arguing about caterers' 
estimates Thry would greet Marjorie ab- 
stractedly- and go on with their talk. 

"But, Rose. Kupman will do ii for seven- 
teen hundred. Laiwensteiii wants two 
thousand. 1 ' 

"Yes, and maybe that's why every woman 
in my Federation chapter uses Lowenstcin. 
First-class is first-class How muny har- 
mitzvas are we going to have In this family?" 

The girl had always imagined that *he 
hated hrr mother's inqniiitivcness; hut she 
iound she actually mined the cross-examina- 
tions They had made the smallest details 
of her life seem urgent; they had put her 
in the position of having important secrets. 
Now fuddentv she had no secrets, because her 
mother had no curiosity. 

An unfamiliar sensation came over her it 
times— jealousy of Seth, and of boys in 
general. Bar-mitzvas were not for girls. Her 
own birthday, which fell three weeks before 
Seih's, was going unmcntionnd. All her life 
Marjorie had been the darling, the problem, 
the centre of the household; her brother, a 
healthy, even-tempered bny spending all his 
time at school or in the street, had never 
brlore challenged -her for the spotlight. So 

Page 8 



Mit.<fi 1 ..-.irn-' along at :t fortunate time ta 
flatter Marjorie, make much of her, and 
restore her pood humor 

It seemed to Marjorie that she had never 
hr-urd so cnuch Hchrew in h'.'r life. The 
house rang with th" ancient tongue. Seth 
was studying for his part in the ceremony 
a» he did everything else nowadays — 
efficiently, thoroughly, and with ease- He 
had to icam a number of prayers, and a 
lone readme, from a ptophctic book in a 
bizarre chant, and he was constantly practis- 
ing aloud. Sometimes a tutor came and 
i hiinKd with him, sometimes in the even- 
ing Mt Morgcnstern chimed in, and all 
three discordantly bayed the melody. 

Marjorie heard the chant so often that 
she rame to knuw it by heart. She was 
vexed to catch herself chanting as she walked 
along the street. With an effort of the wj\ll 
she would change over to Gilbert and Sulli- 
van. Marjorie had hid desultory Hebrew 
lessons as a girl, but at twlve, to her ^reat 
rejoicing she had been permitted to dis- 
continue them. She had always been bored 
hy the thick black letters that had to be read 
harkwards Seth. however, had taken to 
Hebrew from the first and had done well with 
it. though otherwise he had been a plain strce 1 
boy, grimv and wild 

But lately Seth had been changing. He 
had pour away to summer camp short and 
chubby, and had returned a brown, elongated 
.stranger, latl as his sister, annoyingly self- 
possessed. He danced with a smoothness 
1b.11 amazed her, and he actually had dates 
with prim, painted little girls of eleven or 
twelve. She told Marsha about these changes, 
and Talked so murh of her brother that 
Martha asked to meet him, 

Marjorie had her friend up to lea Oil 
Sunday afternoon. Seth talked to Marsha 
coolly, un|>erturhed by her irunu trasing. 
and when he went bark to his rhant she 
said that he was an absolute charmer, and 
that having no brother or sutcr was the 
tragedy of her life. 

It happened thitt Mn. Mtirgennern came 
home before Marsha left, and so met the 
fat girl for the first tone. She evinced J 
Bicker of her old interest in Marjoric's doings, 
L-ross-examming Marsha about her back- 
ground. When Marsha was gone the mother 
announced that she didn't like her much 

"Why nni?" said Marjorie, bristling 

"What kind of people live in those brown- 
itone onuses? You've met her parents?" 

"No. 1 haven't, and I think that's the most 
snobbish remark I've ever heard, Minn." 

"All right. I'm a snob. I'm this. I'm that. 
She doesn't look quite clean, that's all." 

"Okay, I'll never bring her up here again!" 
exclaimed Marjorie, enraged at her mother's 
unerring bit on Marsha's one unfurtiuiate 
weakness- 



"You'll get tired of her soon enough, the 
sooner the better." 

"Thai's how much you know. We'll be 
friends lor life." 



Helen Jnhanmen encountered her in a 
corridor next morning and invited her to 
lunch. Marjorie hesitated; she had begun 
meeting Marsha every day in the drugstore 
for the noon hour. Hut she was flattered, and 
■she knew the fat girl would understand, so 
she accepted. Helen took her tu a genteel 
tearoom favored by the faculty 

For a while the lunch was very pleasant. 
They ehaited aliout "The Mikado," the school 
newspaper, the sororities, and the year-lmok. 
Helen disclosed no inside information, and 
seemed unaware of her own great spider- 
web of power, talking of these things as 
though they were light fun. 

Then she said, rather abruptly, "1 see 
you've made friends with Marsha Zclenko." 

"Yes." 

"Ynu met her at tile rehearsals, isn't that 
right -"' 
"Yes." 

"I want to lei) you a couple ul things 
I know Marsha well. She's all right 111 Mat 
ways. Don't take her too seriously, and don 1 
lend het money." Helen kept her eyes on 
Marjoric's stiffening face. 

Marjorie said dryly, "Marsha is my friend." 

"I know." Helen gathered up her purse 
and gloves. 'Til say no more. Hosv's Sandy, 
by the way?" 

"Just fine." 

"He graduates this June, doesn't he* What's 
he going to do?" 

"Go into his father's business, 1 guess." 

"Oh? He's Riven up Peru?" 

Marjorie said blankly. "Peru?" 

"Didn't he tell you? He had it all worked 
mil. lie was going to get an agency to sell 
electrical appliances in Peru. He said there 
was ,1 lot little in it." 

"lies given up Peru." said Marjorie. 
"Right mm he wants to he either a doctor 
or a forest ranger. He's not lure which." 

They both chuckled. "He's nice, though," 
Helen said. 

Marsha Zelenko came out of the drugstore 
as the two girls were walking past on the 
street. She w r avcd airily, they both waved 
bark, and she went an- 
ulhet way. At the re- 
hearsal thai afternoon 
Marsha sauntered up to 
Marjorie. "Well, well, 
lunching with the big- 
shot, hey, instead of 
poor mi-:tcc:oum mf'" 

"Marsha, she asked me " 

"Darling, by all means, you must never 
mist any chance to improve your connec- 
tions. Hid she happen to say something about 
me, maybe?" 

"You? Not a tiling." 

Marsha scanned her face. "Well, just in 
ense she did, dear, just remember one thing, 
I am the only girl in the class of '34 who 
has never kotowed to Helen Johannsrn 
1 am the class cat, full of independence and 
claws. Doing anything tonight?" 

"Just homework. Why?" 

"Ilosv's to walk around the corner after 
dinner and meet my folks? I've talked so 
murh about you — of course, it's not the F.I 
IJoradu, hut we have a lot of fun " 

"Sure, Marsha." 

When she arrived at Marsha's house that 
evening, however, the parents had gone out to 
a . 'imerl, The two girls lolled on the divan 
in Marsha's tiny bedroom, waiting lor them 



to return. Marjorie ate grapes; the fai pn 
smoked heavy Turkish cigarettes. Maiski 
asked a lot of questions about the lunch wid 
Krlen Johanitsen; hut Marjorie, an old ii,snd 
under cross-examination, managed to avoid 
repeating Helen's criticism. 

Marsha said, "Well, now, are you devdloj. 
ing 3 huge crush on Helen, seeing the i » 
nice to you?" 

"A crush? Hardly. But she is terrifically at- 
trot live." 

"You're more attractive than she is," 
"Marsha, how you lalkl She's a model—" 
"So what? Too much jaw and chin. Irs; 
Strictly not for photographs, and only second 
class for the cloak and suit trade. Oh. I yiutilj 
like a cat al! right. 



don't I? Look, 
Helen Johanssrn is 
tops. Clever, 
pretty, honest, a 
natural leader, all 
that I'll say it to 
anybody. I'll only 
add to you. because 
you're you, that to 
me -he's as exciting 
as old dish-watrr ." 





"Marsha, you're craiy. Men swarm for I 
blondes ■ 

"For dates, sugar bun. lor dales To ■ ■ 
how far they can get in one night. Helm 
won't play. She's intelligent, too, which seal's 
them, and not intelligent enough to make 
noises likr a moron, which would induce them 
to keep trying. No, dear, when the boys svam 
to get married they skip the big blond - 
and come looking for little Marjorie Morn- 
ingstar " Marsha lit another cigarette. "I'll 
bet you've been proposed to already." 

Marjorie turned red. Marsha laughed 
"Mare than once, eh? Four times more 
likely." 

"Good heavens, no. Even counting crav* 
kids just babbling at a dance—" Marjorie 
was thinking of Billy Ehrmann, and o( 1 
moonstruck boy she had known in the Brons 

To page 39 
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Sli'fond iiiMiuliuenl of 
this urresfiiij* serial 
BY HERMAN HOIK 

Author of 
"THE < MUTINY" 

ILLUSTRATED IY OUNLOP 




Wutming to the uncle's joking, Alorjorre 
did a spirited tittte jig, and brandished the 
turkey leg, unaware (hot Sandy's molhei 
wos watching her. 
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SINCE IT LOST THAT CARBOLIC SMELL . . . 

Wives .aswftll as husbands, 
love Lifebuoys 
grand new perfume.. 



haven't found a soul 
who doesn't like Lifebuoy's fragrant new 
perfume. But — if you li>ok beyond your 
nose — you'll find this Lifebuoy gives 
protection lhal lasts far l.mgrr 
than ever before. 




A new deodorising discovery 
called Puralin makes the difference. 
You'll step from your shower protected for 
hours. Lifebuoy is now the modern way 
to stay sweet and clean. 



Gd Lifebuoy and let the wholt family — not 
just the men — enjoy a daily refreshing 
Lifebuoy shower. New Lifebuoy is the soap 
ofconsidrrate people. Von can sail through 
-hot Summer days knowing it gives 
complete protection from " BO." 





Contains PURALIN 
to stop "B.O." hours longer 



W.MS.WWHJj 




THIS WEEK'S 
BEST LETTER 

VffBX, vb why. do people remark 
in a child's physical defect 
when the child is present? Our 
small daughter has to wear glassc 
because □! a slight turn in oar eye 
and strangers will stop in the street 
and rrmnrk: "What's wrong with 
your hide girl's eyes?*' or "Fancy 
having to wear glasses al her age, 
the poor little thing." The result 
is that at the first opportunity the 
lakes the glasses off and hides (hern. 
Surely adults, who, surprisingly 
enough, are the worst oflendcrs, 
could use a little thought at these 
times and so save heartache for the 
child and worry to the parents. 

£1/1/- to "Specs" (name sup- 
plied}, Kinganay, Queensland. 



I)0 others feel as 1 do about lipping? 

Worrying about how much or whether 
to tip, and resenting it all, can spoil travel, 
dining out, or a sociable drink in a hotel 
lounge. Don't hotel proprietors pay their 
staff enough? If tile) don't, it is unfair 
to expect patrons Io make up tin- difference. 
If they do, ii is impertinent for the staff to 
cadge tips. I'd like to see this degrading 
custom abolished. This ■ notice should he 
prntninently displayed ui hoiel lobbies: "Our 
staff receive good wages. Tips are unneces- 
sary." Something like this is done hy one 
Adelaide hotel and one major airline. I 
would always patronise thetn in prrferenrc 
to others because the relminnship between 
slaff and patrons is unspoiled by sordid con- 
siderations of money. 

10/6 la Mrs. A. K. Slurges, Rosetla, Tas- 
mania. 

a young married woman expecting my 
first baby, f feel that JeunifeT Huad 
should be applauded on the firm stand she 
has taken against Jack Kramer's lorteful 
offers to her husband Id become a profes- 
sional tennis player. We do not, of course, 
know in full Lew's and Jenny's reasons lor 
refusing these inducements, but their baby 
should surely come before all else. Jack 
Kramer should br hig enough to realise this 
and aeeept it with good grace. Perhaps he 
does not fully comprehend the degree to 
whirh a wife as young as Jenny depends on 
her husband for love, understanding, and 
sympathy at this time. If he' did he would 
lertainly join with me and thousands of 
others in saying, "Good luck add find bless 
you, Jeilnv and Lew." 

10/6 In "Expecting, Too" (name supplied), 
Newmarket. Queensland. 

J>ERSONS receiving the pension shnuld 
never feel they are an encumbrance or 
that they are receiving charity. It is pay- 
ment for services rc.ndcrrd-^Govornmcnl re- 
cognition lor a lifetime of work done to the 
Iw-sr of each one's ahitiry 

10/6 to Mrs. Christina Brearley, Yarro- 
wilch, s-ia Walcha, N.S.W. 

^yilAT splendid places hotels would br 
if hall the money spent on elaborate 
improvements to bars and beer gardens was 
spent an that pari of the hotel supposed to 
be for the convenience of the traveller. 
Surely hotel licences were originally issued 
io provide accommodation and comfort for 
the traveller, hut today this seems to be 
merely a secondary consideration. Steps could 
well be taken to see that a hig proportion 
ol all money spew oo improvcmcnls was 
devoted to the real function of the hotel 

10/6 Io "Traveller" (name supplied), 
Woollahra, NAW. 

THD be house-proud is understandable and, 
to a degree, commendable, but hardly 
wise at the cost of one's health. When the 
"so-particular" housewife cracks up, her 
family also suffers. Surely a Utile surface 
rlusi at times is to be preferred to this. 

10/6 to "Know Some 1 ' (name supplied). 
Concord Wesl, N.S.W. 




J HAVE heard many complaints about N 

Australians, but our next-door nr:. 
air Italians — and nicer, more helpful pcciplr 
would be hard to find. So tn those vrh 
find fault with Australia's new mu-- . 
would say please br a little mure undersun, 
bit! and prepared to make allowances ! 
stranger* in a strauge Country. 

10/6 to "Wistful" I name supplied). Sail,, 
bury, South Australia. 

M usivul youth 

J THINK "Music laaver" 'The Aii«uali.,n 
Women's Weekly, 2/1 1/*55 ) has quite ih< 
wrung idea of thr musical knowledge rii ,f 
appreciation ol youriR Australians. Far fr-, 
beiug on the wane, thr number of mi> 
UnuenU increases each year. As a mir 
teacher in a fairly large country town I 
can state with authoritv that the real Snort, 
a^e is not of students but of teachers. Or 
has only In think of thr numerous liv 
radio shows and latent quests and romp-! 
tions to realise (hat a great number of oui 
young people spend many hours striving fin 
the perfection they hear on rei :ordiugs. The 
many world celebrities who visit this eounir 
are always sure of large, critical, and sppre 
cialive audiences- It is interesting tn noli 
that the Australian Music- Examinations rkiaic 
examined nuire than 56,000 students bu 
year — only a stnnll percentage of thuv 
Icarniug music. 

10/6 to Mrs. Leila Watson, Bendrgo, Vic- 
tori a. 

[ PEEL I cannni share "Music Losers 
opinion that there is a declining inter'' 
in classical music today. It is n fart di:- 
there are more children learning music., 
instruments today than there were Li- 
yean ago. There are also vouth orchestra 
dointt fine work here, and popular musii 
camps arc held annually lor young musician. 
The youth concerts in each State of Am 
tralia arc attended by enthusiastic audience 
I also leel that "Music Lover" errs in con- 
demning radiograms Although many rcgnrc 
ii as a medium for the latest hit tunes, theri 
are also many who use it to improve music, i 
edtiraiion. As a student of the piann a»i 
an ardent los'er of the classics, I have received 
cjeat assistance and enjoyment from boil 
thr radio and recorded music I jinrercli 
believe that music is known and .ippre.-i.in 
by more young people now than ever before 
10/6 In Jeanette Falk, Balwyn, Victoria. 



• Every fundi y is faced svith proh- 
lems that must be Risen a workable 
solution. Each week we will pay 
EI/1/- (or the besi letter lelling 
bow yuu solved your family problem, 

husband and I always seemed 
to be. arguing over money mat- 
ters and household budgeting. Earh 
lime I found 1 was running short 
I asked him for a little extra money 
and he would say: "What have you 
done with vout money? You must 
la- wasting it:" So I msisied thai 
he take my part ol the pay one 
fortnighi and handle thr house bud- 
geting. He did this gladly, but 
after the weekend shopping wai 
done he handed hark (he remains 
Mid said: "I think you can take 
over again." At but he has seen 
the light and has increased my pay, 
so thai we both get along much more 
happily. 

£1/1/- to "Seen the Lighi" (tume 
supplied), Inglrburn, N.S.W, 
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BEAUTIFUL 
AUSTRALIA 



RERKY SPRINGS, .15 mil?.s south of Darwin, is a popular swimming r-esorl for Darwin residents when the\ 
wish to escape from the heat and relax in the root wafer* of the springs. One of the beauty spots of the 
Northern Territory, Berry Springs is just off the main north-south Stuart Highway. This picture was taken 
by Herbert Horkltry. of Forestville, S.A., formerly of Darwin. He and his wife. Jean, icha appears in the picture, 
icark together on color photography. The pirture recently icon a Darwin photographic competition. 



ha At»n*i.TAN Womkjc's Whmlv November 23. 1955 



Page 11 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924473 




|| A £ar,far cry from 
great grandmothers 
day, but sfoll 
tke same traditional quality 



pinlay s 

sheets 



i 



now in 




Blue Primrcae Apricct 

decorator 




Nil Green 



Ro5R 



Dark Rose 



colours 



and in sparkling white 




Colours In gladden the heart of every modem hcimc-lover 
. . . colour* u> p-jmper your mood, yciur personality, or to 
tone with your decorating scheme: and Fmlay's Sheets and 
Pillowcases huvc all the famous qualities that have miide 
ihcm a household word for over HXi yean. 
They're woven hy the skilful Satis from besi 
quality cotton, bleached in the pure ;iir of 
the Scottish Highlands, dyed with 
luhhahlc colours that stay ri^ht to the 
end. The brand. FinJay's, guarantees 
Sheets and Pillowcases that give 
vears of hard wear; ut make 
your choiti; from blue. prrm-. 
rose. apricot, nif preen, mac 
or dark rose . . . ihtrt'fi 
sporfclinfl white, too! 

«l» mk hr Uf> jmhw* SoXIbli 
WMaw Kollnmls.' 1tsy'r» fwmniind fofalra) 




MAOfc <N 
SCOttAMD 



FfNLAY'S FAMOUS SHEETS 



Operation happiness" 
gave a new nose 

AUSTRALIAN journalist Patricia Keighran. 

who wrote this article, found new poise and 
happiness when she changed her outsize Roman 
nose for a prettier model through the skill of a 
London surgeon, At present visiting Australia, 
she will return to England shortly to marry 
Fleet Street journalist Arthur Brenard. 




Patriria Keiighran today. 

T WAS (citing i Imci aiul 
A closer to panic. It was 
B-day at last — B-for- 
Bohbing day — and it was 
my nose that was about to 
be bobbed. 

I had hated the wrctrhrd 
thing all my life, but now, ai 
1 lay on a surgical bed wait- 
ifie In CO down to [hr or^r.tr- 
in% theatre to bjivr it changed 
for a prettier model I sud- 
denly felt in overwhelming 
affection for my large, 
tiumpy, Roman nose 

I he anaesthetist was al- 
ready two horns late and I 
was hi the throes of second 
thoughts and last-minute re- 
grrls. 

1 gazed round at my private 
room; at the dressing-table 
massed with carnations sent 
bv a disa |ipsns'ing tjuT rn*i^ned 
boy-friend. In a few hour I 
shan't be able tn smell thrm, I 
thought mournfully. 

I forgot my lifetime loath- 
ing for my too-large nose, the 
gibes — "Roman nose joamin' 
all over her face" — the pro- 
fessional tmublr 1 had al- 
ways had through Eieing un- 
photogenic, and the reason 
why even the most expensive 
hats looked Like death on me. 

Just three months had gone 
by since my first interview 
with the world-lamnus sur- 
geon who was about to do his 
best to transform mc. Thr- 
surgeon had became famous 
during and after the war be- 
cause of his work in rebuild- 
ing the smashed and binned 
faces and bodies of H-service- 
mea. Several of these men. 
some of whom had had SO 
plastic operations, were 
friends of mine. 

Knowing the vital wnrk he 
had done with them, 1 felt 
doubtful about approaching 
him with a problem I thought 
he could only regard as 
trifling and vain. 

However, one of his friends 
told me that, on the contrary, 
die surgeon was coftsrinus ot 
the humanitarian aspects id 
aesthetic plastic surgery and 
rmuadrred that in many 
cases it was of the greatest 
psychological importance 

1 found him sympathetic 
and helpful. He turned a 
strung light directly on to the 
offending nose and had a good 
look at it. 

"Hinmmmmm," he grunted. 
"What shape would you like?" 

This was a poser. How . in- 
deed, would 1 like it altered? 
Until now I had not con- 
sidered that. 1 had vaguely 
imagined that it would simply 
be straightened, hut it seemed 
I was being offered a choice. 

Mentally I ran through the 
shapes of my friendt' noses 
and vainly tried 10 pirtnre 
them on my face. "1 don't 



By PATRICIA KE1GBR.4N 



know," I confessed helplessly 
at last. 

The su rgcon was patient 
*'A slight retrousse, perhaps?" 
he suggested. "Like this? 1 ' He 
tlrrw an exquisite now: with 
the iliphiej,! turn-up. 

* Oh T po, just take the bump 
nut and make .1 straight nose," 
I protested M Any old thing 
will dir." The surgeon's fette 
implied that any old thing 
would not do. 

"You won't he happy until 
yr»u have a new nose," hr viid 
"It i* not only good sense to 
have the prettiest our you 
afe, btn important that you 
choose our to suit your face. 

"Look through the glossy 
magazine*, find a nose you like 
.irid send it to me before the 
nperatinn date.*' 

The funny side of rhii ap- 
pealed to me. and I had many 
a quirt giggle to myself a* 1 
leafed through 
the glossiea in 
search ul a nose 
] could cherish. 

F.vea more a musing is the 
fact that many patjepii chouM- 
a nose that, unknown lo them, 
the surgeon ''built." 

The fir*l available (tote for 
an fijH'rafinn was thrre months 
ahi^ad, and t was lucky to get 
a date as early as that. 
Women, and many men* come 
to this surgeon from alt aver 
ihe world for plastic opera- 
Mon<. oi which mriTe ihan two- 
thirdh :iTP BfttC rcmodrllin^v 

The fees vary, but usually 
they are about 1(H> gm, foi 
the actual operation, "25^. 
for thr nnaeitrietiM's fer, and 
44) giu. for the nur&ing liurnc. 

When 1 decided to have my 
(toman nose bobbed, I found 



DO my great surprise that doz- 
ens of London'* top mndels. 
actre*sc&, and society beautid 
have had their nows altrretL 

One model is rurrently on 
her third nose_ The first one 
was given her In nature, th*^ 
other two by the surgeon. 

.She ha* ftbjQ had thr ouler 
rornrra of her eyea lifted to 
give her ihal fashionable 
Audrey Hephurn fllanl-eyeri 
look. "IVorth or South Kor- 
ean?" asked a photographer 
sarr<nsi ically when she ap- 
peared with hur new Oriental 
eyes. 

When model queen Barbara 
Goalen had the nme operation 
early in her career she was »fj 
much more popular thai it was 
reckoned to have been worth 
£3ft0(] 10 be? i" ihr first year, 

Artre» Kay Kendall own 
her streamlined u«hc to the 
plaM.ii' suTgron, and Ausini- 



lian radio star Joy Nichols 
has -swapped her old nose for 
A t new unc. 

One of the earlier nose 
Iwbhings was that of Ameri- 
can actress Fannv Brire. in 
1923, of which New York 
"Time.*" said: 

,L Miss Fanny Bricn has just 
had her nosr condcmitcd and 
torn down and is about to 
erect a high-class modern 
structure on the site. 11 

When t arrived at the hos- 
pital for my own transforma- 
tion I was nervous, hut a note 
from nisi doctor reassured me 
a little. "The nose you have 
c hosen is very suitable and t 
see no reason why you should 
not achieve it," he wrote. 



I awoke after the opera >u. 
dimly conscious of Sister ■ ..p. 
ping my hand and saying: 
"Come on, dear, wake art) 
Walte up now, it's all ftv- 

Muraily I became aujrt 
that it was indeed all ou r— 
1 was rid of my old nnv &\ 
last. 1 had the daddy o' il 
sure throats. Gingerly 1 frit 
the plastic covering my iniw. 

Even In that dopy star 1 
could tell that it was a i m- 
pletely ditTrrent shape fp'm 
lhc out; I had had th.o :i 
ing and, plaster notwithstand- 
ing, it was obviously a vi-ry 
much nicer shape. 1 felt > 
w<-ak gtnw ol satisfaction 

I had spent the morning 
imagining all the things thm 
werr certain to go wrong and 
working mvself into a pj 
but in fart there i« siirpri*H ^ 
little pain involved. 

Apart Train the disrorn' rl 
of plaster, plu.-t. 
and outstrip t- 
lion nausea I 
did not ha\'c a 
more than a mild headache It 
is, however, a major op, ; 
tion and a very tricky oij'- " 
perfonn. 

The entire operatinn is per- 
formed msidr the nose hk the 
most ingenious way and Eh 
are no scars at any timr 

"It's all done with mirtnrt* 
is the surgeon's favorite re) I) 
to inrjuisitive "Hnw do v m 
do it?" questions front 
patients. They think lie is 
bciug facetious, but in fact the 
success of the operation tie- 
pends largely upon the 
of specially constructed mir- 
rors which reflect and mag- 
nify the delicate work. 

There are also all kinds of 
instruments foT measuring 




BEFORE. Haiio star J... Mcholi pfe- 
rurfd in 1^49 fVe/ore a Lnndon Kumrnn re 
fAvped In i nose into 9 prettier, morr /em. 
jnine fifte. In thaw day a she wore her hair 
longer la balnnrr the «ie of her nose. 



AFTt'R. Joy \iehoU today, with a eherk* 
retrousse nose and smoother, shorter hmir I" 
go with it, Joy mi formeriy trtuMre aboin 
her prnfil* and posed for pictures /uli /or-- 
She is proud of her made-oi-er nuse. 



Page 12 



The Australian Women's WKEaxr - Nuvanber 23, 1951 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924474 




For every gift occasion 



■ if ORE ATif} AFTER. Patricia Keighran teith 1/ie too-large 

•man nute (left) and the np> onp, a trifle tip-lilted, which 

■ 14- platlic turgvun 0uct< her. Th* operotiun alec gore »ete 
•intidenc* and Patricia Htyt It Icaa ui-U hearth the trouble 
nj rjtpente mmlrcJ. She "tit now mear pretty little hut a. 



■ •ml eauginq and making sure 
that the nose is perfectly in 
, M|«iTttan to the face in 
general, 

Model June Hunter lauded 
nd said "Snap!" when she 
uw me a few weeks latex— 
nor noses are identical. But 
June is one of the few patients 
who have had their noses 
altered with a local anaes- 
i he tie. 

She is the wife of Colin 
I in Legs" Horlgkirrson, who 
Lhnra widt IVugfas finder the 

■ liiM tum of having flown nn 
l» lations against the enemy 

with two artificial legs- 

^^lr^ my operation I had 
-,i Hitches inside my nos- 
tril! and for two days I had 
ft have on pay eyes pads 
<iked in lotion for the ex- 
pected black eyes. But the 
ibbsrrs'" never materialised. 
The worst I had was twn 
•< nljen eyeh'rls. 
The dreariest part of the 
bote affair was the two weeks 
had to keep the piaster on 
irr the operation. I didn I 
have the nerve to go out for 
ilts rxrrpt after dark. 
Rut glamor girl An Zva 
(labor had no m* h inhibitions. 
Appearing in public with plas- 

■ i>n lirr nose, shf arrncmni cd 
-:it it had been bitten hy a' 
/-atom wife. However, a sus- 
picious actress feireted GUI 
•ir fai t that Zsn Zsa had been 
10 the plastic surgeon for a re- 
modelling. 

I was scared that I should 
my sense of smell either 
peroianerrtty or for several 
■■'•lis, as sometimes happens. 
But I need not have wor- 
ried, 

Haific surgery is not only 

■ luxury for those who ran 
'futd to have a nose altered. 
Vlierr are hundred* of rases 

the linle btiv who changed 
torn a happv toddler to a 
iiNiti, dclinqnem whrn he 
:jrird school because of his 
'jr'Hruding jug can. 

Finally, a simple plastic 
■'Deration ended his unhappi- 
vi and il was paid for oy 
■he National Health Service. 
When the child surveyed his 
new, flat ears, he said con- 



tentedly, "1*11 be a good boy 
now." And he was. 

Few children need go 
through life wilh a hideous 
hare-lip, □ disfiguring birth- 
mark, or a snub nose that 
would be more at horpe in a 
romic strip. In most eases 
they can Ik- cured by plastic 
surgery and on the National 
Health Service in Britain, hui 
there is a long, long waiting 
list. To be treated free vnu 
miust prove that your health 
is affected. In many cawi it 
il. 

I had been warned to be 
prepared for a shock when the 
plaster filially came off my 
nose. And what a shock it 

was. 

Snip, snip, and the two 
small stitches were out Ouchl 
and the adhesive tape was 
smartly ripped off. Then the 
plaster shape was gently re- 
moved. 

"Vow (hat is a brautv," 
the surgeon said. "Knew we'd 
given you a ^oud one. I say, 
thai really is extra special. 
Have a look in the mirror, 
dear." 

The lace I saw looked like 
one of those clown masks we 
used to wenr as children. 




(V HOSPITAL. The pln*trr m uncomfortable, but Patricia 
had tittle pain mid the expected Ma. ft *y*t didn't develop. 



Instead of the strong, 
almost masculine, prumirlrng 
uose J had had, there was a 
suitashcd tomaio, swollen I*-- 
Iweeu the ryes and at the 
sides so that it looked quite 
negroid. Il was envered with 
the most fantastic red marks, 
and, to my horrified gaze, 
looked a complete mess. 

I got myself outside some- 
how and cried all the way 
home in a car driven by a 
long-suffering friend. Then, 
despite my protests, we set off 
immediately for the air ferry 
to France tn begin a long- 
arranged holiday. 

The surgeon was right! , of 




MUM STAR 7.aa /■„ Oabor. "A jra'our wtlfe bit my ntae..' 
ehe Had to explain the platter after a plottic ilitgeon r*e 
modelled hrr note, but a riW „rir.„ gar* the secret away. 



course. By the lime we were 
on rhe road to Arras the matk?, 
were beginning to disappear. 
By the time the holiday was 
over the swelling was un- 
nOticeable and the marks had 
disappeared. 

But the test was still to 
come. .Now my month's leave 
was up and I was on my way 
to the "Daily Mail" to try out 
my new look for the first time. 

1 made my fare up as skil- 
fully as f knew how, and wore 
the model dress on which I 
had splurged my last francs 
in 1'aris. I walked found the 
office, greeting the boys with 
whom 1 have sat side hy side 
every day for nearly three 
years. All they said was: "I 
like your new hair-do." 

Only one of them noticed 
immediately. He was a Scot- 
tish reporter with a fixation 
on the classical proportions nl 
the features. 

"Lassie," he beamed, "what 
a difference that new nose 
mak™ to you, what a differ- 
ence!" 

I could uot be more glad 
that I have had the opera- 
tion. My new nose is pretty 
and feminine, a fact dial 
means a lot to any woman. 

Previously I felt so self- 
conscious alwut my nose that 
I went tn any lengths to avoid 
itirning my profilr to people 
— often a gymnastic feat in 
itself. I feel more relaxed, 
much happier, more light- 
hearted. And I can wear hats 
with hrirnt Hoorayl 




• BIRTHDAY 
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• CHRISTMAS 

• GENERAL PURPONliS 
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•Jeufch the world and you will find only 
one collar which it woven on the curve to Fit 
you; neck without crease or wrinkla. 
By the lami molten ore thirti of 
such quality that the wotld'i most illmtT'Oui 

men wear them ond look better 
d rested for the wearing. 



So, too, may you 





P<aTtein< tftu'dntcf thrrju4}fitivi It* -artd. wilh u 

tolror flnit t*tr '•f-Lst»Tn« rrt tam«C* 'ttf *-sl»i*»ll8«-™«Jl ti"rH 




OF THb WOULD'* Slhrt.M 
COLLARS « 




These Jantzens 
topped America's 
popularity poll 



The oh -so-pretty posy print with Jantzen's 
figure- making Crinklepuff* . . . Crinklclastic too . . 
that hugs you like a built-in girdle. The saucy 
romper suit with ruffled bra , . , the gorgeous 
oriental two-piece ... the daisy trimmed model in a 
new nylon crepe that dries almost before you're 
out of the water. Here for you are the Janizens 
American gals loved best ! Like all Jantzens, . 
they're sun-and-water tested . . bring yon 
Jantzen 'shapcmakery' to trim and slim . 
mould and hold you 




be attractive while you're active 
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Our Cookery Contest winners 



This week we announce the winners of our £2000 Cookery 
Contest, Prize-winning recipes will be published shortly. 

The entire proceeds of the contest — £1094/8/11 — have been 
given to the Barnardo Homes in Australia to assist in the care of 
children sent out from the parent homes in Great Britain. 

GRAND CHAMPIOJV PRiZE 

( for be.it entry in any tection.) 

MRS. L. M. RUSSELL, 135 Riveralnfe Hd., Camberwrfl, Vir. 

PRIZE: Standard Ten Cadet car. with registration and third party insurunn- 
paid for 12 nmnllis, valued a\ approximately £909. 

GRAND CHAMPION SECOND PRIZE 

( fi>r leeond ben entry in any teclion) 
MRS. P. LIGHT, 53 Wyong Rd., Moeman, N.S.W. 

PRIZE: A 10 cubic fl. Crnalcy Automatic Slirlvador refrigerator valued at 
approximately £220. 

FIRST PRIZE IN EACH SECTION 

SECTION 1 (cakes and biscuit:). — MRS. J. M. TONGE, Prospect Terrace. 
Hamilton, Qld. PRIZE: English EL'ctric Ritt-mp automatic range valued at 
£120. 

SECTION 2 (dettsertt).- MRS. R. W. McDONALD, "Delta**," Fumex, via 
Millicent, S.A. PRIZE: Nauonal of California Venetian blinds valued at £10(1. 

SECTION 3 (main dish of meat or fish).— MRS. L HENESS, 40 Grafton St., 
Grtulburn, N.S.W. PRIZE: Wilkins Scrvis Superheat washing machine valued 
at £116. 

SECTION 4 (btijfct dishes). — MRS. M. FAWCETT, "Fenslaiiton," Morning- 
ton Rural, Vic. PRIZE: H.M.V. "Intermezzo" three-speed radiogram valued 
at £109 guineas. 

SECTION S (best entry by a man in any section). — DR. C- S. HOCKING, Flat 1, 
24 Leopold St., South Yarra, Vic. PrllZE: Wardrobe of Anthony Squires men's 
clothes valued at £100. 

THE REMAINING PRIZEWINNERS ARE: 




VttS. P. LIGHT 
rand Champion Second 




t>R. C. S. ttOCMW. 
1 1*1 rYfxr. Srrtinn j) 




MRS. I. HEbKSS 
(lu Prise, Srttiem 3) 




MRS. M. TAVCETT 
<ltl Prime, Vfiirin 4) 



SECOND PRIZES 
Section I. MRS. C. O. 
POWELL, Hare St., Albany, 
W.A. 

Section 2. MRS M. E. 

ASSER. 71 Calais Rd, Scar- 
borough, VV. A. 

Scctioa 3. MRS. C. fl. 
SPENCER, Hamilion Rd.. 
li.ivMv.-n.-r, Vic 

Section 4. MRS. M. 
CLARK, 88 Pymble Ave., 
Pymble, N.S.W. 

PRIZES: Hoover vacuum 
cleaner valued at £36. 

Section 5. MR. I. D. ROB- 

F. HTSON, Box U 1947, 

G. P.O, Perth, WA. 
PRIZE: Sunbeam Shave- 

master valued at £l't- 

THIRD PRIZES 
SetSioa 1. MRS G. A 

BARTLBTT, 33 Queen's Rd., 

Wetrtmead, N.S.W. 
Section 2. MRS. A. DAVIS, 

19 Dalmeny Rd, Norlhbridge, 

N.S.W. 

Section 3. MRS. J. C. 
JJICOL, Crown St,, Bnroie, 
Taj. 

Sectioo 4. MRS. P. 
STEWART. Flat 1, 62 York 
St.. St Kilda, Vic. 

PRIZES: Sunbeam Mix- 
master valued at approxi- 
mately £27/6/-. 

FOURTH PRIZES 

Sectioo I. MRS P. FETH- 
ERSTON, .12 Skew St., Sher- 
wood, Qld. 

Seetnn 2. MRS. W MAW 
SON 63 Latimer Rd., Belle- 
vuc Hill, N.S.W. 

Section 3. MRS. P. W. 
McHENRY, 13 Ardmillan 
Rd., Mnonee Ponds, Vic. 

Section 4. MRS. W. R. 



BATES, "Rohiuwood," Back- 
house Ave., Grafers, S.A. 

PRIZES: Sunbeam Covkrr 
and Deep fryer unit valued 
at approximately £17/10/-. 

FIFTH PRIZES 

Section L MISS P. CAR- 
1-OM, +7 SpofiorUi Sc.. 
Crciiiome, N.S.W. 

Section 2. MRS. V. t. RAN- 
KIN, 26 Anita St. Beaumaris, 
Vic 

Section i. MRS. A. C. 
MAUXJNALD, 21 Lockerbie 
Rd., Thomleifjh, N.S.W. 

Section 4. MISS J, GHe 
QER, *Koombihl»i" Muswcll- 
brook, N.S.W. 

PRIZES: Namca "Magician" 
pressure cooker valued at 
£6/18/6. 

CONSOLATION PRIZES 

Section 1. MRS. P. LENK- 
HAN. 51 Todman Ave, Ken- 
sington, N.S.W. 

Section 2. MRS. E. M. 
ROBARTS, 961 Burke Rd., 
Camberwell, Vic 

Section 3. MRS. H_ LAW- 
SON. 2KI Grange Rd.. Glen- 
hundy, Vir. 

Section 4. MRS. 0. MILDE, 
93 Porimsh Rd., Glensidc, 
S.A. 

PRIZES: £5 worth of Rtv- 
lun beauly products. 

SPECTACULAR 
glamor dessert, which 
ihe calls Chateau Ciirllun, 
won Mrs I. M- Russell her 
Grand Champion priic of 
a Standard Ten Cadet car. 

The dessert was served to 
)ier at the Carlton Hotel. 
Johannesburg. S<Mith Africa, 
the night she and her hus 



band arrived there tin a busi- 
ness trip four years ago. 

Alllkiugli she has often 
asked fur it since, she has 
never been able to obtain it, 

"So I cooked it up out nf 
my iiwti he^d, in my own kit- 
chen," Mrs Russell said. 

^INNER of the Grand 
Champion Second 
Prize, 24-year-old Mr.?. Peggy 
Light, has entered all of our 
previuus cookery contests, but 
has never before won a prize. 

Mcr winning recipe foT 
Valrnrili Vr : d was line of 15 
entries and was originated by 
her specially for the contest. 

gKGOND-PRIZE winner 
in Section I, Mrs. C. 
O. Powell, has twice had to 
alter her rrcipc for I'nlka-dot 
Prune Loaf. It had in he 
.lit, -n il, first, from the original 
American magazine recipe lo 
<nil housekeeping and climatic 
condit'nnij in Maldya. where 
Mn. Powell was then living. 

After the fall of Singapore 
the Pnwells moved to Austra- 
lia and the reripe again 
underwent a transformation. 

^ VISITING friend from 
America gave Mrs. 
R. W. McDonald the irripe 
for the dessert Emerald Fluff 
that won for her first prize in 
Section 2. 

Tve made it several limes,' 1 
she said, "and all my family 
like it except my luuband." 

J^N old family rrxipc for 
Swiss Liqueur Calsc, 
tliithtly adapted, won first 
priie in Section 1 lor Mrs. 
J. M. Tonge. 





MRS. 1. M. TU\Ot 

( I *l I'ri-c. .Sn-lirin I > 



GRA-"iD CHAMPION Pft/ZfJB l>.\£K 
Mr*. L. If. Kastell. 



It u an excellent party 
cake, Mrs. Tonge says, be- 
cause the flavor improves if 
it is made three or lour daVi 
be/ore using. 

J)OCTOR of Philosophy 
Dr. C. S. Hocking, of 
Snurli Yarra, Victoria, first- 
priic winner of Sertton 5, for 
men only, says: "Cooking is 
excellent relaxation for a 
man.'* 

He cooks bis prize-winning 
Pizza, an Italian type of 
pastry dish, for himself and 
his Swedish wife at least once 
a wevk.. 

When lie sent in the recipe 
he was "just having a bit of 
fun." 

jSjiX entries were submit- 
ted by Mr. Ian D. 
Robertson, of Perth, but the 
one lli.it wi'in him second prize 
in hn section was Poached 
fish Tartare, 

"A man is inclined to be 
scientific about bis cooking," 
he said. "A woman use* her 
intuition She's quicker, loo." 

" Y^U have to be a good 
hand at rooking and on 
the alert for the best recipes 
when you have seven people 
to cook for," said Mrs. L 
Henrss, who is the mother of 
.five children. 

Savory Surprise Paekels 
won hrr first prize in Section 
3. 

^ RECIPE for Savory 
Sheep's Tongues, heard 
over the air, tried on her 
family, and since then one 
of their favorites, won Mrs. 
C B Spencer second prize in 
Section 3. 

A se|f-taught rook. Mr«. 
Spencer entered 1 1 recipes in 
nur contest, 

f WENTY years ago Mrs. 

E. M. Asscr saw the 
recipe for a dessert callrtl 
Crrmr Viennoise in an English 
magazine and has been making 
it, slightly altered, ever since. 
It won her second prize in 
Sect inn 2. 

An Englishwoman. Mrs. 
Asset came lo Australia after 
World War I and met the 
1-onHonrr to whom she is 
now married. 




MRS. R. W . VttttO\ALD 
< lit Prize, Seniors 2) 
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C2nrl Prfxe, Section S) 
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Queen Mother's medieval castle 
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Her new home 

is said 
to be haunted 

Frum our London office 

The Oiieeii Mother's standard 
was raised over the medieval 
Scottish Gistie of Mey last month 
when she went into residence 
for the first lime. 



THf 1 - rattle is cm the 
wind-lashcd shore of 
the Pentland Kinh. most 
nlirrl\ point of Scot- 
mtJ, looking towards the 
'rkncv Islands. 
[-.uiLt of rose-colored stone 
eying with timr. it is the 
former home nf the Sinclair*. 
!. tli <il Caithness and Princes 
i Orkney, 
i ih .iI legend says that it is 
h.mntrd by "The Green 
h," daughter of a. 16th- 
irurv Earl of Caithness, who 

• herself lu the courtyard 

• .1 tower rnotn in which 
i iathcr locked hrr when she 

:n love with a laborer. 
1'he Queen Mother hemght 
the castle in 1952 lieiause uf 
>l» wonderful scenery and air 
i rjttc|uiUity. She fell that 
( was a plate where she 
Mould have peace and privacy 
i"inng homely neighbors. 

Modern comfort 

SjfNCE thru »he has spent 
urn Ji time and money 
:ftlovatinsj T rrsroring. and in- 
illme JOlh-crnturv improve- 
ments. Wide; homy fire- 
■ •-. sturdy oak lumiturc, 
i mi comfortable rhintz- 
vi-tfd sofas all reflect her 
■at 

^hr is expected to use the 
.■(tie mainly (or holidays, ft 
■ VXpfcn that the Queen and 
the Dtite of Edinburgh will 
nil Mime time there in the 
riiilrr with Prince Charles 
-nd Prince** Anne. 

tpanous new nurseries have 
been added so that ihe Royal 
'tlrm < an enjoy a wonder- 
in) seaside holiday. 
Ilrlnw the rastlr there is an 
■nlilily white beach with 
i kv jHiols inhabited by baby 
tin. A wreck-studded coast 
pirividra driftwood und rust- 
iii! farm machinery with 
hid the children can play. 
r he Queen Mother's sitting- 
iii is in ihr main tower of 
lie castle, to the righf of the 
M mi door. Her bedroom and 
inroom are up a few spiral 
tarn. 

\ special apartment for 
"unrew Margaret has been 
prepared above her mother's 

- in and below the one which 

wid Ln br haunted. 

Uthough the Queen Mm her 
in* used much period fumi- 
ure throughout the castle, the 
mi hens arid staff quarter! are 

Ifetnelv modern. 

There is a telephone in every 

"in, and a scrambler device 
lias been installed to ensure 
privacy. Telephone wires are 
'ink underground, hecause 
pole* would spoil the view. 

Although the Castle of Mey 
Has 15 bedroom*, the Queen 
'.(.ilher hnj bought a caravan, 
inch stands in the grounds 
" extra accommodation lor 
>( guests. 

It has a lounge panelled in 
liver lustre, and two bed- 



rooms—one with a bed settee 
and one with a single bed. 
(!as and electricity are laid on. 

TTie housekeeper. -Mrs. 
Alice Waters, occupies j new 
wing huilt especially for bee 
nf the same light granite as 
the rest of the castle. 

One ol Mrs. Waters' big- 
gest problems was getting the 
Queen Mother's lour-postei 
bed up into the lurreictl 
lower, tt had to be dismantled 
kind carried up rite narrow 
stairways piece by piece. 

Other antiques the Queen 
Mother has bought for her 
home include a 200-year-old 
French chest, an 1820 Georgian 
silver decanter, an ancient 
mahogany table, and many old 
prints of Caithness landmarks, 
all bought in local shops. 

Jim Waters:, the house- 
keeper's husband, is locally 
famous for his hand-carved 
furniture and was very proud 
when the Queen Mother asked 
him to design some for her. 

Another rraltstnan who was 
honored was Harold Potter, 
who. whilr in gaol, worked no 
a carpet embodying the 
Queen Mother's coawif-arms. 
It cook 500 hours to make, 
and the Queen Mother height 
it for £1(10 For .her home. 

Former chatelaines ol the 
Castle of Mey have left traces 
of their occupancy. The first, 
Elizabeth Graham, still has 
her crest in jtnne. 

Watled gard*m 

^MONG the old-fashioned 
flowers lind fruit rrees in 
the walled gardens there is a 
"heather sijmmcdiouse" — a 
passage thatched with scented 
purple heather, fresh each 
summer, where ladies in for- 
mer times rested on sunlit days 
without endangering their 
delicate complexions. 

A scawater bathing place 
among the rocks is railed Lady 
Fanny's pool, after ihe pretty 
daughter of the 14th Ear) of 
Caithness, I-ord-in-Waitinij to 
Queen Victoria. 

The Queen Mother is fortu- 
nate in her neighlxirs^-ltindJy, 
friendly, dignified folk, who 
keep to themselves. Thev live 
in scattered cottages or in the 
old stone town of Thurso and 
WieJc. less than half an hour's 
drive from the castle. 

At Castle Dunnet, close tn 
the Castle of Mev, lives Lady 
Dyjris Vyner, a friend of the 
Queen Mother sincr school- 
days, ft was while staying 
with Commander and Lady 
Doris Vyner after the Late 
King's death that the Queen 
Mnlher decided to buy the 
castle. 

With the Vyners and other 
friends, the Queen Mother 
will be able to enjoy her 
bvorite pastimes — walkmR 
and fishing. The River Thurso, 
only 10 miles away, is famous 
for salmon, and nearby lochs 
are equally famous for iheir 
trout. 





tBOVE: Thr Quern Hothrr. chalrlainr of thr Cststh of Mry t 
ntnt her afjirinl summer residenrr. .She personally Miper- 

I ihr rrnotaliont and /urmahing of thr caulr. (mying 

unltqiiej in northern Srol(<md. and rfiitiisrne her men rhjulsei 
in England, \rw nurmrrir* are rrady far Ihr Rtijtil rhildrrn. 



ABOVE: Thr fmnmu waited 
uaidrn at Mey. maid to br 
an rjtirtrmgancr of an rarfy 
Sinrimir. known a* "ihr 
Kirkfd Karl ot C.aithnr**." 
because of hit tyranny. 



filt-tl I Thr rrd potlrrn 
gale in thr crenelated none 
waff whirh mrroun.l* tile 
l7«»lfe of Mey. Thr Qmrrn 
Mitthrr mtttrrd old •umn- 
nvtrk of ihr huifdiu*- 
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by RICHARD HUDNUT 

A special Pin-Curl Home Permanent for 

soft, casual curls 

particularly for modem, short hair styles 




SO MUCH EASIER, QUICKER! All vou need 
is Pin-Quick and bobby pins, .mi 
unwinding ... no curlers ... no re-selling. 
When hair is dry, just brush out. NO HELP 

needed: 



YOU'LL BE IN FASHION. lis no effort al all 
lo keep in line with today's sutler, more 
casual hair styles. Jus! put up your hair in 
bnhhy prn* — and follow Pin-Ouick's simple 
di reel ions. 



You can do it yourself with bobby 
pins— a perm and set all in one! 



i 



f you can put up your hair in bobby pins, you can 
easily give yourself a new Richard Hudnui Pin-Quick — 
the pin-curl home permanent specially developed for 
today's carefree hair styles. 



NO UNWINDING— HO RE -SETTING— DRIES IN MINUTES! 

No other home permanent is so easy to do :i\ Richard 
Hudnut Pin-Quick, lust put up your hair in hobby 
pins, apply the wonderful lanolin-rich waving lotion, 
follow with Magic C url-Control and thai it till' When 
your hair is dry, take out the bobby pins and your 
hair is set in your favourite casual style. 
Dries in minutes instead of hours . . . use a hair 
dryer, go out in Ibe sun, or sit in front of a radiator, 
fire ur warm oven. Magic ( url-tonlrol makes Pin- 
Quick the only permanent you can quick-dry. 
Richard Hudnut's Magic Curl-Control sets the wave 
in your hair, and curls ends naturally and gracefully 
in the simple hair styles so fashionable today' 
Magic Curl-Control works to lock in and set each 
curl. It stays in the hair — is not rinsed out. It 
conditions the hair, keeps it healthier, springier and 
stronger. 

LOVELY FINAL RESULT! Pm-Quiek leaves your hair 
beautifully clean and fresh, with no unpleasant ailcr- 
pcruiancnl odours — smooth, shining, silken-soft. Ask 
for new Pin-Quick by Richard lludnul for soft, 
casual, natural-looking cutis. 




ASK FOR 



pin-Quick 



Chemists and Sfora* 
everywhere sell Pin-Quick, 
the amazing new. simple, 
easy-to-do home 
permanent by 40' 



LAND LI ZED PIN-CURL HOME PERMANENT mtm 



-FAMOUS LAST WORDS- 




"Thar** MY hoy; mam jom'U wnv r**J 
m itttt — f rim ut ti»-> h l m ■ ' ' 



-MOTHER 




■luu WANT ihrm all to ma anil fit 
milh yornr tiltUr Edna?" 



It seems to me 



THERE is one section of 
opinion in this office 
which holds that othcr 
members of the staff 
•should be provided with 
free car-plugs when 1 come 
back from a trip. 

This libellous suggestion 
was made after I returned 
Irom a visit to Norfolk Island 
as a member of a party invited 
on a flight by Qantas. 

Jt was one of those ninning- 
shoc trips — departure from 
Sydney 1 1.30 p.m. cm a Satur- 
day nigh I, a 900-mile hup, 
ihree-uuarten of a day nn the 
island, and buck by 9J0 p.m. 
on Sunday night 

Such rushed excursions have a charm of 
(heir -mil Undoubtedly you need fonder to 
gain an intimate knowledge of any place, 
but the herc-thii-morriing-and - gone - thhe 
aftcrnoun lour has a particular vividness and 
excitement. 

You are left with a succession uf pictures 
in yuur mind like a film and there is no 
time for their sharpness to be blurred by 

i ami Clarity. 

And, uf course, with a film one tends to 
bring back a soundtrack. 

* * * 

AT made me so vocal about 




WELCC 
V V f arrwe 



WHA1 made me so 
Norfolk was that it surprised me. 
Some places are so familiar from picture 
postcards that you merely nod vour head when 
you see them. One knows exactly, for instance, 
what Hongkong will look like. It does, too. 

But beyond the knowledge that Norfolk wa- 
establithed as a convict settlement and thai 
after the convicts departed it became the botDC 
of the descendants of the ftounty mutineers, 
transferred from Piuairn Island, I had nn 
image nf it. 

Consequently I was unprepared for the pine- 
flad green plateau that appeared over the 
dipping wing of the plane in the early rmimiui: 
siiirshine. From the air it looks like a slice of 
cliff-bordered parkland in mid-Pacific. 

High hedges crisscross the farms and grass 
is cropped to lawn smoothness by wandering .\ Qr fnii, though their annual visit brines 
stock. Here and there among the pines are 
wlcii appeal to lie vast sfirul)l«rirs — much 
of them composed, unfortunately, of lantnna 
descended from an early official's polplant. 

* * * 
rTsHERE Is a tinge of melancholy in the 



riling planes in 
among the diversions ■ ( 
Norfolk, and a large num- 
ber of the population i 
850 was at the airstrip to 
greet us. 

Many came on horseback uf 
in sulkies. The island is • i 
five miles wide by three m 
long, and horse-drawn Irani- 
port is still as common a 
motor vehicles. 

It is a farming cornmuni;y 
with a sprinkling of mired 
people from many eountr: 1 
and a few governor 1 
officials. 

Descent from the Pitiaiu 
is a source of pride and many of the islandi 
si ill use among themselves the Norfolk dial 1 . : 
that is a mixture of West Country English a- i 
Tahitian. 

Nowadays most residents look to the tour 
trade to bolster the economy, for the fertili < > 
of the island is offset by its distance fn 
markets. 

Most incomes aren't large and some 
very low, but one man expressed tile islai I 
philosophy: "If you cultivate land you win I 
starve,' he said, "and you don't need rnui 
This suit is 17 years old. I wear it (■ i 
funerals and weddings and a few special act 
sions. Shorts and shirts are our dress for nn 
of the year." 

Domestic thrift note from the same souk 
'l"he leaves of the wild tuharco plant, a noxi" 
w-eed, are good for scouring greasy dishei. 
* + ■ 

TOLTR1ST at trill ions arc there 
scenery, quaintness, and In.-; 
association, but at present thev air of a 
kind suited to the energetic and eas 
going;. 

There is no luxury and ihe comfort* - I 
modem. You won't find sophisticated res n 
life or bright lights. The lights, in lact, , > 
mostly kerosene lamps, though guest-hon 
have lhcir own sciicratr,rs 
One batch ol regular tourists never fail 



no rcs'enue. 

The) are the beautiful while terns, nomari 
seabirdi which arrive al the beginnins; i 
August and leave at the end of summer. 

They build no nests. The female bird lav 
an egg, which adheres to die bare branch of 



J- bcauly of the island, a melancholy pine Tree. and. when hatched, the young hir 
colored by the ruins of the convict settle- clings to the branch till its parents have tauglv. 
moil at Kingston on the windswept 



southern shore. 

You do not nerd a very vivid imagination lo 
be haunted by the ghosts of Kingston. 

Government House, where the Administrator. 
Brigadier Norman, and his wile gavr a recep- 
tion for thr visitors at thr end nf the day, was 
built by convicts 140 yearn ago. 

Restored to its former elegance within the 
past few years,, it is a fine old building with 
18-foot reilings and doors two feet thick. 

"Hie linen cupboard was once a sentry box 
where the guard kept walch outside the Gover- 
nor's bedroom. What is now the cellar was a 
dungeon in which were locked at nighl the 
two "irusted" convicts who were the Governor's 
personal servants 



it Co IK. 

Their white wings hovering through lh( 
dark green pinii on ibe cliff edges are amom; 
I hr- rights: ol Norfolk. 
I'he habits ol the nesting tern 
Are rathri rugged, somewhat stem, 
She doesn't bother with a nest, 
But merely picks a branch to rest. 

Which makes me, looking round the fla- 
Al furniture and this and that, 
Think what a lot of work ensues 
From all the duller thai we choose. 
Oh, humans have a lot to learn 
From habits o/ the nesting tern. 
The AusniALiAW WoWi WsmsxT - November 13. jos 
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K yorire out 



on 



a 



litnb 



lulius Marltnv 'Lorop' 
■:■'!■■ tht worJil's m«t 
.islv.incird thuc vtyk (or 
men. American lung-life 
hire], Nurwtgjan or plain 
front. Tun calf or DfUWi] 
Suede 97/6 



Julius Niarlow Popuiar 
Mixcasin Golf Cauu.1 
Shue in Tun <ir Black calf. 
Also plain loc Kyltt. Heavy 
dutv moulded rubber wle. 
Only 89/9 




You need not 
know his size, 
use this Gift Certificate ! 

The Julius Morlmv Christmas Gift Certificate in 
an easy way lo give your husband or friend a 
moM lipprcciaicil gift — shoes The Gifl Certi- 
ficate allows the receiver to choose hi* twrcct 
filtiriR later. You simply chwwc his favourite shoe 
style now anil present him with Ihc Gift Certi- 
ficate, available from any Julius Mark™ Shoe 
Shop. If Julius Marlow Shoes are not mailable 
in your suburb or limn, please write at onec lo 
Julius Marlow Pty. Ltd., -1JI Hoddle Street. 
Abbotsford. Viclonu. for the name of your 
nearest retailer. 



60 Measured 
Fittings 



Tut Australia* Women's Weikiv - Nuvenihrr li. IMS 



. IS 
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Romance in her eyes 

James Michener's bride fulfils his 
concept of an ideal wife 



A wife who knows how to be truly feminine 1b perhaps 
the greatest asset any husband can have. Famous American 
author James (""South Pacific") Mkhener said this a few days 
ago on liis arrival in Australia. 



By BARBARA 
RICHARDS, 

itnjj reporter 



AS ht said it, he bes- 
lowed a slow — yes, 
and sweet — smile on his 
tiny Japanese - American 
bride of IS days. 

"Modern tiie u terribly, 
complex," he said- "Society, 
particularly that in the 
t'niird Sutrs, imposes tre- 
mendous burdens on men. In 
business, it's either fight all 
the time or go under. 

"You can we how it is (hat 
when a man gets home he 
doesn't want to meet the same 
thing. He doesn't want com- 
petition. Hp want* a wile who 
knows how to hr a woman." 

I met Michenrr and his 
wife in their hotel room at 5 
p.iiL By 5l45 p.m.. when I 
left, I believed that IVDchcner 
has found the woman to give 
Mm the kind of marriage be 
believes in. 

Mari Voriko Sabuiawa, a> 
she was before October 24% is 
a very intelligent woman. 
And she has charm, gaiety, 
and beauty. 

A second-generation Ffisei 
(an Ameriran-lKim Japanese) 



site was born in Colorado, 
U.SA, and has a university 
degree in sociology — the rela- 
tions of one race to an other. 
She is assistant editor of the 
journal of the American 
Library Association. 

But Mari Mirhener is also 
very feminine. At our meet- 
ing she wore a vivid brown 
dress of silk shantung, cut 
to mould her dainty figure. 
Ilcr heejlpss sandals were sil- 
ver. Her glasses were slanted 
and disrreetly studded with 
rhinrstones. 

All the time he was talking 
she watched her +B-yeai-old, 
rather chubby, balding, laconi- 
cally spoken husband with ro- 
mance in her eyes, 

This is Mari Michener's 
first Tuarriayr. although it is 
her husband's third. (His 
other two ended in divorce.] 
She is 37> yean old. 

T ailed her whether she 
would have liked to marry 
earlier, whether she considered 
that the years had been 
wasted. 

"No," she said. "T've had 
a very interesting life ro date 



and an active social one. I 
have met a great many people 
and leaml a great deal about 
living. I feel f am the better 
for it. Also, I know that 
James and I were somehow 
meant to meet. 

She remembers their first 
meeting perfectly. 

"h was at 1 p.m. on De- 
cember 23, 1954," she said, 
"at a luncheon. It was being 
given su that my husband, who 

was writing an article about 
Japanese brides of servicemen, 
could meet people. I was one 
of the people, because I was 
eta the Committee uf Race 
Relations. 

"I think that is a happy 
omen." 

I had intended 1<1 ask James 
Mirhener which type of 
women he considered made 
the best wives. E wanted him 
to say whether he thought the 
emancipation of women, now 
rearhing a fantastic height in 
America, is upsetting mar- 
riage relations. 

I got the idea because the 
hero of Michener's latest 
novel, "Sayonara," which 
deals with the romances of 



American servicemen with 
Japanese women, says, "No 
man could comprehend women 
until he has known the women 
of Japan." 

{The hero had bucked out 
of marrying a bossy American 
girl to set up house with an 
exotic Japanese dancer.) 

Hut Michener was not to he 
trapped by my question. 

He xaid, "It is A well-knoscn 
fact that Japanese women 
make very good wives, but 
that cannot be applied in this 
case. You must understand 
that my wife is American 
through and through. She has 
never even been to Japan." 

Mrs. Michener did not take 
this ton kindly. 

"DwBbs" she said, "I don't 
know so much about thai. I 
am bred of two races and (wo 
cultures. I have absorbed 
something uf both. 

"J have the education and 
independence to many Ameri- 
can women cherish today, hut 
I think I have something of 
the reticence for which 
Japanese women are so well 
known." 

"Which shows," interposed 
Mr. Michener. "that it is pos- 
sible for an intelligent woman 
to he feminine and to make a 
wonderful wife." 





AMLHICty AVTBOH Jo-tea Hifkemzr mmA kit bride, » 
(tee rititinp .'ttiMttttlln an their honeymoon. .WicJjein-r > 
racketed lo fame trith hit "Inlet from the .Scwth fori; 
It it hit thiri hit brUir't ftrmi. 



The Mieherters will spend 
a ho, ii tight week* in Au*- 
traJisrt, seeing alJ they ran and 
leaving thr country through 
Darwin. Mr. .Mkhener will 
write twn long articles aboui 
Australia for a world digest. 

I asked Mrs. Michener if 
she would keep on with her 
work. She replied: "My work 
will Lh* to be my husband's 
wife. I will help him with his 



research 2nd in any other way 
[ can. 

"But I will keep my n 
interests. , 1 am sure th.t j 
woman can— and should ue 
independent 1 in her thin* z 
and her ideas- 1 think it m;.< -i 
her a better wife and hi 
niaker." 

"So do I," said Mr. Mi h- 
ener, with a chiUToiiig an It, 
as 1 left. 
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SOMEBODY DIDN'T LOOK FOR THE "SANFORIZED" LABE 



THIS LABEL IS THE 
ASSURANCE THAT THE 
GARMENT WILL NEVER, 
NEVER SHRINK OUT OF FIT 



.SAHFORIZED: 

SHRUNK FABRIC 



WHY 


Th* pints 




When ihm fabric 




I from which 




it. w*1 during 




cottons , 


I th« fabric 


HWIIIHII' 

^lMI«||tt||l 

■■■■■■■■■■■■» 
niMHHH.1 . 


Lund«ring tht 




I a UN-da *r* '* 


• ■ 


yaHit ralflT unj 




SHRINK .' 






rtturrn *o th»!> T 
normal ihip«. 





ALL COTTONS CAN SHRINK . . . 

Check before you buy! No matter what precautions you lake, your only assurance agsit^ 
costly shrinkage is ihe "Sanforized" label. Shrunk-up garments arc uncomfortable and often 
completely wasted. Ask to sec the "Sanforized" label on all the coltons vou buv— it is you' 
assurance that the garment will never, never shrink out of fit. 

Don"! be satisfied with the term "pre-shnmk" alone. This means that the fabric has been shrunk 
after weaving. However, many so-called pre-shrunk claims allow further shrinkage up <o 
Only "Sanforized" assures you thai a garment will not shrink out of fit 

THESE COTTONS WONT 

No more wash-day shrinkage worries! A 
garmeni made from "Sanforized" shrunk 
fabric can be boiled or washed even in a 



washing machine without fear of shrinkage 
Look before you buy — if it's a "Sanforized" 
cotton it will say so on the label. 



LOOK FOR THE "SANFORIZED" 
LAREL ON THESE GARMENTS 



SHIRTS • SHORTS • OVERALLS • WORK TROUSERS 
JEANS • DRESSES • CQTTOH MATERIALS • rtJAMAi 
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FAREWELL PARTY, Cap- 
tain of ff,M.AS. Anxac. 
CoDmuiridfr John /VW„ 
wB±Uomr* Captain and 
Mr*, t'- N, Cook to ihe 
pmfty by th*> capWifU 

ana officer, o1 HMMJS. 
An»at and Tu&ruk. 

SOCIAL 

/T r S the elk-ahvoting tettsen in Sweden, and Mrs, 
John Keeling formerly Robin Stanlun. of 

Bellerue Hill — hat been joining in the activities 
while slaying with friends there jar the past fete 
weeks. 




AT THE TENNIS. Qurrndand t.ooit 
player Mai Andeceon lalhs with (from 
tr)t) Diane ftonl.ton, IHareares ,lf«sr»*«H. 
nod Merit Conson at the firm South 
Water tennis championship*, which arc 
in prvgremt at the Whim CilT eavrtl. 



MM night, iw-rr step*** (HO. ht 

Rob Stephen, and Mr.. Micfc Arnotl were among theatre- 
goert at the opening night of "The Utile Hmf at the 
FMuibelhon Theater. They all chat* than evening drestat. 



This, Friday, November 18, 
Robin will join her husband in 
Germany, where they'll spend 
the weekend with his brother- 
in-law- and slater, recently 
married Mr. and Mrs- Herbert 
Feiti, who live near Munich. 

The Heelings have can- 
celled their plans to visit Syd- 
ney early next year; instead, 
Rubin's mother, Mrs. John 
Stanton, will fly over to see 
them in May, meeting Ro bin 
in Rome. 

From there they'll go oa to- 
gether to the Keelintrs' home 
In Mulberry Wali, Chelsea, 
London. 



HOME in Laidley, 
Queensland, is waiting for 
recently married Tony and 
Rar Edwards, who were mar- 
ried at the Scots K.irk, Mrvs- 
niaii, last week. Rar is the 
daughter ol Mr. and Mrs. 
Norman Broadbcnt. ul Mos- 
nian, and Tony is the son of 
Mrs. Hugh Taylor, of (.Hilton 
Gardens, and the late Dr. A. 
M. Edwards. 

glMON JOHN PALFREE 

MAN, five-weeks-old son 
of Mr. and Mm Antony 
PalJrretnan, was christened 
in Canberra last week. Mrs. 
Palfrreman, was Barbara 
Rogers. 





BRIDAL PARTY. Escorted *r her father, Mr. Wallace Border. °t 
T.mWo-a, Marf Horde, walked from ,Wl. Soph*. College to Si. John . 
College Chapel for her adding with Dr. H.rdi^, B-rn.. »'a, 
SuJn Wilton flrnn (third from, right) and MajRarat end Jan, Burnt. 

'ii AumuLiAJi Wnura'l Wsmr - November 23, l<W 



LEAVING 

a):ei the. 
Harding Bant, 
Mary Hordey. 



riin, 

Sl- Jnttn, CattPM* ChapA't 
•r^nfiMiC arr Dr. awl \4t». 
Th+ bn.l. mam formerly 
of "Ytorri* Tmmblttn^. 



\yO.NDERFUI. holiday id 
the East baa begun Fnr 
Betty Cullarn, of "Coolaroo," 
Bowial. Brtty left Sydney by 
air a fortnight ago for Kuala 
Lumpur, where she is staying 
with rcccnily married Mr, and 
Mrs. Leonard Franklin. Mrs. 
Franklin was Pam Grossing, 
of Bathurst. 

• « * 
r r , ITERF.'s a family reunion 

in store for Mrs. Hector 
MrLeud, who set of! an board 
the Tberia lor a long holiday 
overseas. Her son-in-law and 
daughter, John aud Jcannrtte 
Ballard, have been in England 
since January, and chey 11 be 
at Tilbury to welcome Mrs, 
Mr Lend, Soon afterwards the 
Ballards will leave for Can- 
ada, and Mrs. McLcnd will 
join them some months Later 
to holiday at their new home 
in Montreal. 

• at 

pASHJON notes . . . Mn. 

Gregory Bhudand'i short 
evening dress of floral printed 
sheer, its crimson motif ac- 
cented with a mulching swathe 
,11 the hipline and enveloping 
stole . . - the intricate Lattice- 
work of Mrs, Philip Parbury's 
beige silk dress, on the skirt 
and framing the wide V neck- 
line. 



SIGNING THE REGISTER 
Mr. and Mrs. DnU Ledger 
after their wedding, which 
wom hetd at the honte of tile 
bride' t parent*- Mr. and Vr>. 
G. O'Homlon. of Qneanber-an. 

THF-RE'll be a traditional 
Knglish Christinas this 
year for Angela Deverrux, of 
Vaucluse, aud Mary de Salts, 
of "'l.ungficld," Cooma, who 
will arrive in London on 
December 19. The girls will 
leave Sydney this Saturday, 
November 19, on board 
Orradeji. They've made no 
plans for Iheir slay abroad, but 
"we liope to go ski-ing some- 
time, 1 ' says Angela. 

• « • 
A THATCHED English cot- 
tag* - complete with 
roses and lilac at the door — 
in Yeovil, Somerset, is "home" 
for recently married Lieuten- 
ant and Mrs. Peter Wyatt. The 
Wyatts were married in Eng- 
land about three months ago. 
Ilt>» hope to come nut to 
Australia to live sometime 
next year . . . Mrs. VVyatt's 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. H. W- 
Wilks, of Lane Cove, arr look- 
ing Inrward to teeing their 
daughter again — and lo meet- 
ing their son- 
in-law for thej 
first time. 



l — anu lo meet- 
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America's number one make-up 

NOW AT NEW LOWER PRICES 



powder and foundation in-one 




It has that special kind of flattery no 
other make-up has been able to copy! 

Aiinel Face by Pond's burst upon the 
American scene- — and launched a new 
look iii complexions! As impossible to 
imitate as a "Paris original" — Pond's 
Angel Face made all other make-ups 
old fashioned. Today — more women 
in America use Angel Face than any 
other make-up! And now — it's been pos- 
sible to lower the price of Angel Face. So, 
today, every Australian girl can see why- 
Angel Face is such an incomparable flatterer! 

Not just "powder" 

Not just "foundation" 
out a totally new, heavenly "complexion" 
Angel Face Hatters every lace it touches. Because 
it's a combination of the finest-milled powder 
and a foundation of Vaporized Beauty Oils! 
Young (aces love its clear, natural glam- 
our that clings! "Over 21" complexions 
adore its softer finish that never dries-aut 
your skin! And you can smooth on this 
luscious complexion in just 5 seconds. Get 
your Angel Face by Pond's today ... in a 
shade that's perfect for your complexion 
Choice of 7 true-complexion shades ranging 
from soft, delicate tones to the new "Gypsy- 
Angel", a flattering, deep natural tan. 



The beautiful Mirror Caie. An ivory-and-golden fulUna 
hinged compact, designed to go beautifully with everything 
you wear — day or evening! With lafiny puff, full v. ■ 
mirror, your choice of 7 lovely Angel F«« <ltin ton-; 
An outstanding "buy" at juft 6/11. 



you can try it 
in this 
glamorous 
Mirror Case 
only 



The "DRESSING TABLE" size 
now only 5'6 



Thr hlue-and-goid box Willi 
dainty puff in the attrnrlive 
dressing tahte size. Like all 
Angel race cases it comes 
with a choice of 7 skin- 
flattering shades. 
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Am! lite charming Angel 
Face "Junior" Case — per- 
feel to luck in your pockel 
or purse. 



~fHL AlMTHALIAS MoMfcNS U'lhUt Nol Cllllx't 2J I*' 
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Sixth husband for 
Barbara Hutton 

Everything Woolworth heiress Barbara Hutton wants 
I 11 ill life seems to be expressed in the persistent, pathetic hope 

n one man will bring her happiness. She has staked a claim 
for happiness again with her marriage to German tennis player 

tttf ried von Cnumn. 



yON CRAMM is 
1 Barbara Hutton 's sixth 
i.-liand. Her other marital 
iitiirrs were Prince Alexis 
Mdjvani of Russia, whom 
c married in 1934, Count 
.'irt Haugwilz-Rcvcntlow 
4 Denmark (1935), 
'tullywood star Gary Grant 



( 1942 ), Prince I^or Trou- 
belskoy of Lithuania 
( 1947), and diplomat 
Porfirio Rufairosa of the 
Dominican Republic 
[1954). 

The 15-ycar-old friend- 
ship of Barbara and 
German tennis player Gotl- 




-I! <V» No. 1. Krusiarra rVfac* Aleii* IHdirani milk kit 
funp mif^ Barbara, mho tfnfcrrf Arm ft* 1935, f)V pre- 
temd polo la Barbara, told her candidly the mat loo fat. 




fried von Cramm blos- 
Mjmed into romance in the 
Casbah in Tangitrs. 

The couple were married 
on November 8 by the 
Deputy Mayor of Ver- 
sailles. 

A palace in Tangier; is 
Barbara Hutton's latest re- 
treat from the world. It is 
a beautiful 15 -roomed 
-house filled with Spanish 
and Arabian treasures and 
looking over the peaceful 
Bay of TantHers. Its thick, 
high walls shut out the 
noise and the smells of the 
teeming streets of the 
Casbah. 

She i> iindistucbcd by local 
Arabs, excrpt far devout Mos- 
lem* who pray at die shrine 
at her front dour and occa- 
sional nirdit visits by tpiirk- 
fingerrd thieves whn make off 
with kiosc trinkets. 

Barbara spent the summer 
there with her serrrtary- 
I'ompanion, rLZirflisfi Margaret 
Latimer, and a few intimate 
friends. Von Cramm was there 
for two months. 

The bride left for her sixth 
wedding from her £10O-a-day 
suite die re- 





m?SBAI\0 No. Z. 
t.nuiir Kmrt ilauf 
■rata - Nncal Sam, 
father of her only 
rhild. Lance, born Sm 
1936. Tklt It the 
t-hri.irnins picture. 



tains perman- 
ently in a Paris 
hotel. 

A less ex- 
perienced hride 
might have 
been dismayed by the disap- 
pearance of the bridegroom a 
few days before the wedding. 
Von Cramm left Paris hastily 
lor Hamburg. 

However, it was all pari of 
a plan to keep I he wed dine, 
secret 

Fifty quests were invited to 
the wcddrriR luncheon. Invi- 
tations on gold-em bossed rardj 
were issued in the name of 
IMnrexs Igor Troubetskoy. 

Barbara Hutton is now gen- 
erally known as "Mr«. Hut- 
ton" or Princess Irror Trou- 



PATRICIA ROLFE, 

irf tnrr LiHidon itaf] 




HVSR.4HD No. 3. HoUrmood tiar 
Vary i.taot. Barbara raid of kirns 
"Be la bit fwrorite hatband." 



HI ''S/tlWI No. 4. Ilandtnme nobleman Igot TVou. 
beUltoy. of Lithuania, mat Barbara't tetnn.i print*. 
Bo taid the pathrd hint ramnd like a pel doe. 



ffl/SB.aJvn No. 6. Gottfried 

von ( .rnntm. initrrnationrtlty 
itntnen fwa*rrnan Irnnit pAnyfT. 
■WiO tnarrifdl Hurhara Ilutlon 
an iVrrnrm hrr *H after a 
ffiendmhip of IS yrar*, 

hrlskoy. Troubrtskov wm her 
fourth huslvtnd. with whom 
she is vilt friendly. 

Of bim she ats gcnrmroly; 
"!Ror was llir lri*U expensive 
af all my hiubandv" 

Here the "is a little in;tccur- 
alr, ai film art or Gary Grant 
(nijmhrr three) and presum- 
ably di pin mat P&rfirjn Rubi- 
rosa (number five") cost her 
nnthirirr. 

LJalrH, of course. MUs Hut- 

ton ha* Iranii 

by painful rjt- 
prrirnre that 
coat cannot Ijp 
measured 
solely by 
money. 

Von Cramm probably will 
not he n fnrihrr drain nn the 
42,000,000 dollars (£AI8,a31- 
51-7) Barbara inherited when 
she was 21. He has business 
inlrrms in Germany. 

Saw %\n+ will be plain Fran 
vub t raiinni. Von Cramm 
insists he is not a baron but 
pimply a "von," 

He has beun married only 
once before — to a German 
baronet in t*)30. Their m.ir- 
riajifr waa dissnlvcd in 1937. 

I u the weeks Lfeforr her 
BUIlh wedding Barbuira Elutton 
discarded ilw life of recluse 
which sh« had lived sintc her 
marriage to Ruhirosa broke up 
la&t year after only 73 dayi. 

Perpiexed 

J^HF is rather perplexed and 
annoyed at (he interest 
taken in this wedding. 

"Why are proplr so inter- 
edited?" she asked. "There are 
ptcnty of women who have 
married just as oftfii and have 
even nmrr money lhan L have 
and nobody makes a fus;;." 

She u almost ripht. It is 
difficult lo see why her par- 
ticular combination of money 
and matrinKHiy hai made her 
a public figure for nearly 25 
years. 

She iv not a flamboyant per- 
vmahty f nor a striking branty. 
Her clothes have the conven- 
tional elrganee that money 
brings ralher than a special 
style ol hrr own. 




Iirt AovrsukLUN Wompw's VVkilmls - November 2^. I**^^ 



HVSBAKD Ita. S. PfoyfuST diplomat Porfirio Knh'nxn. teho 
Ml Barbara'* hatband for 73 dart. Zoo Zma Gabor tram the 
other woman for Hnbi, orrording to netetpaper reporti. 

Generally she tfoes to Cjarbo- 
like lengths to av-oid publicity, 
but it always romej after her. 
Most of her lustre has come 
through her husbands, none of 
whom has been colorless. 

Count Haugwirz-Revamow 
is the father of hrr only child, 
I^ivce, who was bom In 1936 
after a CKHrcan operation. 

IWbara is not an arnhitious 
woman, although she is ex- 
tremely careful in the man- 
agement of her money. 

While married to Rwctu- 
Inw, she took Danish citizen- 
ship tn avoid American tana- 
lion. 

When the Germans occu- 
pied Denmark in 1940 she 
returned to the United States 
and had to pay 3,000,000 dol- 
lars (£AI,345,I10) back in- 
come tax for the privilege ol 
resuming United States citi- 
rrnship. 

Her only stated amhition 
wns to have n slim firrirre. This 
she achieved at thr loss of 
her health and nerves when 
she was married to Mdivani. 
He told her bluntly shr was 
too plump She existed lor 
days on enftee. Shr is now . AS ,. r- _ , 
thin almost to emaciation and [Z.,l' * ffSt 25 

n..ibm ? helps her put on o/ him w „ ggj „* g 
wr, « h '- nsotfan-'i maddi*. try R»*J rfM . 
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Durapleat 

DURABLY PLEATED COTTONS 





(O. mtuuna. EVEKGLAZE "Jttfrto) 



PLEATS arc top fashion news throughout the world this 
Spring, and Australia is no exception! For never before 
hare pleats been so divinely practical' 

In Durapleat, Colorten brings vou a pleated fabric that 
will conic up smiling after many, many dimkings, and 
with hardlv the touch of an iron throughout its long life. 

And what a radiant colour range! Every conceivable con- 
temporary colour plus a host of smart, modern prints. 

You'll find the "Durapleat" and "Duraplain" tags on the 
skirts and frocks of the nation's leading designers — look 
for them when you buy, to be sure vou're buying quality. 



durapleat 



duraplain 

0Y COLORTE* 



Look for the tags 

and make sure it's by 



i mud MM m|hl 1 1 « J 

f_. U-r*tf 1 Im Cjl. WmaU*H*m. Dtfcvm. U.Li 
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MELBOURNE 
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For wear 
and style 



Cream away 
UNDER-ARM HAIR 
in 3 minutes 



'<» rxror to scrape lender nlfiti 
. <i [eave u*ly stuhblc. Amar- 
■t« V«t >mtHith» a*»y all 

inirrliiom lair in J minutes [ 

tot apply V«t. Leave fur 1 
l t«. Then waJi away. 

•in b left wjft as velvet. 

Wffiinw Jjj0tV 000$ summer 
rmelfSi So □« Vert cream. 
" "rcesi guaranteed or money 

LEGS TOOI 

•»«p um-lannad lm liliin-imtxith 
and haft frt* «ri through mn.m« 
rife *v-(!p'I'jI Vttt, 



Mayflower to sail| 



again 




A 20-year-old imcl-li ipinim, 
John Winslow, has been 
invited to join the May- 
flower IL, whirli will repeal 
the saga of the Pilgrim 
Fall! 4>rn. 

THE voyage of the May- 
flower 11. which will 
sail lhc identical route 
taken bv t h t Pilcrim 
Fattaea from l'lvmuuth. 
England, in Ih20 to New 
Plymouth in America, is 
stheduled fur July, 1956. 

Thr voy:ufr iv 1 11 hr !hr lul- 
ftlmcnt of ihr drr-jm of a 
^niup nl Hi [ton* ivhr> pLifuji il 
■ad finuiK'cd tin* product with 
the nbjen ill frwrinu AriRlit- 
Atn^riran relation 1 ; 

Thrir rxppnsivf tlrr.irn will 
cost ihrm ill least UIOO.OOU. 

I luminal'- of advrnluluiis 
Br i lulu, stirred l>v the nc«> 
of this romantic voyage, arc 
ihrriiiring (o tali- p.irt in the 
pil^rimagr- arid nffrrinij til puy 
liLmrlri-tU of poulldi lor the 
privilege. 

Bui puumgc* are not For 
wlr. The IwrrLrn .iTr being 
■warded by the organisers 10 
Itriiora whirse !t=a and his- 
tories] ajrawiatiuns qualify 
rhem .r- most eiirrihlc pilgrims. 




First pi are 

r pIIE first of lhc 50 coveted 
place* un thU cruise lias 
been won by younjr Jnhn 
Winslow, whose nomination 
was hi limit ted. unknown to 
turn, hv his parents, 

Winjlow is training with the 
Royal Navy Fieri Air Arm 
at ine N.A-T.O, bust in 
Florida and his €]ualihca(tnns, 
vay the selectors, have earned 
him the title of "Ideal Pil- 
(rrirn No. 1." 

As a member of lhc koval 
Navy* an expert yachtsman, 
.Hid ii champion swimmer, he 
gnin<-d top marks a* -n sailor, 
Hut h uat In- family tree ihat 
marie him a certainty for the 
Nfavfluwer irip. 

John is a direii descendant 
of the Pilgrim Fa then. Hi* 
claim was r*lahli*hed by a 
faJiTiJv dovsier just completed 
after 30 years of genealogical 
rrsWArch by his journalist 
f.ifhrr. Mt. Douglas Kenclm 
Winslow, a retired Naval 
1 aeut.-Cumirander, of Kew. 

The dossier show* th.it no 
Briinh family was more in* 
rimately ideniified with the 



MAi FLOWER 11. Fire-foul 
modal of the May flower from 
■r/ifV/i the Nnyflomr It it 
beirtft buiit of (jftham Ship- 
yard*, Rrixham. England, 
t'/tf tmiy /Itee*? uf mtttlrrn 
riftiipmrnl on hminl witt Irr 
a radio, inuttwi an hr the 
Rritith Minhtry nf Tr tin* port. 

RIGHT: John Winslot, 
ied am the: firxt " pilgrim™ far 
.WrfY/fiMwr** i"9.76 tyttjagf. 

Ha rf hi *►£ the American nation, 
nor has any remained so 
clofiely allied tn it since. 

John will make tht identi- 
cal pilgrimage fhat hi*i an>ct3- 
tors madr if he tan get special 
leave from ibr. Navy. He will 
maJie <hc trip — with 4f 
nihrr voragers not yet • 1 1* ■ sr n. 
wearing lcncc-brcecne- , «, buckle 
sltor^ ajid the other garments 
of the pari tan pc rind. 

Everything in Ma yf lower 11, 
from the clothes of passrngers 
jhH i-rfw to thr hand -nude 
nails in her limber hull, will 
t»r faithfully patterned on lhc 
artghnd t7th-tcntury designs. 

Farmer** $t*n 

*pHr. Mrsi J*thn VVinslow was 
une of five sons of a Droir- 
wich farmer, all of whom 
migr-Trrd to America. 

Two ui the -ions, Edward 
itnl Gilbert, were . i ■ n ■ ■ i . the 
first batch of Pilgrim Fathers 
in the Mayllowcr in 1620. On 
• ii. M vuvage the Mayflower, 
iilirr .i h.i.'.trdinn fnur-and-a- 




lulf-moutha' voyage, limped 
into New Plymouth with a 
i olEapsed main beam. 

That It ever survived is 
probably due to the ingenuity 
of Pilgrim Edward Wins Low. 

Preff* support 

gnWARl), a printer, bad 
taken his press ^loii^ with 
him, When the main beam 
collapsed he jacked it up with 
biit press, a supjwrt which 
kept the, ship tntacl for the 
rem uf the trip. 

Kdward later emerged a* 
the Pilgrims' most cimnrnt 
*tare-vman. Knnwn an thr 
"Pilcrjm Diplomat,' 1 he was 
three times Governor of the 
New Plymouth settlement, a 
member of North America's 
first "Parliament/' and one of 
Cromwell*! right-hand men in 
Commonwealth affairs. 




irTF "C-ruc utvFi nwco 



J/ 




M CHIMISTI AND iTOIH 

T \\ ISTRALIAX WriMFtl's WeFHI V 



ROV'Ti' ink+n by thr Mayflower tn 1610 im thrum abort: Thr 1956 Mnyflmr-rr royam,* 
it ill br imr *xartiy thr tamr route. 



your hair 
and make it silkier, softer 
and so easy to manage • - • 




CnlintitL-d Coconut Oil l-o;im Shampoo cleanses 
delightfully, rinses out easily and leaves the hair 
brilliant, silken-soft and shining . , carrying oil 
every bit of excess oiliness. dust, din and dandrufl. 
Avoid shampoos containing harsh detergents which 
drv the scalp and make lhc hair brittle. Colinatcd 
. l oam Shampoo contains no deter- 

ments whatever. Price: 3/6 

flTi.Ui.il i' 

COLIN ATED 

Co-conui oil ? 

SHAMPOO 




KEEP HAIR IN PLACE ALL DAY 

Vclmol fcecps lb* rnosl unruly biur \ti place all 
tta> wiLhtiiif looking stiff <rr prcaAy. ^ our perms 
anil home-scii will last longci *hcn you "damp- 
set" wrth Vdmol. Vclmol is a tonic as well at a 
juiirdi L-v-mg — prevcnls il^ndmiT, too. Give your 
hair that wcll-groomcd look. *ith Velmoi, f'rice- 
2/tt a hot lie at any chtfrtrtl or store. 



VELMOI 




THE WORLD'S BEST HAIR DRESSING 




k's new. it's hghi. it's gay . . . it's the fragrance 

with lhc Paris accent: It makes you feel 

like u line bird .md m.ikcslum jet like a love-hird' 



f'EFtFUME ^ — ' J 



BY BOURJOIS 

PTices 7/f.. IS/- ,md 37/6. 
l-.au dc I 'olnpnc 15/.. 
I. lie I'nwder 1/fi 




\.,«mii« 23. I9S5 



Pnqe 25 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924487 



Tli a iik von 
Darling 




JMN Box, a delightful nor- , Mowfr Tub hold* 1wo Goya * 
eHy with two "pop-up" phials * handbag phUU in # gleem- 
af Goya periymc, 9/10. B ing .ice-rare ton Miner. 9/10. * 





Skin Perfume, wirii 3 light. * Perfumed T*le, luperflne, 
lovely fragrance echoing the « fragrant, in Goya's lovely 
* famous Goya perfumes, . ptotd blue tin, 4/11. 



7 ' : 












* Perfume Bubble,, -a gay gifi * 
u wilh two Goya phial*,. In ^ 
n?d, blue Qr green, 9/10, . 


Balk B loss-twit*. Tweke lab- * 
lots pe-rfutn^d by Go-y* iR * 
attractive gift p.tck. 7/11. 1 



LONDON 



NEW YORK - MELBOURNE 




A ft the worfd knows 
ffie 6esf Venetian Blinds fov& 

WOVEN FABRIC 
LADDER WEB 



Before you chooit Cho.e new Ven*tia« Blinds-— have a 
took at the ladder web. Ash vour dealer "Is it woven?" 
Seventy y/ean of making ladder web hu proved cor- 
elusive), the BEST LADDER WEB is always WOVEN. 
When having blinds made, specify French's Ladder Wtb 
from a wonderful range of shade*, if you want plastic, astt 
for ' FLE U RtTTE' , because ic Is plastic-coated on a woven 
hue. DONT JUST BELIEVE, LOOK FOR THE WEAVE I 



* etturcir jmtNsm 

* ACeu-arj cauci 

* FINEST COtOuei 
^ NEATEST wjunmc 



* ELECAKt A^rAaAMCI 
if REASONABLE COST 

n waiMorintf rewo* ru* 
'iwicr ovEnLap 

* motto m *u cu*uru 



mode by 

THOMAS FRENCH 4 SONS LTD. 



ENGLAND. 



AvtWfooJ* from a.f food whotaaf*r-rtocJrirt> uVoufbotrt 
Australia tit etoo of difficulty, enqutria to 

COOKE * DA ONCE Y (PTT.) LTD. 
Melbourne, Sydney. Adelaide, Brisbane and Perth. 



FOR TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 

By KAY MEL AlW 

Girla are always asking if it's wrong to go out with boys 
they don't particularly like. There's nothing wrong about 
it ; in fact if every girl accepted only the invitations of boys 
she was keen about, she'd sit at home much of the time. 



Of course he's h 



THK first letter this week 
is an this subject : 
"I'M a girl oi 16 with a good 
figure and pretty face, u 
I'm (old. I dress well and 
still I don't seem to be able 
lo attract Ibr. boys I like The 
boys I'm not keen on always 
seem to be there, but when 
they ask mr nut I never want 
lo jo because I don't tike 
Ibcni. Is this wrong? Should 
I go out with them? All my 
giri-Iricqds my age have steady 
boy-friends and whenever we 
go anywhere tbey are always 
together and I am always the 
gooseberry. Please tell me 
bow to go about altracling 
boys, as my girl-friend and I 
have just split oar ways, and 
I have no one to go nut with." 
"Oooseberry." Brisbane. 

Alas, there's no sure-fire for- 
mula lor aturaclirur boys. And 
your complaint about attract- 
ing boys you don't like is 
(•chord by many girls. 

Your best plan is to 150 out 
wilt) any reasonably nice boys 
who ask you, especially if it's 
with a group. In this way 
you meet more people The 
morr pcuple you meet the big- 
ger your chances of meeting a 
buy you do like. 

"£yjUI.D you direct me to 
the proper way to intro- 
duce two people? Should the 
woman he introduced to the 
man, or the man introduced In 
the woman? This it a point 
olf etiquetlr which arises very 
often, and 1 would be pleased 
if you could help me." 
"Drown Eyes, Cairns. Qld 

If you think nl introducing 
as "presenting" it will make 
it easier. 

You should introduce the 
man to ihe wuman. You 
should say to the woman, 
"May I introduce Mr. Jones?" 
Then, turning 10 the man, vou 
say, "Miss Brown." 

A younger woman is intro- 
duced to an older woman in 
the samr way and a younger 
man 10 an nhlir man. 

When introducing some 

w#t Ait *t ***<ir* 

{^ROSBY oilltinurs to con- 
solidate his position as 
tlir artist widi the "mostrsl" 
1111 disc with a new-old LP 
"Crosby Classics'" on 3JOS.- 
1036. Fot the fans it's an 
occasion for flag- waving, fur 
the record carries the cream 
of the Croahy repertoire al 
lite outset of his career, just 
when hr was starting to make 
the world sit up and take 
notice. In fact, the first num- 
ber, "I've Cot the World on 
3 String." was 100 per rent, 
prophetic 

JT'S followed up with two of 
my special f avorites, 
"Please" and "Thanks," while 
"Down the Old Ox Road" 
ha* long been a collector's 
piece. Irving Berlin's 1933 
ballad "How Deep Is the 
Ocean," one of thr most ro- 
mantic of all pop songs, is 




DERBIES 
REE IRE 



jP£S$t£ is Dcbfaic T s recipe for Date and Bujijuj 
Tea-calc. with her :netht>d for iriiiltixig: 
Ingmftrnrs: Three Uhh^pooiis butter or lutoiitute, 
\ cup sugar. \ teaspoon prated Iruion-rind, I egg, I { 
Cttpti flour. 2 teaspoons baliing-rjKiwdcr, pinch sail, [ 
cup chopped dates, 1 dxasxrt^toan kmon jmcc, 1 
'rrfrmrr 

I Cream butter or substitute with sugar arid 

lemon-rind. 

2. Add egg, bear wr!l. 

3. Fold in sifted flour, bakjng-powdcr, and salt., 
making a &iitT mixture. 

4. Spread half mixture in greased Sin. sandwich- 
tin. 

5. Place dates and lemon juke in small saucepan 
and stir over gerillr heat until softened. 

6. Add well-mashed banana and mix well, 

7. Spread over cake mixture m tin. 

8. Cover with rernainjng cake mixture. 

9. Bake in moderate oven i.5 to 30 minutes. 

10. Surve hot or rold cut into wedges with top 
duMrd with ici tig-sugar. 



teenage iriend.s you can be 
more casual. Vou say, "Janet, 
this is Tom Jones." Then, 
turning to him, "Janet Brown." 

"J WANT Lo be an inlerstaic 
iran>fjort driver, but 1 
don't know whom to contact 
ahotfi this. Also, what class 
EtceitL-e do you ha*e to bave? 
Is it j C-claits Ikence, obtain* 
able at the age ol 19? If so, 
haw do you go about Rritiog 
one? As Fm a, girl, do you 
tftink any company would em- 
ploy me even if I have the 
nreesAary qiialiticarioiiS? 

"Kiiuberiey; 1 NJiW, 

A C*clajk£ licence is ■ - 
sary for Qie driver of a heavy 
vehicle But 1 suggest that 
since there is a Motor Registry 
Office in your town you go 
along and make inquiries 
there. 

No, I don't think you'd have 
much chance of a joh. You'd 
need tn be an .irna/ori to stand 
up to the tough work. 



'( ).\h of the boys I work 
with has on yrvera] occa- 
sions hinted that be would like 
to take me out. By that 1 mean 
he asks am I going to such and 
such, etc I do noi dislike him, 
but I do not want to go out 
with him, or with any other 
boy, for thai matter. I am 
not, as yel. inlcrestrd in buys 
and would prefer to wait until 
I am older before having 
dates. Would you please tell 
mr bow to 'put him off 1 with- 
out being: nasty? I am 16 and 
a few months." 
f- r.ijii-r-., Victoria. 

One way out is to push die 
responsibility on to your pnr- 
miv If he suggests taking you 
"in, trll him that you can't go 
out without your parents' per- 
niixfliuu and they consider you 
too young yet for da le*. 

By saying this you can be 
all charming regret, while still 
leaving the door of possibility 
open in case you change your 
mind later about going out 
with him or tome other boy. 



*DISC DIGEST******* 



offset in tnuud by "Some oi 
These Days," and, to round off 
this nostalgic platter, Bing 
teams with the original Milk 
Brothers for "My Honey's 
l/'vin' Arms" and "Shine." 

ALTHOUGH all the num- 
bers were recorded in 
1932-1933 they are as fresh as- 
today, fresher in fact because 
The Maestro was in belief 
voice. Among the musicians 
supporting him are ihc Dorspy 
Brothers, F,ddie Lang on 
guitar, and Frankie Trom- 
bauer. 

IMMEDIATELY after 
Celeste Holm came out of 
the original prndurtinn of 
■'Oklahoma. 1 " in which she 
made a personal hit as Ado 
Annie, slip wcnl into "Bloomer 
Girl," a show with music by 
Richard Arlrn Ynu ran now 



hear the 15 numbers of thr 
score performed by the 
original casi un CFR12-650. 
Plot was suggested by the 
career of Amelia Bloomer, 
who began to reform women's 
clotbrs in 1849 and introduced 
the garment which took bet 
name. Any emancipated 
femalr who copied hrr was 
called a bloomer girl 

^RI.EN, whn is also heard 
on the 12-inch LP, has 
written some raptivating 
music, notably "When the 
Boys Come Home," "Evelina." 
and "The Rakish Young Man 
with the Whiskalu," which, 
although it's not the type to 
hit ynu in the eye, neverthe- 
less grows on you with each 
piaying. Admitrrs of modem 
musical comedy will want to 
add it tn their collections. 
—BERNARD FLETCflKR 




He's a Steadiflow 
Baby . . . 

With SteadtAcw he's gen ; 
nearest to natural feediai 
modem science can devise 
secret is the Steadifk>« 
designed on medical advin 
valves in the base and t 
nipple openings give an easy 
— prevent wind and colic. 
Slc&difkjw bottle is CDTtvenJ 
store and cany too. 
hygienic, easy to fill and 
Ste&difiow is Australia's 
popular Nuncr. 



la 

n 
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Baby's Feeding Ik- tic 



Now uro/tocir in 
STANDARD GLASS 
5/, complete 

PYREX GLASS 
6/6 complete 

Unbrailotbla Photic 
7/ II complect 





'DRIES SKIN 3 

A Rob* it oi ^ 
^i**l cltmcn! J 
I 4- hihI \i.nui \ 

JSJJVHaA con 9 
tains Hucnit' S 
Mienohc ingredient S 
8 



whith tcpUces these uih. 



NIYEA 




* NIVEA Out. 
h .y.il«bl« pn tiniar luK- .. 

tc. thOM Mho pTiB* • h IB) 

ft NIVEA 5«, Oil. KS, 
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New Dressing Enc: 

GREY HAD 




LOOt BT TO 1» TfiK Y0UHG( ; 

Al hal 1 A pWu.l il.il, hat. 
anmint \Utt acilullr hsjuatn p, 
S-.-' J Sih», Ctad." a«v< »i 
R«T.I rhrMcum- Nim ■ it* — m, 
» " i n ■> «t«J.«l m J-S . 



bbsvw El ad i tw i at kaur ujt' 
i tf*. Sal la pltis wnpvt. 
nrdar fmrm bchH Mir. Mpf: 
•f wm^tj buttle il iw- 



• POST TODAY 

I o "Sihn Clrxh", 2S Cetliat 
r\MC. MHbr«. I mcIcm. 10 . 
Sad »• I aHllr. (Tn J boilln 

■ KkM» IS. -1 

I 

I Hmk . 
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Tn* Adsthamah Womkn's Wiici:].r November 2H. I' " 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924488 



Choose the right pair for the occasion 




STRETCH NYLONS 
ARE SENSATIONAL 

Wr're ttiit trying to must* the eager 
ismunti tor our Sheer Wizard Stretch 
.Vy/oni. They jit (ike a sr-i-Ond itdit 
. . . g-i-r-e om yob. wile . . . never 
before such comfort , . . look wonder 
(U-t on. Kerp asking for them. 



AMERICAN . BEAUTY Glai «us ijlirii-.,)ie.-i nylons, with cxclu. 

sive Skyscraper tapered heels ... so Haltering. 

GAY DECEIVER Steer bvIbbb -ftus the advantage of etwdch 
in tops and feel if you're. ditTtuull to fit. 

PARIS Sophisticated sheer nylons for smart day and evening wear. With 
charming "Sweep" heels. 

These three lovely styles feature darker, finer Beauty Line seams. 
Ask for them in these exciting shades — 

See Red —An animated dawn too* Hollywood — A sulille dusk tone 

Frnro - A soft sun lone. New' Yorker - A sophisticated night lone . 



NOW ZEALO 

'•>"- It'muru VVnwno'i U'vuuy - \Wmbrr 2*. !<"* 



NIZED FOR LONGER WEAR 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924489 




V307. Paddle 
"Svndi 
Kirf Mn, 
cherry rod, 
fawn, white 
huck. magnolia 
white. 
Kiel 4-1. 




2* 



Sturdy 
Summer Sandals, 
specially designed for 
Australian kiddies 
feet ^ 




V20S. Piddle 
"Sundial" in 
cherry red, 
turf tan, fawn, 
vrhrte bud. 
magnolia 
white or turf 
tan with fawn 
plaited vamp. 
Siie. 4-1, 



VICW. Paddle 
"Sundial" in 
lurf (an. 
cherry red. 
(awn, white 
buck, magnolia 
white. 
Sties 4-1. 
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THE PRINCESS 

who chose dut 




By ALICE HOPE 



This is our second instalment of Alice Hope's life 
slory of Princess Margaret, wliose recent action 
in placing duty before her love for Townsend has 
aroused world-wide sympathy and admiration.. 



WITH Lite declaration 
of war iu 1996 the 
Kins: and Queen were 
faced with a difficult per- 
sonal problem. They knew 
that, come what may, their 
duty as King and Queen of 
f.nirland was to stop in 
their country among, thc 
proplc. and never for an 
instant did they want it 
otherwise. 

But fr>r their children it was 
ii dillerenl matter. There weft 
lOae at thai time who were 
saying ih.it the two Princesses 
should he sent out ol the 
country In 3 place ot safelv. 
Canada, where so recently the 
parents had been guests, was 
particularly anxious, to have 
lIiciii 

Kme George and his Queen 
did not waste 3 lot of time 
over the question The Queen 
seltlrd it once and for all when 
she said she did not want to 
be parted from her children. 

"My place is by your side 
and the children wilt slop 
bcrc, too," she told her hus- 
band. "They can always be 
tent nut of London to the 
country. But it is unthink- 
able that ihr four ol us should 
he divided by an ocean." 

To the country it was then; 
and in September, ID39, a dis- 
creet official announcement 
stated: "The Princesses have 
now left the Palace and are 
in a pbiee of safety." 

It was sixm fairly common 
knowledge that the girls were 
not far away. Thry were at 
Windsor Castle, where the 
thick. underground vaults 
could always give protection 
in an emergency. And at 
Windsor Castle they were 
"evacuees" for five years. 

Now for days the children 
did not see tlieir parents at 
.ill It would be idle to pre- 
tend that they did not worry 
jlxiul their father and mother 
at Bmkingham Palace. Dur- 
ing those years the sound of 
planes arid guns was never 
far away and often the girls 
woke up at night to hear 
fourths. When the Battle of 
Britain raged they thrilled to 
the news of victories in the 
air. 

Tliey did not Wtfttrti 
know then Hint tleftrU 

Peter Town- 
send, later to be Equerry to 
the King, was one of the 
•isjfiler pilots. 

In mimr ways the war year* 
.11 WmdW were invaluable 
naming for the young Prin- 
cesjes. They mixed more with 
people from ordinary homes 
and altogether led a less for- 
mal life than hitherto. In 
I heir gardens they now grew 
onions and carrots instead of 
flowers, and they competed 




In- 



lid 



THE WAR t'EARS were i^enl hj the little frineeiiei fl'lisa- 
brlh unj Morjrirrce ul Windsor, where they arere Mr/e from 
onrnn-i. Here- tAey are men in the Cattle garden. 



with the young people around 
for the best vegetables "to 
help the war." 

It was the wish of the King 
and Queen that the girls 
should have as much full and 
entertainment as possible. 
There was no point in children 
being burdened with the fol- 
lies of thr world, though the> 
knew that F.lirabeth, as the 
elder, often worried secretly. 

The Royal parents were de- 
lighted, therefore, when the 
girls asked whether they 
rould appear at a small con- 
cert arranged for the Wool 
Fund al Windsor. Margaret 
was launched at that perfor- 
mance as a concert pianist. 
She was a tremendous success 
and 11 was recognised at once 
that she had genuine talent. 

She was a great hit, too, as 
thr Dormouse in a scene from 
"".Mire in Wonderland." "She 
wasn't a bit shy." they said of 
her. Elizabeth was more 
seriate — she 
shared in n 
ff" n * dancing dis- 
play — but she 
was equally easy on the plat- 
form in front of the public. 

The voice of England's 
future Quern was heard by 
the nation for the first time 
during these war years. The 
Princess made her first broad- 
east in April, 1940, with Mar. 
garet standing by her side. 
Appropriately, F.lirabeth ad- 
dressed thr evacuees anil she 
•pake from the heart when 
she said: "My sister, Mar- 



garet Rose, and I feel so much 
for you, as we know from ex- 
perience what it means to be 
awav from those we Jove most 
of all. 

"When peace does come, re- 
member it will he for us, the 
children of today, to make the 
world a happier place. My 
siiteT is by my side and we 
are both going to say 'Good- 
night.' " 

Then in a 



Crwring lift 



daughter surreptitiously I 
the wet hi« uit Again. 1 
garet dipped into the tea 
tame die look from her 111 
was stem and disappro 
and the girl swallowed qui' 
She was so abashed that sh 
not speak another word di'ing 
the whole tca-parly. 

The King, watching hii 
daughters grow to full I its, 
frit that it wis time they had 
their own coat-of-anns. Her. 
aldry experts [rem the K >il 
College ol Arnts were called 
in and a number of rlc 
were submitted to the fai ah 

After lonuf discussion, 
cess Elirabrtli was save 1 
1 uat-of-arms embracing 
Tudor Rase and St. Ge. rge 
Margaret's personal em! '-m 
was the Thistle — quite y ' 
for a girl who was bcrn t 
Seotland. 

The observant British pa b 
were nulirtg alrout this I mr 
that the young Maegarrt W 
dress sense I lies raw 
the way she perched her ! ill 
in the FroeTti she wore, nd 
in the was she wore tl ra 
When she was fourteen sin lf> 
peared as quite a lads ol 
fashion in a white and ; ah 
organdie summer hock 
which was a while hat trim ltd 
with pmk flowers- 
Searching (or a flue 1 
rhic look that the Princess ..W 
luddenlv developed, the p- 'I' 
discovered thru the girls it*] 
recently acquired a new 1'! 
very elegant French goveti ess. 
Margaret was getting tips ( iffl 
the smart Mam'sellc. 

Margaret was gTowinc Of 
Indeed, in manv ways sh* nffls 
more sophisticaled thai un 
sister had r <*i 
at the 
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girlish burst of 
impulsiven ess 

FJizabeth turned to Margaret 
■md said: "Come on, Mar- 
garet!" So, from the two Prin- 
cesses to the children of 
Britain came a strong, sweet 
"Good-night." 

Now that the girls were 
growing older, parties of 
young officers would some- 
times come to tea at 
Windsor Castle, and occasion- 
ally they would roll hack the 
carpet and dance. Margaret 
was still a tomboy at heart and 
would tease her elder sitter 
about "the boys." 

Once when the Queen en- 
tertained some Canadian air- 
men the men "dunked" thrir 
biscuits in their tea according 
to their usual custom. Mar- 
garet looked hard at this, and 
thought it would be fun to do 
the same. "After alL," she 
thought to herself, "it is the 
duly ol Royalty to put visitors 
at iheir ease." So the Princess 
dipped her biscuit in her lea. 

'Ilir Queen npenrd her eyes 
very wide a< her youngest 

The Aubt*auah Women's Wieily 



nil' 



age. Cert 

she ha- J 
healthy scorn for childMi 

Now she was in her UN 
the time had come for tbr 
younger daughter of the vs- 
ereign to be given ofJiclJ re- 
sponsibilities. Princess ii'' 
garet's first public ap[ 1 



tnrnl was that of Presidn 
the Dr. Ramardo ] le I n 
League, in succession te ■ 
late Princess Beatrice. 

Tfie League had nearly - w 
branches and 93,000 meml e" 
in Great Britain, as well * 
many associated groups is 
New Zealand, Australia, 
other parts. Margarri 1 4 
her duties very seriously fit 
spent much time with Mi" 
Crawford in driving into dM 
histon' of the Bamardo in >f 
ment. 

It wjs an everlasting e. 
pointmeni to Margarei ibj 
she was ton young during ik 
war to join one ol the Sh* 
vices. She would have I »r- 
10 mix more with the pc f 
and to move in less restrirt^ 
circles. 
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incognito among 
VE-Night crowd 



Hut the best shr could do 
la throw herself with 
« ii vigor into "Guiding," 
ju I hp muvrmrnt lit-lpcd a 
lot in giving the yotra.6 Prin- 
em ui initiation intu the lives 
tA 'fdinnn' people. 

• ith the end of the war in 
Europe, the Royal Family 
m. .ed haik into But (.Ingham 
And then it was VE- 
Dj. in London. The crowds 
uric out in their thousands 
lining WhiirruiU, Trafal- 
jfjr Square, and Parliament 
Square. Down the Mall they 
mured to park themselves 
liehl around the King's home, 
i lii'ering and danrirujr, 
]n that great national out- 
i ul joy and thanksgiving 
,ilra sia long years of war 
and tadiwrtsi- the people of 
'.on turned to the Royal 

I .inily an a focal point of 
jry. "We want the King, we 

lit the Queen, we want the 
Princesses I" they chanted 

I I in early morning onwarchi. 
■io, eight 

tfrne) in ten 31,, 
IheKing *«»t«tf 
and hi* familv 

carne out on the balcony on 
Ikiv to wave and greet 
tht people. Princess F/Ura- 
heth w« in her A.T.S. uni- 
I. Mn. Onre they were joined 
Winston Churchill, holding 
inrvitahle ci^ar and m.ik- 
i : his exuberant, puckish 
* <ign. 

*j nitrht fell on this historic 
rfvy the public buildings of 
)..'ndrm were floodlit and 
■ 'i kingham Pa lace was 
bathed in golden light. Again 
ilic Royal Family wrre out on 
i he balcony. 

But this time the Princesses 
™ not with their parents. 
\ r.ipped in old coats, with 
•earvtsj tied round their heads, 

J .'scortcd by half a dozen 
'inardgmen friends, the girls 
had slipped out to mingle 
< ih the crowds. 

It was .sinlpry wonderful 
and nobody recognised us," 

I Margaret when ihey came 
burnt through a ride door. 

''ritlress Margaret was only 
when her name was first 
seen in print with thai of 
W ng-Guirtmiuidcr Peter 
Towmrnd. The Battle of 
Britain pilot had the year bc.- 
fnre been appointed Equerry 
' rile King, who had selected 
J member of the Royal Air 
rtirce to join his Household 
Start as a tribute to the ftght- 
u.. • Services. 

rnwnsend had quickly 
' lied rinwn ami was making 

I imelf verv useful around the 
place. 

When Princess Elizabeth 
and Princess Margaret ex- 
es] a wish to see the play 

be Kirul Gentleman," then 
miming at the Savoy Theatre, 
n was Townsend who booked 

II vats for them 

ITte girls had found him a 
K-'iLant. gay companion at the 
Palace, and it was perfectly 
ami that they should a«k 
tiie King if his Equerry rould 
with thrni to the theatre. 
■ with (lie full permission of 
His Majesty, Towruend he- 
me a member of the party, 
uuj together they laughed 
'her the misdeeds of Prinny, 
die Princesses* Royal ancestor. 

liters was a formal ar.- 
nirtinerinent of the visit in the 
i -wspapcrs next day. 
It o happened th.it this 



waa only three day* before 
Margaret's cotdirmatiurL The 
ceremony took place in the 
prii'ate Chapel of Windsor 
Castle, with the Archbishop of 
Cantcrburv, Dr Fisher, father 
of she sous, officiating. The 
Princess, who had always been 
deeply religious, look her con- 
firmation with great serious- 
ness, and it was a moving and 
spiritual experience for her. 

It was to be a strange touch 
of fate that, ten years later, 
the Arrbbishnp, visiting South 
Africa, startled the world with 
his two reported statements 
on Princess Margaret's possible 
marriage to Peter Towisscnd. 

First he was said to have 
stated "there was no truth in 
the rumor," and that it was 
an "offensive campaign." The 
neat day he denied that he 
made the remark. 

Peter Townsend had made 
a wartime marriage, and whrit 
Princess Margaret was 15 he 
was already a 

&roup 

Lieut. - Co loud 
E. C. Townsend^ of the 
I mil .in Army, he was born in 
1914 at Rangoon find was 
educated at Hailcybury. When 
war came he joined the 
R.A.F. and i; sonn became 
obvious that TVuvmend was 
a born pilot, quirk lo act, re- 
sourceful, and brave He wa» 
decorated with the D.F.C, In 
Ma v. 1940. 

Four month*, later, Town- 
wnd was Acting Smiadfon- 
I cad ' and undrr his com- 
mand the squadron 31 tacked 
some 250 German planes, de- 
stroying at least ten in the 
Thames Estuary -a feat which 
brought him a Bar to his 
UF.C. 

The next year Squad ron- 
l ,n:idcT To wniend marri cci 
Cecily Rosemary, the youngest 
da ugh. »• r of Rri gad it?T Ha a- 
bury Pawle, Cii.E., and Mrs. 
I'awle, o| The Priory Farm, 
Widfnnl, Ware. Hertfordshire. 

With Townsend's appoint- 
merit to the King'* House- 
hold his lifp took a very dif- 
ferent turn. Tfap young man 
quickly established rurmrii, 
however, for he and the King 
had much in rnmmon. When 
hii second son, George Hugo 
Peter, was horn the next year 
King George VI was god- 
father, and all the Royal 
Family went to (he christening. 




Two yean later, Pet r.t 
Townsend was lo go with the 
Royal Family on an official 
tour of South Africa. Un- 
doubtedly it meant a long 
ubwrnre from his wife, Rose- 
mary* who IrVaa living thfin in 
a "gracr and favor 1 ' houite, 
Adelaide Cottage, on llie 
Windsor Estate. 

The wrrks whit h preceded 
the Lour, planttrd fr.r parly 
1 946, were part ic.nl a r I y busy 
ones for the Royal Family, It 
was to be Margaret's first real 
initiation into public ceremony 
Brtd the long, arduous duties 
ol Royalty. Il 

wni aLso Iilt fl ra j*& 
first jour n e y ***-^? 

C7viTiea-s a n d, 
likr any oihrr vouiik girl, the 
Princess was excited and 
thrilled OVO the prospect. 

As th*» hattlcship Vanjrujrd, 
in wJ'lich trie-y werr trjvr-JliniTj 
stca rn cd hj 1 1 1 w a re I % , wa rn , p r 
days arrived, and soon their 
came tropical nights with dtin- 
ring and sxrotla on deck be- 
neath the full, romantic moon. 

It KU during thu. long. Lazy 
voyage into rbe suit that Mar- 
garct, the King's younger 
daughter, and Peter Towni- 
rod, his bandsumr equerry, 
really grew to know each 
other 

Townsend visited the Royal 
Suite for briefing from tht 



ON TOUR. Prince#«r* >. 
Etitttbvlh and N*r&anet m 
reinrn from a ranter ™ 
during their South r 



King each morning and m 
OftEH U not His Majesty wimhl 
gay to him: "'Give Margaret 
a game of deck tennis, or 
"Come along and swim wiih 
ui." There was a 1 6-foot- wide 
• ujinitling pfKil rigged up un 
the qoan+:r-rierk and the 
young people lnvrd Uicir daily 
dip in the i:cm>I hlur waters, 

Elizabeth celebrated her 
Twenty-lirst birthday in Rho- 
desia, and the day, April 21. 
wj\ declared a publk holiday. 

The South African lour, 
with iU day-by-day ceremony 
nod ils constant spotlight ol 
publicity^ had 
HH{«p Margaret 
f rv * a ■ grow up into a 
sophistic a t ed 
voung woman almost before 
ner time. When the Iti-year- 
uld Prince** ramc back to 
England die waj no longer 
ihe schoolgirl remaining shyly 
in the background wbilr hr.r 
mother an<J sister performed 
their public duties 




ARRIVING at St. FtfkuT'f Caihmdrtrt wdth €aaon Morcru 
Kni/fhl for * Marta'cr to commemorair fit, /brnutrrfo, Mar- 
gar+t mak*M hrr jirrt public app*aranc* iincr her renuncia- 
tion of Tencn*rnd. Shr tmenm* prrtldrnt it/ ih, Barnard** 

llrlprr* l.< OiTW.- uVirti ah.- u t>t in h*r IWlU. 



The younger daughter was 
a groomed and finished per- 
sonality, ready to take her 
place at Court and in puhiic 
life with grown-up grace and 
poise. 

In the King's Birthday 
Honors that June, Margaret, 
like hrr sistrr Elizabeth, wzji 
appointed a member of the 
Imperial Order uf the Crown 
of India for her work in 
South Africa. 

It was her firsi decoration 
of that kind, but this was to 
lw i the last appointment made 
under this Order, for, very 
-"<>N now, India was to be 
Fianded over to the Indians. 
Others who went on the 
African tour were also decor- 
ated and Peter Towruend be- 
came a Commander of the 
Virlurian Order. 

There were to be ma ny 
uiher reminder* of thow days 
abroad. One came when ir 
wag announced that a 3(Vyea?- 
old European* Adrian de 
Kurk, whu had bcrn nerving 
a life sentence in prison, had 
had his term redured tr> rise 
years. That was Margaret's 
doing. 

When the Royal Family had 
been in Blcernfoniein the 
youngest member had received 

Continued on page 31 
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legs?" 

Tut! Tut! You roally shouldn't! You may dress 
fashionably, but those unsightly "chicken feather 
/'■**»" will always bo noticed by others It's so 

easy to have smooth, lovely-to-look-at tegs 
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safe. Simple to use. As barm loss as a powder puff- 
as necessary -si a lipstick. A few minutes with 
Silkymit every 3 or 4 waelts will keep mwr 
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iNMWsS fi.fiKti iik/ii oi' 
Hint Bosei-HENCH , EBN . gflntMU 

Mm lilt ULT Of THt vw£r 




I lie .-\tiirniAiJAH Woueji'i Wiuii - iXovranbcT 23. 1955 



/ftrrw? you obtained your ropies of "■Beautijtil 
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Chritlmat prr»#nt. A*k your tUfirtapent jar il, 
or writ'' vnvluning cheque or panial note lo 
"lieanliful iiutralia," Box 7052, K.P.O.. Sydney. 
The prire in .»/. per ropy. po»t free. 

Page 29 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924491 




■ 



For newest, most glamorous 
Hosiery ideas, look to the 

akers of famous 'Kant-Run 

^% ' ' * Australia's 
best-selling stockings .... 

i 

y JUST ONE OF MANY LETTER 

"A pair of "Kant-Run" Nylon, 
bought last Xnu, have had tegular w*« 
for over 8 months .... ihoy proved 
the ttesl stockings money' can buy!" 
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Princess trlko chose duty 



nrf From de Kock appral- Continued from page 79 

for her help. Very 



(tiopcriy she pawed ii over to 
itti father but asking him to 
-iinfthint; alvnut n, please, 

H.ipa." 

lie King handed the ki- 
q i and hii daughter'* request 
10 the GovrnKir-Uracral — 
. J ikis was the tr sail . 

1'hr world waiting now 
tli r r^gagcinem ot Prin- 

■■ Eliztibctii to br annuu.tu.-etL 
I Tiring the iamiJy*i absence 

rtwa Prince Philip of Greece 
fad finally renounced .iH 
r Uims to the Greek throne 

d had become a British citi- 

Hr was now plain Lieu tru- 
ant Philip Mount hat ten, of 
*Sr Royal Navy, serving in a 
tifevft] barracki, and it was 
i ocamOfl krowledgc thjL he 
:mvr np irerjaentiy io his 
little sports tar to meet Eliza- 

'It in IjOiulon. 

Karly that summer the news 
>mr: *lt is with the greaiejt 
pleasure that thr King .ind 
'"tueen announce Lhe bc- 
trothal of their 
lovftd elder 
::>uEhtcr, Prin- 
nnw Elizabeth, 
rn IJeu tenant Philip Mourn 
I .itten, of the Royal Navy, son 
"f lhe lale Prince Andrew of 
(irrcrr and Princess Alire of 
Bjtlenhtirg, to which union 
rhe King has gladly given his 
i .nwnL 

The younger sister must 
haw read ihitt and wondered 
-hat annouuce-menl would be 
m.ide when it came to her 
tnjtt; but the was overjoyed 
,u her sisters happiness ;.nd 
:- world watched, too. as the 
rider Princes* blossomed to a 
Eoverf radiance now that hex 
i ret was out. 

Tt wai to Marj^aret that Eliza- 
:ii turned in her happiness. 
Esther they discussed wed- 
dicifr; plana, the trousseau, the 
hiture home oi Elizabeth and 
T'hilip- Rut it was Margaret 
who studied most carefully the 
sketches and suggestions of 
the Roya I dressma Iter* Nor- 
<n f Linnf II; it was Margaret 
vi ho pored over the pieces of 
• ' iterial sent as samples. 

As the time came for her 
"iter to take on the duties of 
* iff, Margaret was more 
i more playing her part in 
Lhe public Ufe of her eountry- 
r ivc weeks before the wedding 
she carrier] out her first really 
.: engagement a lone. Sh e 



flew to Northern Ireland to 
launch thr L'nion Castle liner 
Edinburgh Castle. 

With her. a* guide, coun- 
sellor, and friend, went Peter 
Townsend, whom lhe King 
bad "lent 1 ' for the occasion. 
Lady Mary Egertcm, the 
Queen's Lady - in - Waiting, 
went, too. 

Of course, Margaret was 
nervous ;ii the dorks. flow 
Watty girls in thrii [ectll woutd 
nut have been under such cir- 
cumstances? But when a 
mighty cheer went up from 
IfKX) worltmrn in dungarees 
who were perched on the gan~ 
tries, around her, she gathered 
1 1 jnndence. 

A shy fining maiij am ip- 
rsreo licet, still in his while 
overalls, amt over with a 
bouquet of roses. He was the 
«m age as Margaret and 
clearly he dwugbi ihe waft 
quite wonderful. 

IMui.hin[>, he |i:mded over 
lhe Powers, Swtretly, thr Prin- 



Uer sister's happiness 



ress plucked a rose and handed 
il hack to him. The crowd 
roared their appreciation. The 
boy harked away and Mar- 
garet had won a thousand 
friends. 

Home was a httsy place at 
(hat moment. Nnw from all 
over the world gifts and cables 
of congratulations to ElizaU-th 
and Philip were arriving 
hourly. When Margaret re- 
turned (in be complimented 
on the mrress of her trip hy 
her mother and father, who 
had watched thpir daughter 
with great pride ) she was 
plunged into all thr Tina! pre- 
parations and plant. 

A set of rooms was cleared 
at Buckingham Palace to bold 
the presents, and as each gift 
arrived the sisters unpacked ii 
together. 

Princess Margaret's own 
wedding gift to her sister was 
a picnic case. She knew that 
there was not hing Elizabeth 
Itrved mo re than an a ! f rrsro 
meal on the mc*or$ at Balmoral 
or tn the woods around San- 
dringham. 

It has always been the pleas- 
ant habit of the British Royal 
Family to picnic whenever 
they could during the shoot- 
ing season, for instance, the 



Lidirs would often tjLe a meal 
nut and join the gun* for lunch 
or tea 

So Margaret herself selected 
the best picnic case she could 
(ind. It was a personaL in- 
timate gift like the other fam- 
ily present- £li/ahelh received. 

On the wedding eve, Prin- 
cess Eli/aheth, nith her bride- 
gruon>to~be T her father and 
mother and Margaret, came 
nut on the P.ilace balcony tn 
greet the rrowds who were al- 
ready in the Mall waiting for 
the bridal procession. 

After the wedding the cake 
was cut in the State apart- 
ments, and thr rnmd stood 
patiently outside for the bal- 
cony appearance. That even- 
ing, when the bridal pair had 
gone and the King and Queen 
appeared, the crowd chanted: 
''We want Margarrt." aitd the 
younger sister received as 
warm an accFamatinn as the 
bride. 

By Princess Margaret's own 
wish, after her sinter** wedding, 
she took a course of study 
similar to that 
which had been 
ma pped out 
for Princess 
Elizabeth. The younger 
daughter read history and con- 
stitutional government with 
Sir Henry Marten, Provost of 
Eton, who had been knighted 
fo r his work as El tia hr I fa \ 
tutor. Then she liegan to 
attend police court* and the 
debates at the House of Com- 
mons. 

When thr Royal bride re- 
turned from her honeymoon 
die was lo have a suite of her 
own at Buckingham Palace 
until her new home, Ctarenrc 
House, was ready, and the old 
schoolroom lhai the two girls 
had shared for yean, over the 
dining-room, was to become 
Princess Margaret's sitting- 
room. 

Now Prinress Margaret 1 * life 
was lo take a very different 
path. Their unique position as 
lhe daughters of the Sovereign 
had made the life at the two 
Prinr esses in some ways a 
lonely one, but while they 
were together neither had 
lacked companionship. 

Now rhe elder daughter had 
a new life and the younger was 
left. It would never be quite 
the same again. 

NFXT INSTALMENT: 
The Radiant Princess Comes 
oi Age. 
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Jean Marir Farina Colopt Vinletie. 
Gift box. three cakei. 11/6. 
Single cak«. 3/10. 



Roger.Gallet 

Soap 

zit^Cvv (JuifMu ~MHcLy 
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What is ths! 
baby sayings 

• This is llit" third in imr weeklj 
series* of "Baby Talk"- pictures for ' 
which we invite readers to write | 
captions* 

JUDGING of "Bahv Talk" No. 1 is twins 
done now. The results will be announced 
in next week's issue. 

hiiih week Wc idler C5fl fu.st prize, three .lwiird* 
11I till. Iktee oJ £5. ;m<l five of £1 for the Wi 
i-ii fjticins fur thr t*h;irTninu luiliv fiirlure 

The one this week i* bv Constance Bnnniatir. 
of New York. 

Kttldx the pielure and deride what you thinL 
ih<- brtby is saying. Clnsing dale is Nnvcmliei 
2H and rruilu will be publisher! in our issue dated 
December 14. 

Thr caption mint not be longer than IS words 
What i* wanted ii a Hghl lonrh and general appeal. 
To erve you thr idea, here are some mggrared 
captions 

"If vou'll take rhe advice; of someone older than 
yoursi-ll 

"Nothing to it at all. I assure you." 
"Always happy to oblige a good client " 
There's no limit to the number of entries you 

mas -ubmii. hut each batch of entries must br 

srnt with the identification 

coupon below. 




ntent JVo. 



! ENTRY COUPO N 

j 

1 The Australian 

! Women's Weekly 
I "Baby Talk" Contest! 

No. 3 

! November 23, 1955 



HOW 



TO EXTEH 



XV rrii' ii ea|jlicjii of not more 
t bin i 1 1> mil il- lor the pirlure 
on lhif> page. Yon may -cm I at* 
majiv rntrift* ,i- you like. 
Earb croup of entries from thr 
one rnmjielilor miml be aec<mt- 
panied hy entry coupon ail left. 
Write flearlv, aiMrriuriiie entries 
lo "Babv Talk." Bos 7052. 
G.P.O., Sydney. 

Entries for "B;ibj Talk" Coule»1 



6. 



!Vo. 9 efeMS on NOVEMBER 2« 
Winner* will be annnunrcil in 
onr iesne dalrxl DECEMBER 11. 
The ileeiuion of tlie judfje* will 
Itn final. No enlrira can lie n- 
trimerl nor boy nuTenponHeriri 
entered into. 

Emp Urtes of (Jongolirlaled 
PretiH I. Id. antl iltwoeialed Tom- 
parties anil their families* are not 
eligible to enter ihia come*!. 



continuing Take One Egg 



■ r -il'- of tiour on hi* nose 

accutrd hrr in the corridor of 
Station 3V2. 

" l ake [i look at this," hr or- 
dered, pulling our thtt tin from 
thr case. 

Mangold inspected the con- 
tents of thr tin, her »cwc 
w r in k led d i * Jo inf u 1 1 v 

"The result of your lesion," 
he bellowed. 

"Impossible," said Marigold 
id a no-nornenik: votee. 

"Pure w;nte," iaIiJ tircfl, hii 
accountant's mind l J u km k' over 
i>ii 1 . "One egg, millt- 
Hour, etscnr.e — not to mention 
t he iwwcr for cook ing thia 
monftrcfeiity. Er.ono mical — 
huh!" 

A grinninir crowd of *prrtator* 
lurninndL'd them MariHuld 
looked ground unp^ity. 

"1 wish t-o see the DianHsjifT," 
ruurrd Greg. 

,L Hiuh," wliiiperrd Marigold 
soot hin (tjly. 

"I won't hr put off/' hr 
jiMun-d In ; hit wrath ftlowly 
lubsiding at Nc locked down 
ioiu hrr worried blur ryw. 

Sin i -j. ik nnotlier unbrliuvinie 
Io<rk at thr 1 contezitJ of the tin, 

"Yim must havr Jonr. soinr- 
fhirii' terribly wronie. Mv 
nii-tliod in foolproof." 

■■Pcrhapn." hr said »rra-v 
trtally. "you would carr to 
ac cO tnp Ap y file home and de- 
monitratr thr correct njrthod 
— uatnR yonr own mjtrrrdnrnt*. 
of eourir." 

Mail col. I lcK>ltrd .it him con- 
uderiiiRly. Ap-irt from the 
Hour on fiii no*e hn lox>Lcd 
hamilrss enough, 

"Vrry well/' ihe laid sud- 
denly ,l Pd be to." 

The drive home, with Mari- 
|Otd silting wrrrnrly bfiidr him, 
li.id helpi'd lo tone clown hit 
antrrr. but hi' was. hi- aiiured 
luiiiv Jl far from mollified. 

Balancing the carton contain - 
iny. Marigold 't rquipmcne, Greg 
led tht' way into his apjirtment 



from p&gt- 3 

Marigold took an appTtTvuiK 
liKik .M thr kitchen and began 
to unpack the rurtoTi 

"Why a tr you learnin £ to 
cook?" she naked hiin- 

"To help balance my bud- 
get," hr said icItMTmily. 

Shr looked at him under- 
standinnly. Then her gaie went 
out into thr living-room where 
Carrnrla'd portrait occupied the 
place of honor. 

"Hmm.'* she said, "'finding 
thr going tuugh ? " 

"My fiancee," he mid coolly, 
*°u uied to the beat of evcry- 
thinji;." 

"No Hie Irving beyond your 
means," staled Marigold, who 
w*» practical a* well a* prrtty. 

Grr.g aurveyxd her with, 
grudging rcipect. The sunliKht 
wni shintn|i! on hn hair, and 
he leaned aguin.it the tablr., ,id- 
mirincr the picture fthr made. 

Marigold was carefully meas- 
uring white powder (mm a 
small pnckei. 

"Whttt," he oiked itiiTiy, "is 
that ?" 

"Bakinvt powder — the riling 
agent *' 

She looked up, her eye* 
flcarchiag his reddening lace. 

"You did me it ?" 

lir - 1 1 ■ >i i i hii he.ul ! ■- 

' I didn't have any, I used 
thctt nmeh extra Hour. Wasn't 
that right?" 

Her lips twitched, "Ah A 
OOOk* M she uid, "\ ihink you 
have a lot to Irani." 

She wavrd anide hii stam- 
mered .lDolmnri. 

"Oh, well." ihe lold him 
philosophically, "nnw that I'm 
here T may u well gu ahead,' 1 
For the tint time in memorv 
the smell of fsnhly baked rake 
pervaded Oreg't apartment. 

He and Mangold sat on the 
kitchen table, drinking roMec 
and sampling her conk inc. 



"Delicious." said Clrcg. full 
of cake and good fellowship, 

"I'm not had rr-nlly," »he 
told him judicioiiftly, "i can 
sew, too" 

"Make some man n rnar- 
vcIIiujs wife/* he batd. " I sup- 
pose you havr tu beat them off 
with crowban." 

"I'm kepi pretty buiy," 
Marigold told him modntly. 

Shr slid off the uble. 

"I'll help you wash the 
dishes and then I must fly." 

Gre# wan i-oniemedly wiping 
the ruixiiig-bowl and Marigold 
was tip tn her elbows in Fudi 
when thr doorbell rang. 

"Keep going." Greg said. 
'TU lee who it u " 

He fluuR open Thf front door 
and Ids smile frozr. 

Carmela stood an thr thresh- 
old, a jadr cocktail frock lov- 
ingly clasping her curves, a fur 
stole over her arm 

Greg took a frantic look at 
hii watch. It couldn't be. It 
was. 

Jl l wniird until I^Hirfriy^ 1 
CartT.ilu mid him "Thil unex- 
pected wurk ntust be saving 
you thooflonds if it takes so 

lone." 

Ignoring hit horrified fare she 
stepped into the entrance hall, 
her smile fading as she looked 
over his shoulder 

Marigold was framed in the 
kitchen doorway, a tea-towel 
tied neatly round her waist, 
hrr hands still wet. 

"Well," (larmrla said acidly, 
"hnw very dumr.AticaU'd." 

"Now wait, Cartiiela," 
warned. "1 can explain." 

"'You wolf," GanneJa 
at him. 

"Me -a wolf?" 

Greg lieu cited . 

M iirigold advanced into the 
room and confnmted CarmeU. 

M V* ^id Mariuold with dig- 
nity, "am Mr. Manners' cook- 
ing teacher ' 



Greg 
Hang 



Carmrla gave j naity Luc. 
and turned on Greg. 

"Sirifr when has a coi uni: 
teacher looked Like that 1 

Greg rrddenrd with IWigef 

"I agree, ' hr ajiswjm 
rurtly. "She is a deleeiihlr 
dish. 

"Please," Marigold pic- :ieu, 
"k i t us not be vulgar." 

"Huh," said Camiela m 
gaily, and wrencrird hthi 
gagtment ring. Drainatii iU] 
she flung it at Greg'i fer. 

ll Take it, you-— you IdU bd 

The front door sbmmrvl t - 
her. ihaking the freshly wa*hec 
china on the kitchen th< 

Mariijold stoopt L d and puked 
up the rin«. Her eyes were full 
of tears, 

"It's so beautiful, loo, ithr 
said, holding it out to hin 

"It ought to be. It Bt*rfj 
tent me into bankruptc*, 

"Perhap;, if you phoned hrr 
LuFnorrow and rxplainei! 
Marigold's voice trailed oh* anil 
two big trim did silently flu** 
her chcffki 

"1 look upon this incid- ■ I 
a happy rcleaic." Greg tawl 
griidv blotting up MarigoUi'i 
tears with his handkerchief. 
■'Orrviously, she doesn't tiu* 
mr " 

"Who would ?" whisp j, n<! 
Marigold wistfully, lookinc up 
at his six feet of height and de- 
cidedly attractive face 

"What did you say ? ' 

"I said. 1 feel responsible," 
Marigold mummied "If ttctr 
u anything 1 ran dn . . ," 

She looked up at him, atf I 
eye* bluer than ever. 

The memory of the sun shin- 
ing on yellow hair and the 
scent of freshly baked ■ m 
came back to him with a de 
liciauj nnsuliijii. His Itttfrt 
lifted. 

"There is," he said, grin* 
rting down at hrr. "You cofl 
cook me some "Pork ChopJ 
with Spiced Apple Ring*-" 
fCajpyriithti 
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VENCATAC HELIUM 

THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924494 




Nylons you can trust 

HILT 



- the biggest selling 15 
Denier Super Sheers in 
Australio — 12' 11 

/^j«fv w '^ — lovely, luxurious and 
elegant, 12 Denier, the 
sheerest of nylons — 14' 11 



1 5 Denier Mesh, the 
nylons fhot will not 
ladder— 16'11 

SHAPE 

15 Denrer Sheer Nylons 
that stretch to fit your 
1*9*— 15'11 
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LEADING MANUFACTURERS 
SAY 

"Wash stockings 
in Lux 

because its so sq/e" 




Nylons stay lovelier, last lonpcr wilh a 
nightU \.u\ dip Never risk bar-soap 
rubbin>> ur harsh washing methods' 
Mild, ecnlle Lux is Ihc safe care kir 
stockings ami undies 



1UX M itrfe van' II wnnt to use 



it uhm^^^^^ 
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Body odours 
do offend 

MUM 



Proph will whuprr . . . And 
[jm cirt- to avoid yw ... if 
you dan*! price ore with your 

$jf«gUArd your personal 
(rnhneN by atWavi iram K * 
luiwh of Mum a/icr vour bath 
or Jiowti. 

And MUM turn <r*Mmy 10 
ih* bottom of die h». 



MUM Crtdm U< udor airi with 

the miriJc ingrvdiettl Ml 
fiuninatf* p*r- _._ 
^uniion odour ■.„ 
bv eliminating 
odour - forming 
baiteri*. Mum 
will not harm 
or MJiti >nur 
clothing — nor 
Will tl imSAH' 
vout A in. Mum 
ia >m 9 o i h , 
rrtxmv, vaar to wpply; Hk 
mcmr louch frivn you in 
tr j in balii-to-batb protection. 




MUM te^. 



A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL MYERS 



M K WW* FOB MOTHERS: "A'nrrr ynuntt mathur mhtiuttl 
mad tt.ltJ) MAG47.W&-' urr' .Sis-Mr flffel Jaroh. our Jlof/ir-r. 
rr«i/ >untr. fcor/i mmi/Mi miii i" II fH) con/an* prarlirtit 
oid ii j appmttng picture*, pattern* . true fnmih mtnrir*. 
Prtrv 2 - p**r r«^v of a// /h uw«''ri,' ( . F#»r fj? mn/jf/ix' 
tcrhfitton *rnd - f« #*j«> Mttgazinr. It iiridfcr Slrrrf 

V dtir* 



DRESS SENSE 



Bv 




Cfotlict cttanqv ot t, 

S| sjarmeitri lost lon 5< r 
?| took befter... 
^ Weih easier . . . 




U.S. 1717- — Brarh runt in st*p* 32 In .'Wdu. Itttft. Ki'tiuim 2lyA*. .ioin. material, iyd. 

'Shin, tontrii*t. pill* SvJi. braid. Prire Pattern* may it* ithtuiiwj html Mr*. Betty' 

.►..<•;. I ');.'». C.P.W.. &4*my. 



• Ven- much abreast c»f ill? fashion i> 

a short-belled Uearh-coiit make il in 

white lerrv towelling ami a«l«i a sailor 
collar for hipb fashion. 

CHOOSE a design in cullar. Tin? collat i. shosn 



I 



this catcirorv in answer 
U» thr iTiidcr^ letter puL>- 
ILOil-iI bclnw. 

| W()i:UJ like: Co know If 
I could a paUcm 

drafted for a beiirh'COiir in 
«if 3fiio. btiM? Would ynu 
sugscst <br nxatcrial, etc.? I 
want ^ururthiat; a bit sman. 
I am HO and always try to 
tiiiri unusual ^rylrs."' 

A truuti mxH-rrial rhui<r jot 
th*' iwaili h whiir n rrv tovwl- 
lin£ because it is wiuhablr. 
V\\r 1 have chtyHrn i\U 

jIjo\c; il brllrd, cut 
shntx iind ca^ua). and hnV^hcd 
fur hi£h Taihinn wilh a *ailnr 



in it contrasting material &ih1 
cokir, but il wouid br equally 
rffprtivr* ii II in the «>nrni- 
nii.ilf'rial A \Ji\\Kt pKHfinl 
ior ihr drtiRn obtainable 
in ima J2 to 3Bin. biui. See 
linen uiidrr skrtch lor Ilji- 
thf.r 1.1 • ■ i . 1 1 L and how io 

"J ( H-TI'.N read your answers 
I u nthf r rcadrrs and f 
wondr-rrrl if ynu can now hrlp 
mi. with a «tylr for hoi 
wcarhrr. I am making a frorl 
In a prrtly UoraJ pnih\jji-i) 
raiton. Ti seems a bit un- 
|K>»iblf, bur I want ihr riV- 
tt<m suii.iblr m wear in thr 
cv<a u»f pi .i- well as daytime 



Camouflaging sunburn 

By CAROLYN LARLF. 

It - ahem han<ly to knnv> hntv [u rupr in 
a hurry wilh a Kunbumfni compkodoo. Hiti- 
are » few poiatrrg on Ihc nubjerl, 
'pilK aim. ol coiirsr, iv 10 nul>dur ihr mlor you\' 
acquired, and. ji thr miinr linir, In rri'raui Irim- 
liii jiih rirculalion and ihrrrhy adding nvirr. 

Thr b«i idea i» to omit, lor thr time bems. Kiap 
.mii-watrr waslnngv 

Imtniti. rlraiiw tin- itin arra with a light pn 
bijriUion that ma\ br rithrr rrram or liquid, iprrad- 
.ii'j ii rarciulW and irinnviiig it with limn 

A kihk! liuishing tour.h is fa damp thr >kin will 
ftddtrnri »o that any flake* of dr> skin will iktirt 
niMr.id n[ nirflme im thr wrlarr Allnw iin. (rcsli- 
ettet to evaporate and cool the lair 

for make-up «rlccl a creamy lanr ul loiinrlatioti 
.Mid apply a thin rilm af it. If the burn in even, tv 
imiKr will nr nrcrjrd. 

Hiiwrvor. an unevvn bunt may call for a touoh 
hi neam mupr hlmdrd tp an even blush tone 

Wrar a matte uovidrr, il yrm nrrr? ii 



f am jusi 211 and cau only 

manage tn buy a few frocks." 

1 HiKFetl a onr-pieir dress 
with a Imuflant skirt wirh two 
larar->i/:rd poekcts placed at 
hip levrl. Hhvc the bodice 
madr »ttrsr.lrss. for fnshion as 
well us cool i oininn. and 
have it finished with j wiiib- 
(olhir«J \'-neekline. A drrfri 
made on thr^r linr.s will br a 
wonderful day-uiio-rvruini; 
fashion for the warm ^la>^ 
ahead. 

"WILL you help mr with a 
problem? 1 am wanting 
a slrndrr sheath fruek for 
stinuucr. but as I definitely 
have curves 1 wonder if the 
style would br too tailored in 
Suit mr." 

Tim season *j version of the 
■both drest has become soft- 
rnrd — rurvrd nvrr tin- Ixiwim 
and hiplinr and ollrti col- 
larrd foi flatters The rur- 
rent slieath dress suits the 
average titure. liy the way. 
Ill' most popular sivie i.r 
general daywrar Irations trom 
nrrk to hpmJini- 

"\\'(ILLD ynu tell me the 
Uiesl shadn being worn 
this summer?" 

I'ale and <lark sfmdis that 
ri'flrcr Oriemal influence are 
new midsummer into .luiiimn 
roloti OunMcfatud puiltUh- 
ted, and biimbon-beigei are thi 
IIKSI pi>pul.tr Flower prim., 
partii ularjy those icuturinu a 
toae theme, in all shades hum 
liastel pink lo deep rrsll, are 
.mother luvontr color ranve. 
PsUb lilar to violet is also in 
rue current rolnr ca^endai 

"( , ()L"L1) you jrii'e me a hint 
or two about the enrrect 
and mo<t slinnnin)C son of 
t;irdlr in wear under fitted 
pedal-pushers?" 

A pair. i. girdle with a 
lonp pontie Icjj is specially 
gmid for slimming the ihiRh- 
imr Numliers of modern 
pantirs ihoss reitilorrrd hip 
or front seeluins to uivc con- 
trol where needed, plus a 
nun-roll waut cuff to prevent 
the Karmrnl from mi. mil or 
ridme up, 



• MjrwvJI 

• . . i : i ' i ' I 




use Urippers on 

THE CLOTHES TOU MJIf 
REPLACE BUTTONS WITH 

Brippers °» 

CLOTHES YOU vs 

Wanderrul Uundry proo^ ntfi 
holdina " Gnpp«r\ ■(■..■ bu'tof 
botbei torosMir mrut iniki 4 
ih.'rtr- - . treat more- r" ii- ' ■ rir<r 
cooveninnf LooV for "tjmoi-'- 

Fastenaa on rnc clotti» y«u> bw) 
Repidtr biittam o.n the dtrtnr--. i i 
^eai and *or komt urwinq buv - 
Grippes'" C*ni. 




'GUIPPER'. .nr> m.iJti(jijOiMci.l uJiiJri 

ai Ayj.n- , . | .- .1. 
A4iili*.lt«* Dni "J-i" rrvsjdvLtt 
\IOCIS 111 AtstHAlU fiOM 
WPitooot ***HK>v\t* i. MU 
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A- 




offers you the widest 
and most luxurious 
choice of Xmas gifts 




"i Btaui* Pttman*HiU 

f, iVw/i Stttw Ntwhiatmm 

Wiiv your ihoice from Australrii's most 
■- iMifiil iinirerte with ihc largest tungc of 
•,i:<cic(J in cistf inch rnriuurrmeiitf. 
l i <:r u iliv Kaytfs lingerie oilers the widest 
ihotct of iupcr(>]y tailored niehtguwm. 
F)'jfltu*4 Hips and comptcic lingerie scib in 
pftttS pratlitaJ Fabnci inclmfmi: the unique 
Ma-I'ul permanently pleated cnittmv Jtid truly 
i "mi irnii 1 " ,'iiiini'. \nJ l(T .1 true 
'ifilif! m !■:■ ,!.!■■ re mr in her KaY&T.P Bras 
jnc n-jw avcuiublc m 9 beautiful style* 




idtivrs. Milected from (he fathiun 
rd iif the world, are every woman'* 
■ *-,h s-f^fiMllvtoi Xthjm. The lovelies! 

* ami shades arc available in nykm or 

:« Lrbrkv 




PACKED WITH THE XMAS SPIRIT — KAYSER NYLONS ARE THE MOST LUXURIOUS IN AUSTRALIA 




".-III ' l.n.l.r.rr.Llr." IS llrnin- ST-R-F-T-OII nylon* Hr 

• i n J in the h»r.«« nirll m Canada Became nf thit. ymi c«« be 
-ciainol piling all Ihc brn*fil»frnms-l-«-t-c-h nylotiK thai American 
« men now receive. Soperfedly hum", hw Xniai. Rill riving IS/- 



l-IIM 111 VlhlMllll. Ko-lll 'J ■(■••mr 7.". coiik^, till- M'ty Illicit 

nylnm in Ihc world, presented in .. m»t luxunmiii jewel hoi puck 
that make* rhtK (lie musi tikrlttfttd Xmus ^tifi ol .ill -V- 
Also 12 drnirr »* pmtsc n> Ihc \jnrr mrrih n-vwl box II/- 



KA«mn X If.. I He lirsi a 
length nytaw in AluMltk. 
jrut Ihe complete kAiitu 
lasminlc Mem: U/l I 



nJ Rill ||k Ml I s 
■vtUtblc 111 5 le( 
Niiiys: Inr \rn.i* 



tttt /tamai-MP Wom»» VV««U.Y - Nwenib™ 13, 1955 



Ask Inr your Kov.trr Nylons to be tmtked in tl\t hcoMituI Kaysrt Xmos gill envrtnpe. 



ikntci piopnitinacj 
length) Sec I lie n i 
pift giving at yewr 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924497 



A pair or two wont do! 




"All-purpose" NykajB 7 No such thing ! 
Nylons for all purpose^ ? Yeeh-4-in infinite variety 
Wisps of sheer U >\ flinc;- for after-dark gaiety . . . 
versatile iiuddleweights for dawu-to-dusk activity . . . 
sturdy, rugged denier* for out-df -doors utility. 
Shades that show a lilpig for theV:olours of the 
season . . . styles that Wend so perfectly with 
fashion's latest whim, 

Time, place, ensemble and occasion demand that your 
most important accessory be chosen with every care 
and consideration. Which is why — for practical, 
as well as personal reasons, every charming lady 
needs a wonderful wardrobe of Nylons. 



THE MODERN WOMAN 



NEEDS A WARDROBE OF 



nylons 




w 



/ / 



\ 



Our of 11 w-riiw of iidvcrtiiwiDCiiU dealing with Lhu practical advantages of Nylon 
merchandise. Insert**! by British Nyion SpinnwB Ltd.. I'untypool. Hun., 0m 
»u|ipb>'r» uf Nylun yam urn! Nylon staple tiuro lo textile ruimiditctiirers in Australia 
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* tnrlo£ie*l diary a* a 
r.tereit only, w1lb*«t 
•^pvaMbjllL? whatrter 

nt-nU contained! rn i< I 



'Your Sign $Your Luck 



I. A Ik I III, VIAKS 

iwiiniwiratwifiHffill 




Wkiallip 



ARIES 

llic Uam 

mam ji — un •■» 

TAURUS 

The Bull 

a. :l — HAY JO 

GEMINI 

The Twill» 

HAV Jl — JCSK SI 

<^ CANCER 

TUp Crab 

li M z> — 4VK.T ktl 



* L/.i: iiutuber :iu- ifi'i. C 
f--<hl :"!ur !ur ;.,ve. blue 
Luck Y ((fcrnhtins Color i. cmJ, u;uc. 
Htcky ri*>*. ThLlradAy ajio Sunday 
V rolUD« Konc (tULUcrn a pollth 



* II iituiitf anil klxlihu to uaLLry 
lor a unt*T ponttoc. yuu mm m 
;f1-"j ;-=■•; now* recaircd this 

'Weak. If older, yuur work could 
.■send mu iravelllng. 



* Sutfio u( jtru lhin_k- 0 t .Hitting 
wIiobIa unrirr vuur home and trund- 
ling uiT to purl" unknown TbU 
tipji/ing could be '.erfipor*'} or p«r- 
manirnT,. Holiday plum In. Lhc Mir 



* -r .r.-.^r iT.i*J Ijf . It.UU 

uWi*y (rum )mii. ■■irrifr pt*yai- 
. L'lv dr mentally; yOU'd rj i- h in- 
to nutatatn ■■■■.iK.ici with buj i: ■ 
:a rem*. nt>iM3e. ud wbihaii 



* Tin*** *tolitjJt to wnijieie in *n» 
riven I need to bf frcih and rvrttd 
XBrvum tcnuun will spoil your 
p>a*urc end y-nar chancew Get 
nim -leep rt«d hi: »imt*!rl|t ttdr» 



ft 



* : li'-- num«i;r IhU «ttI e, 
'.ijrkj frtilar far lan, kit .nnflfi 

uclr) fumbling ealoT. blue, alhrm-. 
Lacfey daffa Monday and Pridny 
A ^itcuy navea it ■ penny earned. 



* The™ |h likely to Mi HfrjM M» 
[iJAtmeUl uvrr pay u r working cot 
iliLintu yea coold be aekerJ to 
wurh wrertipie or to perform in • fc-. 
:i-n -jir.il/ greater L i.i 



* The iunmiat viC m< m:y nr-cricta 
to fTmiiy a vi'<l cuuirt bf Bubjcvt 

E: e,Tfirji ntiiTHriK to mvBillimii I hi 

iftntUr 



* Lack* niimhm- Oiui T»wlt r 1, 

■ for ■ n li: i .iv 

Lunkv CBmnl.iii; enlur riurpie 
IfUCkr 'Ho. Wrdl)e&dtiv. hjamlftj. 
Cd-uprrAtJon wilt bring )nu !ucm 



* S|;>.-'-u; rrmicntp nr -my bu<intaa 
;irrjpui;LUm, mould t*r rJitnir in i>cr- 

tji'i.:i» at lUtcri-j iriruuili lnwr- 

. I.. *i thu npplLciLLlOliJ. 



* NrwJj-wedt OxlMt up Lnrlr tint 
nomr Aft) riktvltifl Uir tunr oi their 
IIVvb. - >.<i- 1 :j 1: * i. lh TO »' i^en IhHl 
|]f f m*a tor Imniljf crlcbrdlltnu .tutil- 



* If you're i \r,i-: riJi. • hasduul ul 
Jovr, drvOCUm, 4r ii pouilblf c.* i 

n tfir rnrm .>r ^tpflneive cnfcrtijiiri- 
mntil, you're di'omrd In be 
uoUiLMl Ruturti nofcylUUL? 

* Sdfnv <if Vera r.nn tie* r the mnirv 
.riuqil qI ntddKift bnlt* vohi/ awn 
*r ■ rritmJ'* One wrcMinjt diet 
ipafutu uliS«T»: briririmnkilfl rtnd 
.-:Domsmtfii tuacina Unf . 



* Ac »a,p*ii f?u besair oi «'Bit 

rTi*TH»riJ"* oniflnihnilcin ailBJit rcra- 
iiant much of jour uiw. y*l r°u 
nliould find it* rontaOCa iBti'TMtmp 
utid worttivluLir 



* Tt-.ui iliir-uiiDk u !uil to liurit- 
Luk, Vnu're in demtitid »oa lii- 
m« i(j k-Mff up four appjirn- 

nannu. The- uypotiie inx pl«y« * 



jV Luck? nuntter tHU v«ck r 8, 
liirky colon tor lotff. ftluck whiti? 
Lgrky itumtjjiDjx cnlora, nrrnn. iOJU. 
Luck? njayi, TuwJa* uH jfTtdiay. 
Ldixsk iri. in iLtaiatan to deiail. 



«> wiintntrr rou. wn« 1n the annrrd 
furrex or vurk id a b«jkul:f r.i ■jjti. 
>t jtiu wear * uniform Llic ftfr 
un i..nr iiila- tlncxHMivd perk* 

■tii»* nladorfi VTJUT tlCUt. 



A Working right thrauMh ttie djO- 
in#ttic iiinnd. jav'n in l»var oi 
pii an - tiv tto u houiiekefipirtt;. Ihc >iu»t 
juu wwilj- nc«il mure time fur out- 
.uric Hdlvltiej ruu'va utm oil 



LEO 

The Lion 
d — m i . i - ; s 



^ffl VIRGO 

The Virpn 

i * i .i — -i i i I >nu it ii 



# Luc^t [ulmrwr if. is wKlc. 1 
Lucky !■■.>; mt lor I'itv bJu«, 

Lnxky tniubilna onlorfc, bJut. T«EOW. 
Loeky Uft;a, sAuijilar. Skturdn*. 
Huthkng . rt.lHlrU. tiOLbUTJI ,t.Liurcl 

» tiutnbcr Lhli ■■■<-,<, i, 

Iiuofer e*»!ar /ltt lfi¥«, r*d. 
IiUckjr fumbling culorx, rrd Krwn 
Luckv dkys, w-aur mv, ibLurdBy. 
You* Lueik in nil luunU toil 



LIBRA 

The M. .I.,-.-, 

UfUlUIIH TI — OCTOBtJl HI 



:.4 t SCORPIO 

The Scorpion 

f>S^ftARIUS 

Thr ^trhpr 

H 31 — DECTEBdTBICfc :u 

CAPRICORN 

Tth- <;«at 

AQUARIUS 

TUr WiKvrlH'urrr 



iuH mi« i 



it Lucty nMinbrr this veirk. T. 
Lucky ealort for Love, ptutelfi 
Lucky far e^mntmit, ».;-ip*t, ipoLu 
Liickv dByi. TimnMiUjT mm t^ulBT 
Vaur iuxk l.n tn using jonr «JUi- 

* Lucky number LhU w»k. V 
Lucky cuIot -'or Iot-ij. jjr«r 
;. ic») vaijibllrLJi «nar*, petn, grny. 
Lucky e1*v» UandAy «nd Sunday 
5-ciHLd ]udgmi±nL ■ > i ii: ■ lufik. 

4 Lucky numher '.tils veekp - 
Till*"-k) rDlnr for low. whit* 
Lucky gunbllns color, unrpte 
Lucky (fry*. MonflkV Ati-A Thurviay 
Lucik tar tiuua *ha help LbflnKmLreH 



* VOtttl Itko child -oi lur.k at |ir-s- 
i nt: Koie lit tie Tsaturv vLU Uftc 
- iiu rutbnr than you dmamcd «"d 
may ulLlmRtcly lOvutvc irnportant 
'•reel ■ ■. Qtmi'u 

It HctmemjLlctfj The WUtl to vhTV * 

lltllf mon«7 aa a »taalllip, »r wm- 
tuirnii ibcamD foT a njeflnlte pur- 
pat*, *n lilccly to nnd >i.itnntnn« 
iiruDLabLe itmL Itiry qui rlo cumIv 

* Th* tnnr* pvoplp you kiu>« trie 
mure jtiu learn ill i - *«-ry ijiri;t[inn. 

witpik am** ■■■■ 



* Lt ymt'n a parent r- u LI ol 
proud Kcd hupp? 'ivcr any iWgfPM 1 - 
Nun winch cvnti"» to your cbUdrBn- 
ChiMtene atui teen»g?r>- vartkai 
ina* find ynu Id thB kuehrti 



ilr ^nrking nn juur h0Sf> cbeal. 

w.n^cw sJicppujR mr tin b«me of 
iour ilPBamn. or ct/nsirurtirtp TUr- 
□ Ituxe vou'tl ahrrw your lovr tit 
work. 

* paiicy-fre* »ubje«ti auddnnly find 
UirbUBlvei falling 'at a, airanger 
Lovnn Ml the d*io fo-r tftntr union, 
xngagmzivni nng£ Ircc-ouie :be chief 
topic of coTTfr nation. 



*■ TTlD4f ii mk Inn f»r » n*w pliictf ru 

ar« likely Wi dLKQTrr ttw vnry 
next prnpoaitlun piMkthlr In itfoii 
<'DUi arrajnj$4Msrjnla li> ilmfc n 
rrnme ur Hal toay be ivvrkcd 



it UiyUr :i'a n. luud •i/ runnura In- 

.fnort 'jT ft hunch of Po-bci hue the 
JJattntlun In ihir abjm Your hnmr 
pi^hrni or rpiur*»-Ui .in|wrt»iiL 
to tW'.LL <'T vuu. 



Hhadk. 

W Inrk of rrintiHi. ind ut Bccurd- 
-mly vben you grt ritniwauiJililY 

* IXtti'i (m dttprtTliip; yimn^lf or 
thtTltB you ruaJlv need <tnd then 
r-pmrac rcckwisEiy Hit [uxuruifl you 
can du frtthnat at' ■ puich. T^te 

Old ri:ii).-| : cbBL CtVC VOU In. Ml 

ar Right tin* yvu can pull unJ »"T 
job -.ri.it -rt|iiiT*-» an rrplimiMic aC- 
. !-jr and R> fattlal peraonallty. 
Selllnc gijoils. iwrvicort. ur merely 
IiIbbj. you're at Lop lorm. 



A Vuu mlfEbt Juhl a» well luck up 
unA daJlta off. Tot your mind u elte- 



* oolrtK uTT mi a w/tHk'nud ur on 
x rtay enr.irnjiin >Mh thr •■■nr vtm 



* Ynu may aiiut duwn un mwIaJ 
i'ftHi|i'mfnn hnpu ui-e you want 
Limr to oompku> a fob- or hron-unr 
yoa are- grovlng vearj nf dulng 
mare thaa your ahaza. 

* You look like m kuttd IhlllK tttt 
a»y conical > 'Mi. ctiijOiit to #>rji«r 
TTiere :* an *lnctrle Quality in *1 
vrnJ da ;■. : 00* Tur yoang • • 
Pf>nrh-r« a roniiDUt elf* 

* £U tuple hospitality— aaktnt ftrlks 
Informftl'). :hf> oar^enje. the tioach 
or nlciilc pany.-w.1ll ahnw how cip- 
.ih-e «ou lire aa lumt ur huiteit 
Ylxiwrt rwtf pt numcrouv. 

it A trip to trnttj, o lunrJtetfn with 
old frlnndt. a grueipy reuuj^D wi 



Ruing to pr cDim>leT«d IP a hurry 
tiLripiralJon Jn ilirferect Ule&3 



it r\\nt l> a rjrunt to b« rnkd* pe 
adTintaKca La lie tiklncu to buying 
or ■iclliiii! land ur honacit. Itiuinii. 
rrtitriiij. rtr .urit-tLing In nome 
cute*. BkCSJUlgB Of UtimlKl. 



g ULilnaa your pUcr ut rrsJdenee 
heflecla yau. your pcreQfiahly and 
i-:. you will n^f-er ba baivy lib 
It, Ma/ii oi yon will urderUlLe i 
utlnur inn ifiirputuKi 



waiiirtErfU) r s:>f!-!i" v 
you u> la •Jixred 



* Beware of thosr *tui etlltlrala 
you far vhai thry can git tun nj 
you. 'I'hat n*w tfirili may haTc an 
iiir to krint! »o dnn't jump to 
cuiiciutlouii *hkt hi* tirtn Ik yuturt 

ft N'J- la tbr lime to rirnpnae. it 
you're in liinr. II you're m^rrifil 
i now :i terftil. pmiilbly an addi- 
tion u tne faiB.jty. raar be iplsndld 



w imnky number thu, rt*fc, 4 
Lucky edart for love. grey, blue 
E.tieSy gnmhllilg colors. blDck, bfuf- 
Ltieky ahya. Tueiiioy mbti Trjurcdiy 
fjicfc Lhrough bBTd work al oreaenl. 

r Lncky number tbli v*«lt, T. 

.■i: 1 . color tor love dctp vlotet 
Lucky BBDiblHie colon. r - i inhi'W 
Lucky dgya. Tue»day. Saturday. 
Lung, l» in moo Lime old frlenda. 



a- Are yau hovering in Lbe back- 
Kruuoj]. wondarLiii wheb )our aiill- 
aty a going to oe rewnr.i»i*d by 
i tip ptwere-'trigt-aBt Y«ur turn (a 
tkrareT than you. auppoae 



ar ff iOit are concerned wlch or- 
ifunlEing wnfk nr "eoPl>. or tf yn»r 
iifi-%piir.lnn nm" m n ^uny 

fEaca. you may nave icaut tima 
or your private nflttlra 



ft 



pisces 

£r The Fl«h 

. I .111 IBV 54 — VMUCU ail 



tr Lucky riumber thia veek. t. 

ducky color for lovr. yeiWir 
Lucky gambiLDj; color, brown. 
Lticky d*y« r*r|0*y and Su.ndAy 
Luelc Lti tbe ee.ijiS*i:i ul ehlTB 



ft No* lit tne uiui.'.ieul In vhloh to 
puah ynur luterfisUi Bdlrtlj fld*kT- 
ilfte your clktmu. for [aLaa modoty 
no* could anotl your chmicw. t>o 
not Mtiltate td uk TkVOTa. 



a> Retiring yonr abell abd en> 

jnying yntif heme aa a proiecllan 
from the hurt* and tlitfhU which 
r^ll to every ripe nn iwdftdonT YOU 
rr'nv :hmlc not a new whrme. 

* [nettrably uirlal: .f you invite 
jit! '.Jin world to ctimc Ift yoiir pla.ee 
•we Uial i •". ruf- do a fab: ihtin of 
the work mvntred And that one 
rai-mWr ftt tin* rurilv um't left OUL 

it A mora y : tuaa lormal dinngf- 
yatty may worry yotl, ot you ate 
tailed upon to ebterlaJu people 
with far mare money Tinn tdii 
lm»r JCeirp it ^Imiiif 



ft ton muy aoc ice Qutte •□ much 
<it cacti other, but that *:tej you 
both time ro tnink and dream. Lnre 
muht rryatallior hf deKrwea. Th 
•-,»r*ru[ to appear it vuur runt 

» II a teenAHer . firiL love. tT 
nightly ulder to* puwth of » 
ItermanelH jcniinwnl Older nib- 
Jrcta enjoy a fine comradeship with 
' tn; 'ine-mid-ottly 



g- Are you tnklon the Do&£' riaugh- 
tcr fiu!' Are you dating that up- 
jtlld-c^mlag yOung man who ii 
cgrrer i ' 41 Is root ngmc 

ilnkeo' wir- ■ r -nr ••.."■■■■* 



yi>Ur week t' r*tl Ttr*lV* ITir.tj . 
■ ai act ,;i-i. tt 

# tthuukl welAl I 111 And hUeine*v 
tie - jerrl -4p, tn* guinf miglu ot 
raiber pxpeRUve Sww rlorJuta (or 
an oeQuttaja. fnonni trin mlLi far 
Isxnrtre =oald make yon .:t . *n 

• Popularity «as never lilBher. but 
don't puah that prlnce-of-gund-rel- 
Ioti beyond micin ^rieitilalitoa 
htrmed noa iftr.nM trr prrTnar.ecn 

■a ture or llicm 

a Your awn tumpaiiv ma? 4ppe»l 
ihure to yull than thai of «mne n f 
1 1;? r<iiki ycnj J Te benii i"etng rw- 
oently. If ynv're clMlDK flita chap- 
ter the neat one t» Dot far in peek 

ar TtiiJee aUaodlbg lor t'ttiue ta ft 
nlub ar «mnr on cotntnitleei mar 
be ektra nuxy oihem urin ttfim 
itil grmin* ty new c/nrx Tnn 
ti.iund la be Actire. 



ft Ea«e.rnt*4 t^j accept reapobiUjll- 
|ty i* « paaiwurd t>» auereat |u\i 
now Don't HeAiute wtian called 
ypen. Take the end but be w;!J 
Ing (a Learn rrtrm old handa 



people are taming 
about the loveliness of 
L 





USTRE NYLONS \X u 

, " |\ r 3 ! 



"TfirmV noj'iiiia laiiflicr l/iori Lusliv! ' ".And 
nothfiifl lianlrr uii'tiritiQ: " Hull ? >»li«l lli<-> v,i>. hill l>r sini- 
voii rhouM- llir ri(|/il iivlon lot tin' rlahl otcasion. I.u«lcr ni.iltp iili.inluin 
-lirfu .lnd MlVi«C »h«Cr» lr.llli|iurrlil 12 ilnnrr fur >[ml.ll 

pccmtom, Unlli-rinn l"i .111H cliirnhlr Til. \n<J lliry .ill linvr llir 

..nn.- <iti»|«U- li"H l.uihtrss jn*liioninK fli.il ifivr^ 

»n^U rrsnl/Nif r iind n^f'rfl III. Sin tk (Ml'mil'llnl t.n|oiir>, loa' 




your most fitting form of flattery 



YLON S 



at all fine stores 



i 



RHAPSODY, 12 dtlivr • IEAUSMEER. 1 5 denier crimp 

Aihtiialiax Womem s U'rrKLY Norwntof H 955 



• CL0X. IS denier • SHIERMIST, 15 denier • 



FLATTERY, 30 denier 
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National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924499 



for flawless fit in 




oJanfa--/as 

the only 

STR-ETCH 

ultra sheer nylons available in 6 foot si 
8%, 9, 9Vi, 10. lOVa, 11 



You can stretch a good thing too far! Even 
if a stocking could stretch around Australia, 
what would be the point if it didn't flatter? 
"Fanta-las" flatter your legs everywhere, 
around the curve of the calf, at the ankle, 
at the heel, and give undreamed-of foot 
comfort became Tanta-las" has 6 perfect 
fittings. Sizes 814, 9, 9Vj, 10, 10%, 11 - 
one is exactly yours. 16/11 



Buy your usual foot sire - prtstigr guar- 
antee "Fanta-las" to stretch from top to 
toe — and to meet your suspender where 
you want It. 

Watch for Fanta-mesh an ultra sheer mesh 
in "stretch nylon". 



rtsttae 



Stretch jfotkingi have an unusual appearance In 
a box — neither their sheerness nor their colour 
ij true to life until they are stretched oof. You 
may find that you have to stretch your imagination 
a little at first. 



Thk pile* *i>|iii«i In Victoria ami H« 
way vary in athtr Snis: 



Jrfsl 



prrstiat - TMt OMIT 
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NYLONS WITH Till £&U°*&~- HNOWNIB F0» 20 TIMS, 6tVlltO ION 61* UK AND P0WBER SMOOTH TIXTU« 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924500 




f 



white 

the 20 different types of stockings 
made by flrfsli§f will give you 
complete satisfaction 

For 32 years prtStiST have 
been making the finest- possible 
qualify full fashioned hosiery with 
one paramount thought in mind 
— to make a range of hosiery 
from which you can choose a 
stocking exactly as you want it. 

The variety of stockings 
made available by |)rKli§f is the 
most comprehensive in Australia, 
with exclusive features which 
give you greater satisfaction 
through more comfort and 
longer wear. 

When buying stockings, it is 
as well to keep in mind the words 
of John Ruskin — 'There is noth- 
ing in this world thai some men 
cannot mate a little worse and sell 
a little cheaper, and the people who 
toniider price only are hit legitimate 
prey". 



f 'ir \ u* t ii i, 1 1 v- \ViiM»x'«i YVma* Vm-mbcr 25, f*HS 



Cttd/HylH — til 

Nvla*. *erv«;e «flt|jhl 
Mretch nvlnns. 
t-Mcpilcnt for «K.nvl 
•ti-BT 21/- 
CMd/Uft fine 
c trrllpnl teir u4lr>ol 

CJurbh — 3D cWrriter 
■.!•■>• ihten 

11/* 

Spun Mht— 15 

denier ny(on USfi 

'■—'= 

Zebt — I 5 d*n^t 

ovlrjn ultra sfwreri 
With bl/tch-itftped 
rteeli and 1dm . 

21/4 

C*itf9fl«ttt - I i 

denier ultra «r«er 
texture nylont 

Checkmates — 1 5 

denier ultra ih*er 
mosh nvlons, with 
"Knee Acimn" Nytas 
insert 17/tl 

Cocktail — 1 f> denier 
rwtefl ultra sheen, 
with pieiu*e- frame 
21/- 



• ■■<.-■■■ 




tole Secret — [3 

ii*nt«f ultra shew 
"Fool Comfort" 
n»ton», in 1 1 A B.C 

rwulrttsie fifhnas . . 

14/6 

luxury tmen — 30 

dtniff rtwer "Fnnt 
Comrfirl" nytano.. in 
1 1 A 6 C mull ipiB 
litttni* 12/9 

Ninas — 9 denier 
nvton jih • "-i--.fr 
21/- 

Tw*l*ex — 1J ■■ ■ ■ ■ 

nylon uffrj ineers 
IV- 

MehH — | f> demef 

hyfan ullra nhfio'i 
wiln printed n»fift 
17/4 
Nafur»ll*t - 12 
denier 11 •.■ theer 
.jinda-trjoi nvloos 
21/. 

= -» f. - - i.i ■ — 
fanr«tiealty «l«tjc 
ultra sheer stretch 

nyhnni S"*/l I 

C ns bc • et ■ l»n — r r*[ic 
nylon sneers, wrier! , 

1*79 

Authentic t*i 

<Jenter nylnn service 
sheen 12/11 

Wontfc foer — 40 

rJCMiC M*wir_e MMFp^lf 

'Frxrf Cffrrfoil" 
nyinn. iJ/J 

Lnrif* . , arr- 

Nyljs "ComforT" 
&tre>rth "vi. n» n.r 
, ■ - i. i- ii-,- 

a5S — purr ii I k and 
rayon ^rvmc wetejrifi 
with the two rcortd 
jffipei 13/9 



Thne pntei apptv 

in NSW end 
Victoria, but ma* 

■-wr> iliRhriv m -:'Kv-r 
ilatti 



Continuing 



Manori^morniiigsTcff 



— "there havr HililY Ih-ril 

three." She added biiulv. 

- "f >nl y one th at trail v mat- 

I . ii ii tr> thr xjrtf" Mar- 
tha -Wlfj to tbr n ilint- Ahe 
!-jni'(l up on an t-lbtiw. atannif 
,ii Munarir. "Vim rr ri^hir^n, 
l in L 1 And ,hr ■ «uyt. HO 
nr.LTtri how rxUT I haven't 
had one. nut Opt. Vto*( :»N> 
hitwrn'i at vihit avt. H\ the 

tinn: you tr twrntv-Orit: VrJu'U 
br bt h Atmi( thiiTTi olf with a 
! luh Who wai thr: *nv thai 
mallpiL'd ? S;tndv Goldrtunr ? 1 " 
'Margin, I told vou Shindy's 
tu -vi t |]rvif-M»rd. Don't vou be- 
|fie*t fije? >Ir'» RttVCf cumr 
within a niik ol it. ft wu» 
-vninrrinf r|w\" Shr hecitated 
She had until nirw avoided 
toJkinv; nhoni her Icn-e life to 
M.h:.|i-». who «rfmrd l<K> 
lOpJiiiiicated to be anvihinir: 
Unc aniuvd hy her problrrm- 
"I ran Lrll vuu about it. Unt 
Pin afraid vnu'll br twrrd tu 
dc ath * 

"\niL»ne it'laiin^ to you 
t-imld (XMuhly bore inr. Mnm- 

\tarjttnr icild hrr about 
Georite. and ahriat Sandy; and 
tbr described hn early rxperi- 
encr* F too. Otire ttanrd. nhe 
fairly poured it ! 1 (Hit Mar- 
*ha lintrnt'd allunttvi'lv. hu?- 
i'1/in her iLnrrt, «M"r asionalK' 
liuhiine; in in ciiarettrs. Shr 
uid. when Miu-j»rie had frn- 
mhrd, "Well. Quite a saa{a t 
for an ei^htr«-u->-rar-olrL" 

"It's a lot uf fooliihnru no 
doubt, in you — " 

"On thi: rontrary, " • ■■ <• 
inif. a«d verv r*-vealin^. dear. 
VIhjui SAndy, if vou want mv 
opininri, y<iu'n' mtl in tnv r with 
him. Of inunr that tuav 
t ban^F Georgr was rmn fi 
nrarrr the real thing- m>l that 
1 approve of George, 1 ha.^trn 
to say. "That wrt* your hlind- 

kiltrn slayr (tillowiwz the firmt 
ppiir of feet you could imrl! 
and hrar. It'« n"ne of thr ri»lt> 
oi btitas attractive, you can 
l?rt >rtatched up by wmie 
Gmrtirc nf iahrr and marrird 
whi\< ynu'ir itill a blind kit- 
trn. but in vour caic — " 

'Martha, be'i trrribiy iwrrt 
and fine — 

"Y^\ yta, in or sure Vuu'ne 
wv\l wit of il. dirar. t'ix>r ijuy. 
Hr rnnv rloir to erabbine; hiw- 
m^U* off * i;ood thinn." 

"Will, I'm not %urr I at?r« 
about Onrec. but — trnyway, 
don't you think I oufdii to ttup 
urin^ Sandy I du " 

Mar&ha vil uprieht and 
(rfj rrtl at her. ''Arr you in- 
sane?" 

'But- fro not at all BUT* I 
love him or dial he loxes me. 
Y'lurc ritjht about that. Bo 
ffidM. hii familv will nrvcr have 
iny part of mr. Hc'i just kifl- 
inn time with mc. until 

* K htt him ! " M amba turned! 
to thr rrilins .is.-.iii, "What'U 
1 do with hrr? Marqtr. yuu 
scr the show* with thin tellnw. 
you »it in the orchriir*. ftm 
■to to the fi[Ood ni«hr-eluba. he 
doriin'i try to makr ynu — what 
dn you want, phri tn your 
bcrr? Sweetie, you're like n 
dumb Indian uttinp; on "d 
land. I fweur vou are. Evrrr- 
tmajl rise slide, whuvt a ron- 
Dcction hr t<!" 

' f ' 1 1 n nection : or what ? t 
don't wjuit to work is a 
Ijunrri'i ulrtufirl — " 

The doorbell ranit. Mnriha 
glanced at heT watch. **Y* 
miif ihr folk* atrendv. D'vuli 
know wr've bcrn jawinie for 
hJDUlsf Come on cind mrrt 
thrm, Mnn?r." • 

Marsha 'i father wnj <m;i<4 
pad whm--hairi-d, her mother 
was bis and blund, and tbrv 
u rrr imilli i .irrvinif, hrown- 
piiper ha*:3 Mr Zrlenkn? dull 
puiplr mil wut tint \ef> 
prewed, nor hi» flowm d rrd tie 
very itmiiiht. Thry botb 
irrretrd Marjorie enthmia^ti- 
cnilv Martha beijan nrrtine; 
into the paper luwi hn par- 
cxita put (iiiwu on ihr »ola 



TleltraccMCN. " ^tid the 
...ihr : Wr d i tin t have din> 
tier. Mow about \m%f" 

I had j ruuplr ul dous ftk 
\i-dtck'*. but Tin narved-" 
.nil Manha. 

"Kine. <^rt a few plates, 
uLiAhri, .md > 06CtlC <»p«i*r. 
.in] ihr inofher< "If* ii here. 
Ynu II torn ui. Marine?" 

1 hud dinner, thank vou. ' 
Mr. Zrlvnko «atd. "\on- 
imtt#B A u1au oi heei and a 
lutni'd iirel vandwiuh. whrtt ii 
ihat? StrirUy kother hv the 
vemv. <inl* kind of uVbcateaKn 
we eat. it 1 * the frreltcJt and 
the pnrett. yuu know" 

Marjoric wa» uramjelv tr- 
inmdrd of Mi l\mq's rr.itaux- 
MM an die uir at thr tiny table 
in the cramped bviinf-totim 
with the Zrtenktrt, eatuiv potato 
Mlad, cold entv. jnd pil kit-. The 

rimm W*J rlinil^ tit likr the 

f.!bin*-w pJuee. It was di-ior- 
lii d with an asfonnhm$ 
variety of forrtini inatcrints 
and object» anions; them a 
cni-ial Afrii an mask, a coconut, 
a birtka^r without a bird a 
UrfT hran hookah, a vninll, 
rAEr^cd ron hum? nn the wall, a 
huate round Mexican coppri 
plate and the Chinese frreen 
putnted bv Mrs. Mi Funu, a 
lilurrv ittfair on which the 
Hra^oru and the ladies in kimo- 
no* appeared tu have melted 
RSd run tuD-ether Irrturt hard- 
ening. 

' 1 "her e was ■ o rstorir uttolJ, 



We go on fancying 
that each man is 
thinking of us, bur he 
is nor; be n like wt. 
he is hbinking of hrm- 
»lf, 

— Chattel Re^de 



too, a uiKlure uf old nettlrtj- 
iu Turkish tohar.cu amoke s iigc- 
in« muity uphuUti-ry. jpicy 
food, ami the punirent furni- 
ture odlrli of the piano. The 
piano dominated the room : 
indeed, it took up alrnmt half 
the floor spare, black, shiny, 
and pcirte-ntoui. 

' ' f low was the coru:ert ?" 
Mantha Diked. 

"Horrible. Frances t> faD-inv 
apart," said Mrs. Zclenko, "I 
ihink R-he was drunk. She could 
•!>' to .■:!'>i for what the did to 
ihr Bach 'Chaconne.' " 

"f liked it" siiid Mr Zelrn- 
ko. taking a tnniz drnik nl beer. 

"Oh, you. Mr. Tin F.nr," taid 
bis wife .*nnniv 

"Who ii France* ?*' said Mar- 
jorir. 

Marsha mentioned thr name 
of a famous concert puuuL 

"We went Work aftrrwarda," 
said Mrs. Zelenko Tin till- 
ing you ihr wns Ahakins; as 
thouitb she had Parkinsun't d|h> 
raie.'" 

"Maybe you should try her 
brand of whiiky," said Mr. 2c- 
b*nko mildJy. "Forty-iwo rtLirv 
hooki'd soJiil thmiifrh Dntofh 
bcr " 

"I am not a crmeert pinniit," 
mapped Mrs, Zrlenko. "And 
that't why I can play Bach, 
When t play, it's as tbouith 
Barh is liitenine;, Bach bttnacU^ 
not twelve hundred vhwiutiv. 
mmk-roated, perfumed iclioti 
who dan't know a piano from 
a ukuJi 1> * 

She Thrf>w down hrr mvpkm. 
tnatrhed to thn piano, and 
struck a chord which startled 
Mitrionr rinht out of hrr teal. 
Mrs Zefenko rmihed ahead 
into music that was obviously 
Barb: arid, rremendoiuly pow- 
erful, and irilv formal. Ihe 
pUytnar. 10 Marjoric, seemed 
nusterly. It wh^ unftntimate 
ih.it ihr room was so sntall; the 
"MVcrt was Ktniethtnp; like liitinq 
iruudr the piano. The tiam- 
nmiv- (Dad i i.tdiuiLr sVfTBJ >m .ind 
On, and evrr>- time Mrs. 7,r- 
Irnkn bit a errtiim hi«h noir 



Hi*- \Jrnall maik 04 (lie w-iJJ 

.aim- iittve with A WtftffO hnrt 

'• I i i and hrr tnthrr urn- 

tinurd to -at wnde thry lia- 
r. nnl to ihr mum* \* one 
i^jirn Mr. Zrlriiko wmkrsl at 
Marione. Irjnrd Towards her. 
and dinupHl. rnakinc hmwll 
barely tudiblr absn*r th«- hlatt- 
turnace dm of tbr piano. "I 
ktic-w I d nevdtr h* r into play- 
tnif. Marvrllous, isn't it * T»'n 
uiiiei as *ood as Francrt 
/rjdJy."' 

J U'i krvriy," Marjone 
sereajned. She was only too 
lhuiikfuJ whrii it rndrd 

Suddenly, Munuia said. "I've 
not a mnnellnoi Wra. Tonia, 
vou know *Thr Mikado' urore. 
don't you. 1 '" 

"Well. I liaven't played it 
in verjn. but ti/tr 

"(^inie on. Marione Mom- 
mifstar will now do 'My Ob- 
ject All Sublime.' m 

Thr niuthrr strurfc up "My 
Objflrt All SuWime" wtth itran- 
dime vitror. The nbau-e was 
narrow Inr caperinir. but Mar- 
km* went miii her number and 
did hrr bent. When it was over 
the Zrlcnkof clapped and 
rhecrod. 

^Whv. ibe * another Ger- 
trude Ijiwrrncr." cried Mrs. 
Zelrnko. '"HoneiUv. il » Gflf- 
ue all oxer ana in, the way she 
holds tier head anil UMJ b»-r 
eyes ** 

''You'll have a million dol- 
btrs Iwfnnr vou're thirty, haby," 
said Mr. Zrlcnku. "'Corne tu 
me and fret it invested Don't 
)k like all the other liars and 
die broke." 

"1 lohl too the was rnar- 
\cIIolu didn't 1 7" said Mar- 
sha. She ieiz«d the brandy. 
"Come on we're dniikino; to 
the new star." She poured three 
glasses full, handed them 
around, and raised hex own 
in a toaii to Marjorie. 

M u rjcarie bl uihed. smiled, 
bowed her head. Mrs. Zrtenfco 
dowiird bur lir;i!idy and said, 
iiiridrnly lrKikmn thouprhtful 
"Marahn. don't you think Mr 
IClabber rniehl be interested in 
MarjoTicr" 

"Why. I hadn't — nay, that'* 
I marvrllous idea, abftoluiclv 
marvellous.'* Marsha mdainifd 
"He'll «*o mnd over hrr." 

"Who's Mr. KU>>be^? j, said 
Marjoric. 

"Oh winehody,"' *aid Mar- 
sha, with a broad wink at bcr 
mother. 

"A eonnrrtinn.," said Mr 
Zt'lrnki -. lookinn mvsuErinus. 

I'll just t«et him to come 
iu 'The Mikadn' " said Mar- 
sha. 

"That'll do ii_ He only hai 
to see her rM-rform once," said 
Mis. Zrlcnao. 

"Ob. please, this \ a \ tm 
tell me who he ir> *' 

Marsha khook her head. "If 
nothing cariw uf it yciu'd onlr 
U- disappointed. Nu. tutiax 
bun. forget il. Drink your 
brand sr." 

When Marjorie left hnlf an 
hour later the Zrfenkoi w erc 
in thr midst of a itulrnl dis- 
rusmon of modern art. 

Walkinft home, and ridine; 
up in the elevator, Marjoric 
kept wondering who Mr Klab- 
ber mistht be; a movie talent- 
(icout was hrr most hoprfui 
s^uiam. When the rimie into the 
apartment she received a smart 
shock. I'ncle Samson-Aaron 
was in the living-room, drink- 
ing tea with her parents. (t 
was the first time he had come 
— had hern alluwcd to rotne — 
to viiit theni at the El Dmrado. 
ffr was a ithost from the Bronx 
past 

"Flnvaya. Mod»teri r ?" ..,,,1 
UnCaC Samson- Aaron, his fleshv 
red cheeks dim in o;. "Hiss-nva 3 
Sav, our Mtidume has bccoirir 
a sornrthiiut. a lady. Ven \s? 
hear about a vcddmjr;. Mod- 
t{erie?" 

"Helh,. L'm.lr vou'ie look- 
ins well." Marjoric satd. WOtV 
drnna whether he would pull 
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• Slap-prru lathion netrt (ahore): Chri.liait Ptorl 
hntetu-tkirlei Inte-da; dreu. iU tkirl detigned for <e* fit"- 
tery. The Arttu it Borrt »i»h iunipluom nolin <fiiw« mill 
ftnrf in rind hlut: Thr threr itoekingt are ■«.....•. >./•.•<:.•. 
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• t'htc eridenee ( right) that the woman who prefer* her 
itorking wardrobe to (>t eon ter rntive nnd »marl tan wear 
htinf color* irirfi 11 goad range of light and dark color** 
tt&tfl thr variety of caiort chosen to team with beige. 



SHOW 4 

• Fashionably speak; nu 
is its important as the u\ t) 
more so. because stocky 
between 

ALL women know the shade of their con 
plexions but few know the color of rjt, 
le.tjs. or even realise tliai the skin of a lei; m4 
a noticeable difference to the final colot rfe 
of a lilm\ ns Ion. 

Choose stoekinirs carefully : it neeessarv. ,w.\m\ 
dress fabnr with which thr stockings an 1 tn be Mrs 
Here, on these two pages, arc stockings thai [ 
go into a well-balanced stoekini; wardrobe. 

It is reasonable 1<> suppose that one woman jgU 
choose as many as three or four diflcrcnt i'oli,r* 

For instance, with a pink linen dress or red A 
or both, you might i onsider a slocking with .1 ujsli 
rose in its make-up. 

The stocking with an undertone of tfcupi jj 
perfect foil for black and dark sophisticated sbstlr} 
mi i> the Kbdcing with an embroidered clock. 

Ethereal shadowy grcv is fine for any gm IjJ 
-unian and hnnev are wonderful with white 




• VWnm with a tuhtte inlerptny of rotor* hated fin 
tttntaa-flerh tone* are thown ( ahore) trith beige- red. nmj 
tohite fAciej. The thort giaeet ore matched to the »ht 
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PRETTY LEG 

color vou wear on vour le» 
i new dress or bat — perhaps 
jlor* are, after all, a link 

ami sjtaes* 

1 here are. (oo, delicately lintcJ selluw ,uul blue 
jvkmi thai look lovely with summer ballerinas. 

Stocking cdoi!i can also create certain iliu^icuL^. 
Light stocking!, emphasise shapclv legs; dark shades 
lire ri imm i ttg ; stockings that bluul with skin and shoes 
make the wearer Uxik taller, while a contrasting shade 
brrA- the continuity and reduces the wearers height. 

Keep scams of stocking* straight nai'i let lliein 
(him lliis is elementary grooming. 

to k M>ur foot size. Don't be vain and buy nylons 
thai are too small. Most women now wear larger shoe 
anil slocking sizes than thev did a few years ago. 

^ Ota size is prohabJv wrong if boles appear in heels 
or nies, and if lillk runs start at tile corner of your 
Oot ^mg heel. Fret rjy: quickly in tight stockings, which 
Mipccle proper circulation. 

If stockings arc too big, the reinforcements will come 
ill [lie wrong place. 

Also check the . leg-length ; stockings vary . The 
newsiest uncs are those that stretch to Gt every foot and 
every leg. 

What about heels? Narrow or pointed heel rr- 
inloicemenis on stockings lengthen the look of a leg from 
the rear view, and so do finely made centre scanis dial 
11 centre. 

\>M-thing-tn-blark stockings arc glamorous for legs 
thai itrr good to start with. 

Mmkings should be cherished. Here are some ways: 

• Twrlvc-drnicr nvlons are no more than a veil and 
need careful handling. Denier means the thickness of 
:ln us Ion thread — 12 and 15 are vrrv sheer. 
t Set that legs arc smooth and groomed. 

• Watch for rough chair legs and sharp rings. 

• Always wash nylons before the first wearing, and then 
every time you take them off. 11, when washing them, 
yen first slip them in a little cotton bag; or wear a pair of 
old cotton gloves, there is less fear of snags, 
f Wash .ill nvlons with mild so;ip in hoi not luke- 
warm — water and rinse thoroughly in hoi water. 

• • Nvlon s elasticity rules out wrinkles, so don't sus- 
pender vour stockings too tightly . It's not necessary. 

Lastly, <l(l per cent, of tile female population, regard- 
let of weather, wear nvlnn stockings. Whv ? Bei au« 
the] ,irr a sure-lire system of allure. 






• Tkr t>rit*rn mm p i f pt 

in rolorrd Irulhcr 
nod flornt frtbric 
(alwrf right) arr 

iirtiuiifulh idiumte 
oik/ worn with nhrrr 
nr/nni in (renin' - 
hripe at'tt a toft, 
radium firth Cvtor. 



• jVytortt embroid- 
ered with rlorht and 
ttrhrr mtttifi (right) 
took rhic and tonh- 
ittirntrd worn irith 
dim hlaett and rhir 
tlanic court thot 



\ 




• \rw tntf-tlnr ilorkin/; trrndt (left) with a Motrin of 
luxury id uttttel hlue and hultrrrup'?rl\mr , The itrlan in 
m fiitr that Ihr ttOtklna are juil a map In reil (fir ivf. 
Wrttr riiem lor a tprrifit egret -for a irjrrml oteanian- 



1 up kmnrtMiMwa Wnuiv- Winn N'miTnbor 25. W. 



• In a «injmi( a) hig thor iiiler.nl ihr popular niirfr rarulnl 
in rfirrft arid paxtel Mian dentnndt prr/<v f(<iii in ><.,.(.,„:. 
fit and calm. Thr four airiri of ir f , aborc ./,..„ „rr 
ttocking -I,,,.!,., and iil-rnnuemrnf of colored fabrir.. 
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you wouldn't go 
"o a party in your nouse-aress 

so why wear work- a -day nylons 
when you re dining out 

\rnl ivmt'MiIxT ail Fiesta nylons are treated with 
-natr-rvsistant S«*rre-S**ul. 

For special occasioiis j?oti should slum a 
lightsome leg in breatWine Fiesta ' v Paslels**i The\ 
come in fashion shades or m t»e WW 
VmiTican pastels. \> they're 12 denier the color 
is the Merest shadow — a blush of rose, a golden 

l»lmv. ii % iolel hazr. 

\rul Ih'cmut Kit-la "I'ash'ls" are knitted iraiiLrt'. 
and trratrd vvith Sriv-N j al. tin- fine 12 ilenirr 
nvlon wears magnificently well. 
r ; a\f your 30 denters and your eleganl (5 deniers 
for their fitting daytime occasions, 

don't let your fashion sense fail at your hemline. 



There's a Bond's I fietta ! nylon 
for everything you wear 




1 . 4t * J "' »• mi - !•«•»/-» 



Picito 15 denier i« . Ii 

..nit Mmlmn |i»r <inv\ nvat 
■' '»u-.m M 12/11. 

I ji'^i.i l J 'ilrnk'f i» jImi .lull 
..fi|> l., r mi , Til, .< 



Hetta Stretch Maatc 

tll% itlU ■ : - 1- . * ll 

ii.i* a Iwaiirtful dull 1 1 " ii ii 
o-hl tur ►* i vmiv. 

.,T 15/11. 



Fleito Pmtelv \2 Aunt 
*»t* biuvp. thi* inning 
'i.*imv . \*»1K rni Inn 

;1 \nii im lu \\ nUlilt! in 

tj»illiH> ml»H* .(iitl Ml»n 

|umJ-» IS/tl. 
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3onrf's Fietta nylons ore the orrfy nylons mag- prottzM by rh(? etteJusrV* Muntmgweor Secre-Seol protest. 
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randy bar oui n| hn pocket 
,.uri »tiv* it to her. a* he al- 
*-iyi bad Mill- her babyhood, 

"I look veil* Thank you., 
I luck like a cholera, You look 
relt You look, 1 don't know, 

IfW yeari Ago I held you or 
ojv kite* and now you look like 
, tegular warn p ire from the 

'Sit down. Marjurie, have 
mime ten,*" mid her mother. 

Have another piece of take, 
Samson-Aaron."" 

Uncle Samion-Aarun leaned 
Forward and <ui himself a vast 
triangle hruzn the chocolate cake 
thr coffee-table, grinning at 
M irjorie. **U ncle S timiton- 
> irutt, mme old gobbagr pail, 
hey, Modgcfie? 11 He furked 
li piece of cake the sire of a 
" .[ into hut mouth. 

Marjorie warily accepted a 
ip of tea f rum hrr mother 
ind Hit The presencr of Sani- 
■ irv Aaron in the El Dorado 
. \i disturbing; she was anxious 
to "■ ii out what it meant. 
Samson-Aaron Feder bad 
• » er bf cn known to her ai 
.vthuiv but The Uncle. She 



had other uncle*, but he and 
hp alone was The Uncle When 
ahe and Seth hnd been titty 
children, banuon-Aaron had 
been thr family hah v-si iter, lie 
was invited to dinner, gorged 

hiriL.iflf, anj paid* for hi* meal 
by staying with the children 
while t.it i: parents went out. 

She bad loved The *L'mit' 
then. She was ten ot perhapa 
eleven when ihe realised that 
he wai ronnidered by her pur- 
and by all thr family, a 
fool, a failure, and a ridicu- 
luu.i glutton. 

At the seden, tbc big family 
gatherings On Paa&uver eve, it 
was the annual joke that when- 
ever wiu left on anybody'! plate 
or in anybody" j idais was pas-acd 
on to Samson-Aaron. Perspini' 
lion tlnppuijf from hii lorehead, 
his eyes gleaming, he would 
thou!, "No dishes to vash! Sum- 
son- Aa ion ib herrr!" And the 
plates would go rattling down 
to hii place. His vitality 
seemed inexhaustible. When 
he had eaten and drunk enough 
far • 1 ■ i men he would lead 
the liwcing ol the rollicking. 



Continuing 



Marjorie Morningstar 



syncopated hymns, waving Jin 
arms, mid adding wild (rills tu 
the happy rhorut. 

tor Marjoiu.-, Saninon- Aaron 
had nlway* been the soul, the 
visible symbol r>i r !».■»: group of 
vafljue people culL-d Trie 
Family, whom ihe hnd seen 
often in her childhood, though 
Latidy only once or twice a year, 
They had peculiar Yiddish 
name* — Aunt Shosha, Aunt 
Uvosha, Uncle Shinulka, UncJi' 
Avrotukit. 

There had own hotih- slight 
qurtiion about Thr Uncle'* 
afflftw in the lainily when his 
one an English instructor 
at 4 small up-State college* had 
published a novel, but the 
novel, a highly grim, invoked 
work which Marjorie could not 
finish, had fallen dead. deipiW 
the praise m tbc- tittered clip- 
pings which The Uncle csx- 
rir-d m hii wallet, 

"Mow's Geoff rey , U nclr ?" 
Mitrjcjrn 1 .iind .11 Sji[iuuo-Auron 
cut hinurrlf inure cake without 
being asked 
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Iron-on trnnifvr >«. 1010 jrvutrtM dai nty ftttrai 
bvittjHfi* iti red. blue, and preen to decorate hlnun-t.. 
UouffhotH tinertK. and eft itdren '» etai h p*. Price 2/6, 

The pattern for the little. £*rt*m pretty dres* •hovn at 
Ifft is avnitabir itt ttMft to fit 2, 4. A, and 8 rear*, Price 2/-. 

Order the pattern nnd frann/er /rrtm our yeedlework 
h-f"i "Nr'M Sep addreM* poftf 77. 



from page 3D 

"Ven do I ever irr Geoffrey? 
Vunce m three year*? I sup- 
jwjst: ht-'i fine GeofTrcy . 
Thai name in my rnouth still 
taste funny. Vy did tir uvt tfl 
change ft? Milton un*t an 
American uann- 1 

"Geoffrey is better far a 
writer of booU," said Mra. Mor- 

genAtrm. 

"For a college tcarjicr, MJllon 
u good enough/' said Sonuon- 
Aaron- ,: Bftter he should never 
have written tbni IkwiR Oo 
you know how iuui.'h Ji- m»dr 
lnwn it-, alter he %'orked two 
years f Four hundred forty dol- 
lars I &aid to hi m, 'Mil ton, 
I'm an old nobody, but ii it 
proper to write a itory vil a 
bov and a girl grtting into bed 
vrn they're not nu.tr r i rd 'i Ii it 
nice?' He say» to me, ^Pa, 
that'i true life.' I nud. "Milton, 
all 1 know is decent p»-oplr vunt 
lik.LT it." So I'm n i'lii nubody- 
be uLiru talkinc abuui some- 
thing elte, and mirks on hi* pipe. 
So hr uukefi lour hundred £ottv 
diillar* tor two yean' hard vork. 
True life. Geoffrey Quill. A 
rholera." 

"That's no way to bilk about 
your boy/' said Mr Mur^eii- 
Itern. "He accompliished loine- 
thiutf. 11m a writer. A book 
n a book." 

"•'That's right,, we'rr proud 
nf hirti. The whule family is," 
■aid Mrs. MorgrntitertL 

'An acconipliihmcnt ' Vol? 
A mishmash, a prruiti can't 
make head or tail oul of ii. Ac- 
compliihment. Ynu know vot 
I eall .icvomplifthrnrnt f. A tuTnir. 
j ffood Jewiih wife, children — ' 

"Lite's see your wallei. I bet 
you vt- still got all rhr rlip- 
pinga." &aid Mr, Murgrnbtrni. 

The Uncle looked ai him 
with a ilow. ihecpith itiiile 
"Excuje roc, he's env snn, my 
ftnly child, I lovr htm But 
don't talk to me about arconi- 
plishmrnt. 1 

"All the »mr," *ajd Mrs. 
MorirrrtBtrm, "wrVt- cxpi'i -LiliU 
him at the hax-imtzva." 

Marjorie now perceived what 
Uncle Samion-Aaron waa duintf 
in the F.I Dorado. She ioid to 



her mother. "Haven't you in- 
vited Geoffrey yet ?" 

"1 doo't want to M'Jid him a 
printed invitation that . he can 
drop in thr waiWvbaikel. 1 
want him lo come. The Uncle 
can make mrc he comet.'" 

"Vot can 1 do?" said Saxroon- 
Aartm, washing down a huge 
biu* of cake with a *lc*h ol tea. 
"Get out a court order on ruy 
own ton he ihuultl rutnr m 
SHh't bar-uiiteva ? Vol d6c4 
he carr voi 1 say? If I threaten 
tu coinr up tu Alham and show 
myself u.i hi* friendi, rnaybe that 
votdiJ icare bim enough to 
tonii '" 

li nothing else will wo/k un 
him,'" said Mrs. Morgcmtrra, 
"you might menhon who it lyaj 
who put him through > cllr^r 
and kept his fnrhcr off relief." 

Sjvm&on - Aaron's cherubic 
mouth pullrd duwnwnfd* into 
bitter Itncri llr looked appt-il- 
ingly at Mrs. MorgeriBtern 
.mi) nuddrd dowlv and sadly. 

Whrn hr had gontr Marjofir- 
said, "Where does he work, 
this rime of night?" 

"Work!" said hrr father, 
uhrug^niu hii ihouldrti. "A 
fobbcr who owe* mr <arm- 
money has a warehouse, and 
Sarmon-Aaron slce^js thvfr at 
i.ii.'i.f with a time-clock in his 
lap. That's hi* work — this 
week. He uun from one place 
to anoth'w 

Mrs. Morgeiuterti, gather- 
ing up the tea lhiuj*i, said. 
"He'll brini; Geoffrey, that's 
rl:-- main thing." 

"Why on rartb dtt yog wain 
Geoffrey to badly *" said the 
U'i/I "What difference does it 
makr ?" 

'!■! . ■■.!-!■ I want him at a 
certain table with smrr par- 
ticularly fine people, lhat't all." 

"The Gt>ldiLoiu'i T " said the 
father 

"Not only thmi," said the 
mother, with a vexrd glance at 
i hi- girl 

"Mom! M(?m. have yen* in- 
vttrd the Goldntonrj?" 

"Why not? They're frimdi 
of mine- arrn't they*" 

"'Sandy, loo. no doubt fr 

"Whv should 1 leave out 



Sandy ? Did you have a fight 
willj bun. or loinething'" 

The girl sank on thi- window 
n:»l with her forehead s|nuB'M 
the glass "The Golditone* 
and the family — well, lhai 
ft*" everything — " 

Mri. Morgentteni put the 
<l: down with a sharp clai- 
ter 

"The finest peoplr will bi- 
nt that table. Thr Gohituim i 
yow father's banker, Bill Con- 
nrlly ind hu wife, Geoffrey, 
yourtrjf. and the Robitom 
from Philadelphia Whafi 
wrong — " 

"The Kobisona? The par*nlt 
of Seth's little girl-friend at 
camp?" 

"Yei t the Rabiaoni, Th*-\ 
like Seth, and they like your 
father and nie. au-ange ai that 
locstftf, even i hunted they own 
twt'nry office huibhngs in 
Philadelplua. And if v^u' r » 
ashamed of our family, Mar~ 
joric. Tm not. Next time w* 
^Urt talking about whoa a 
■nob, remember that " 

Marjorie worried for day* 
over the prospect of sitting 
thruuiih Seth's bar-mii'A'a ban- 
quet with the Golditoun, Sh<- 
unlmrdrnr d henleH to Marsha 
The fat trirl was trtdtr 
amused than concerned 

•'Sugar bun, the GoldslontT 
have a family, too Everybody 
doei. Actually it's one of thr 
world's mysteries why all nela- 
livrt are such a 5nir*um> - l*-ii 
of ipookH You'd think matlir- 
maficjlly to mr body would br 
relutrd to the humoD icctiotj 
of the human race, but it 
doe&n'i irem to work oul £ht1 
way. ProhAblv it's got sonir- 
thing to do with Einstein'* 
theory — teiativity, you kno\* 

Marjorie said "Very funnv " 
"I juJt can't see that it's a 
problem, dour — " 

"But. Marslui. don't you 
think there's something bald 
about haiilini 1 un-.i virtual 
It ranger;; — Qiilliaiiairna. as it 
happens — into thr bofrom of Thu 
family along with their hand- 
some ton he i» haiidsoim , bi 
hrvr me — and plunkint! me 
down at a table with them lor 
the evening in full view of all 
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my aunt* and uncles? I think 
it'i the next thing to announ- 
cing an engagement, that's ali t 

L tnd ! don't think Sandy's folk* 
iirr going to be amused by 
such dint tun tagttc I — let 
. !*»:■■- Sandy — " 

They talked lomt morr, and 
then Martha suggested that 
die invite George. That would 
baflle ihr f.imily, the aaid, and 
neutralise anv suspicion in the 
' ■ ildttmui ficorstr WOull] m1 
to prupnetarily that Sandy 
would be lucky to daivce twice 
with ht-r all even ing Mar- 
jorie thuuv-liL this -over, and 
i .inrtinii-tt rh.it il w.n .in in- 
spiration Thai nitthi uric wni 
him one of the eneraved bar- 
mit ftva in vital ion*, addin g on 
the: hark a prertily worded nolo 
be aging him to come 

She wrote, instead uf phon- 
ing hnn P because at thr moment 
matters stood rather awkwardly 
brtwrcn her and George. Their 
lost date find roded in a long 
wrangle in the front seat of 

Penelope. Creokrifr had hair, tied 
and n ' v t at her to trll him 
what he )iad done wrunn, how 
he had ofTrntlL-d her, what 
dir wanted him to do to make 
thinvs as they had hern in thr 
■ I days. Tu these classic qurs- 
hchu, of coarse. Marjorie had 
ktn unable to invent anv good 
fresh ansWers. 

A werk wrnt by: two wrcks; 
three. No response from 
George. She wondered whether 
thr teller could have gone tains y 
in the mail, and two or ihree 
time* she almost Irlrphurird 
him. She wns very glad she 
hadn't when his answer lit last 
arrived, ft lay on the desk in 
her room, an ominously fat en- 
velope, when she cumc home 
from rehearsal. She tore it 
open, and after glancing at the 
first paragraph thr fell nn Hw 
lied and frvcriihlv lfctini|»d 
through thr letter, So shocking 
in • ■-■ " ■". - familiar neat script 
and green ink. 

He was nut coming to the 
bor-mitzva, he said, and he did 
not expect to tec Marjorr^ 
again. It waj a letter totallv 
different hi tone from anythimr 
George had cvrr laid or writ- 
trn to her before. The ffist of 
[[ was that he had found an- 
mhrr giffj and Marjori^ i ould 
not at all doubt that this was 
the truth. lie *poke with do- 
uched clarity of the way ihi* 
had drifted from lorn DAC4S her 
move to Maohattan. 1 1 was 
hopele», he said, tt *ee her anv 
ntore. and now that he had 
met thii ftirl — ia Bronst girl, 
much rlosrrT to him in bat.k- 
ground and inierests- — ht hnd 
no desire to. 

The blow iturrnrd the ^irl 
for a wrrk, and she went 
through .v^onirri of* jealousy 
and remorse, and faniajjp* of 
revenge » which- omatted hrr 
wilh thriT vmlcniT but shr 
did nothing. There was really 
nullum? to do. tn n heroic 
loit surprise' George had stood 
up from thr chopping block P 
seiied the axe, and hit her with 
it; and that wm that. 

She braced herieu* to sit out 
the hnr-rairzva with the terri- 
fying GoldMODe* and with 
Sandy. 

It wai ntrangrly impressive, 
fitter all, wh^n Scth stood before 
the Holy Ark draped in his new 
purple-and" whitr si Ik p ray e r 
,hawl on Saturday mommg, 
rhanting hi* reading from the 
Book of Malachi 

The temple was Eult and 
hushrd. Per\ersetv. }ierhaps 
wilh a touch of »njurrd self* 
ellLccineni, Marjoric sat I at in 
the hark. Her mother had trird 
to get her to sit on the front 
bench with thr rest of the 
family, but Marjurie had said 
nn. ihe would stay in the rear 
to welcome any Ute*raming 
friendt or relative!* 

Seth's voice Tang clear and 
manly over the massed raws al 
black ikull-eapi and whitr 
prayer shawls, sprinkled here 
and ihere with the frilly tutu 
ind rirh fur* of women. 

Despite hrrteH, Marjorie 
found awe crcepm/i ovui her as 
Hrr brother ) voire filled the 
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vaidt 6| thr leinplr, chanting 
wordi thuuinrids of pejinf old, 
in an rwir inelodv iioni a dim 
tost tune. The very Hrbri'W 
had a ru£Krd. male sound to it. 
ail different from the blaud 
Gn^luh m-i 'iui"i[!"s of ihe rabbi, 
it sounded like tonic of the 
r uu v h , c ru shin g pa&agrs in 
"Macbt'th" which she st> loved. 

Shi* caught hrr breath at Seth 
iiumbh-d over a word m»d 
bioppi ! d. Tin- ulrncc in the 
ptiutc wm henvy. H»; tquinted 
at the book, and a miiimur be- 
itan to run through thr temple. 
Snh glanced up, unihd u the 
brnih who re hi» parents sat. and 
placidly resumed his chanting. 
Marjorie unclenched her iWits: 
the people nniund hrr chuckled 
and nodded at rarh other. She 
heard a woman "Yi "He's a 
t-ood buy." She could have 
kissed him. 

Llcr IjitIt jealous pique was 
lint in a rush of lovr for hr-r 
baby bjniher. ihr prattler with 
blond rurls and Iiukt eyes. J.id- 
inn in the tnnet of the rhaut as 
though be were- bt;ini{ lumc 
away by a ship. Timr hud 
taai-ix him away long ago, of 
r<tiimp. but only in this moment 
did ihr quile realise that it was 
■'i. and thai it was for ever- 

Lau5r, at the buffVt lune.h in 
the crowded social hail of the 
trmple, a knot of bov* ratne 
tumbling past Marjorit- through 
the crowd, yelling and pushing 
one another, rlnfrhint; tand- 
ttichci iiud soda botUe*. In ihe 
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cousins ol thr family rl uttered 
in a corner, chorusing a wild 
Yiddish tunr lull of chUdhuud 
ethoL-s. and healinn out the 
rhvilun with feet und hands- 

In a tniall dear space ringed 
by laughinti fares and pound- 
ing paltm. Uncle Samson- Aaron 
was tuvortiftg with Uncle 
Stintulka. 

S,im«Jn-Aaron held ■ bottle 
of rye whisky i. one hand and 
a brown turkrv leg in the other. 
As he came bounding and roar- 
ing past Marjorie, his face 
blazed up with delight. "Mod- 
gcrie! Hollo, Modgcric! 
Shmulka. (to vay, who needs 
vim;'" Shmulka went rrdhng 
to the sidrlinet. grinning with 
relief, and Samson-Aaron seized 
her hand with two fat finuers 
of the hand that held the bottle. 
"So? Vun danee iu honor of 
Scth. no. Modwrrie?" 

The famil y la u ghed and 
rhrrrrd; without loyrieis, Mar- 
jimf h t hini pull her Into the 
■ i i tec. Samson-Aaron did not 
fling hrr about as he had 
Sfmiutka. All at once he was 
precisr and courtly t and M.» r - 
iorie rcTnernbrrr-d that hr wat 
supposed to have been a slim 
dnndv in the old days; in the 
old rauniry. He exaggerated 
the elegant gestures c»f nn old- 
world beau in an amazingly 
funny burli L Scfur. Marjorie 
LuTst uut l^uLLfiirkg as »he 
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middle of ih' in was flcTh. flush rd 
and rihttctin^-rv'ti. hit atrna 
full of prejents wra]>ped in tin- 
iq] and colored paper. S^c 
darted Ihrrjugh the huy^, threw 
her amis aruund her startlrd 
brother and kissed his ehcek. 
"You wrre wonderful, Setht 
Wonderful E I was *m proud of 
you!" 

Recognition and warmth 
dawned through the bov't gla*r 
of triuinphaut excitement. "Did 
I do all right. Marcic ? Really ?" 

'Marvelloo!. I Lell von. per- 
fect." 

"I love you." said Seth, in 
,i rnoti inif riiinujui quiet rone, 
and kissed hrr on the mouth, 
loavinp a taste of wine. The 
boy* jeered ai the 'lipstick 
unfar on Seth and shoved and 
bore, htm away, and Marjorie 
il nod rrnnshxed .done in the 
merry rrowd. iu a turmoil of 
■ hi pi wed rmotion. Seth hnd 
rsprrwed nn open alfrction for 
her since the da\ he had learned 
to tAlk. 

She made her wav ibroukjh 
the throng to the bufTet. but 
nothing tempted hrr on the 
lavishly piled table. Unnoticed 
hy ihr bniily eating guesta, ihr 
wandered to the bar and stood 
lipping a Scotch and soda, 
watching a thousand dollars' 
worth of food and dnnk vanuth 
like landheapt in the tide. 

A gay commotion stanrd up 
on the far tide of the hall — 
hiiiidrlappinfi. singing, stamp- 
ing. She hriixhfd her drink, 
worked across thr room, und 
found all the &unu, undot. and 



too, and i ■ %hr knew whai 
had happened the wa& holding 
the turkev leu; he hud placed 
n neatly in hrr hand as they 
cut u !i .-..Hi- The family 
cheered asain, 

Marjorie, wann injE to the 
joke, brandished the leg and 
did a hpiritcd little jig; add 
it was several strands before 
she reaJined that ihr was wav- 
ing the turkey leg prrhaps ten 
inches from Mrs. Mary Gold- 
Iti me t nose. Sandy's mother 
stood at thr rim of the circle, 
staring at her through iilv«- 
n mm etl irtassca . to ii i e wha t t \ ? 
though she wrre a dancing 
horse. 

Marjone trird to nuile ut 
hrr with arittoeratir good 
humor, but it was a mtheT hnrr] 
effect to being off with a tur- 
key leg in her hand and thr 
immense old man nobbing and 
bellowing mound hrr. 

Mrs, Cnlditune returned a 
•.tnile ibat was pleasant enough 
in the rirruiruuanccs. slipped 
bfirkwardi into the crowd, and 
disappeared. 

The banquet lhai night did 
not stun off badlv at all. Mr. 
Connelly, the lruh bank man- 
ager, pkkr.d up the (tkull-cap 
tfut Eav hv his place-card and 
put it uncertainly on top of 
his pink bald head. "This 
way?" he wiri to Mr. Hold- 
stone. "First tune I've ever 
wnrn one." 

"More like this." said Mr. 
Go|d*tonr. snuuging hit rap 

; 'i lav U'lmvs's 



tJ^t ,ji rhC I'ark ol his head, ■ 
Mi I wore one every day uf 
my bfr till 1 camr to America, 
couple of yean aftrr tbju." 
Sand j jwkwardlv put a iSp 
on r imitatiruj his father. M:u> 
■ mi h- thought it looked fthrj ■,: 
ai odd nn him as on the Irish- 
man. 

"Well, it's all very intrr- i 
ing . very imrreftin jr." M r. 
Connelly looked around Ehc 
hiatkooin. "The whole thing 
ha> certainly been donr I". 

ri%" 

"Oh, leave it to Low 
itrm." said Mrs, Guldsi- 
"It s always perfect-* 1 Dia- 
mondi sparkled at her thrviit 
and wrutt Despite her gr- 
in*: hair, the looked has* iv 
forty in a black Parii dtra 
that Marjorie go rased cost 
more than hrr own moth'- i 
entire wardrobe. Only the 
glasses on the silver chain, gave 
her a touch of gravity. Sl.r 
bad irrrctr.d Marjorie Cordial 1;,. 
Opt mentioning thr dance wjih 
the turkey leg, 

Marjorie was feeling orjti- 
iniitic. now that the banoi ; 
was upon her. and the had had 
a couple ol idasaes uf Cham- 
pagne. She was even, hupi . 
that it might turn out to be 
fun. She had pictured the 
Coldstonrs as an island : 
pai ne( *u per iority at one 
the c d-time family gathenrik-i 
in ihr Bfou\ But [he Ho**' 
decked ballroom, the spacum- 
dance lloor, the waiters in hi 1 .- 
mras j;uketi. ihe ui'iin.-i 
rrrchestra behind potted paliiji. 
thr fine linen and silver on thf 
tables:, thr ramellias by h 
lady'v plate, lrfr nothing evrn 
tor thr (ioldstoncs to dmirr 

Her mother had aming : 
the iratms perhaps bb 
ljloodedlv. but with wiidu: 
MaTjorie's table wai on the 
favored sidr of the dance floor 
where udc saw nothing but stil: 
shirt-frunu, black ties, pc.ui 
ituda, and evening dxeatei 
Mere were her father's busfrn 
.associates, her mother s f riant :i 
frarB fashionable charity or- 
tzaiiisattuni. and a number 
.ji quamtances gathered over a 
iiirtiTiir who had done well 
Go the other <;ide of thr ,!. ■ - 
lluor were acquaintance* who 
had not done to well; also hi 
lather's plovers, and BVun- 
lieiehbon who wrre entitled u. 
invitations lor uhl limei' tnV< 
arid the .iuntv uncles, and cou- 
sins. Some of the gurtti m: 
that tide wore evening drcv 
too, bui most of them wn 
in street .Indies 

On the dai» at the long real 
wall of the ballroom, on nuV ■ 
side of three varant seats in 
the centre, were several rabbi i 
with their wives, and Asscmbb- 
inan Feuer, Mr. Morgernuer' 
highest connei tion in u 
wurld. a jed-fared brtle tnan 
with pince-un glasses on s 
black ribbon. There was lb i 
Seth's onr livinit grandpa/ cm . 
Mr, Moreemtern'i mother, i 
tiny old lady who hvrd in Re 
Jersey with Aunt Shovha an 
who now looked bc-wtldered and 
Itwt in a bin ailt .iruichair. 

Mr. Ctildstone pointed to 
empty chain between himtrll 
ahd Sitndv "Who's missine 
our party. Marjorie?" 

"The Ro bisons, and tn^ 
couiin, Gcoffr ev O u ill ' u 
Marjorie. "Theyrr all from 
out of lown. 1 ' 

"Is that thr novelist you toM 
mc about, Geoff rev Quill?' 
said Sandy, peering at Geoff- 
rey'* plare-card. 

**Ves, he's my coujun-— our 
• ounn." 

"You hav* n cousin write* 
boob?" said Mr. Goldttone. 

"Hr wrote The Gilded 
Chetto.' " said Marjorie. "It 
got wonderful reviews." 

bad a son writes, book* 
I'd »hoot him." said Mr. Gold- 
sione. "Put him out of hi* 

The hallroom lights went tun 

To pagt 45 

Weekly - Nryvernber Z3, I*** 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924506 



ind a pink spotlight rut 
ihrougb the ts.n knr*> ami 
. rTLKik thr doorway The musi- 
, nm began to play "Pomp and 
n . umiiiincr ." The doors 

■ft UflK OJtffi: the b-CHd-WAIl'.-! 

4 ipeared, a ull prey man in 
laiLfc. wheeling in a ublt- on 
.tiii'.h a hissing cupjx-r caul- 
srou WH shooting up orange- 
ilssc tiames. Behind him 
...mhrd lltr parrins, each with 
jn ami linked through an el- 
Iww of the ilifl unhappy boy. 
\ll the guests stood *uul ap- 
■ b tided 

"Whin's Li u j i j i r i l in tha l 
.'oppcr pot, 1 wonder?' said 

Nattily. 

^^fcotrtjr/' '.ii< Mr ' 
itossih 

"It's the brandy sauce (or 
•nr grapefruit." said Mrs. 
i titldiione. "Haven" i you been 
to a Loweruttein dinner be- 

iorr *" 

"Rmmly before dimirr a,p 
>jtd Mr. Guldnone ' L £ay, it's 
in idea. Maybe iamc ice- 
team, too.**' 

"It's just lor thr effect, and 
nop being to clever. Leon,' 1 

IV'hilr the boy and hit 
parents wt:nt to the chus, fol- 
lowed by the t spotlight, the 
«.iiirr m thr rentit- of the 
tltiur stirred the cauldron mak- 
ing thr Hames trap and whirl. 

"Clatrrcn, rritaurants, great 
angle they got." said Mr -:■!•:■ 
ttuiie. "Anything thev can set 
tire to they charge ten timet 
u much. 5rt 6rr to a twemy- 

nl !lj|ij.Lik rj-rpes auzctt-e 
■j( two dollars. Maybe we 
uuld use it in our store. Mary. 
Sell a flaming pair of shoes, 
fifty dnllan instead of five dol- 
lar*. A flaming rur*ct " 

"All right. Leon. If* very 
pretty and you know it. Quiet 

"Maybe we sei fur to Sand}, 
make him worth something," 
Mtrl Mr. Gold *l on? 

The lights caine on. the 
i L jnte« went out, the music 
\ftipppil. Thr oldest rabbi, a 
iiuje. e,rc), -heard ed man in a 
long black eoat. bkued thr 

read. Waiters, hrought bowls 
uf uuee from the cauldron and 
doled it out at thr tablet, 
on td grapefruit set nut ready. 

"This in fine," said Mr 
<;oMitortr. "(Jet drunk on a 

raprfruit Mavbr 1 ask for 



Continuing 



Marjorie Morningstar 



a second portion, you got co 
ran? mc hoinr." 

Mrs. tioldjtone turned to 
Marjorie. "Me doesn't mean 
aivythjng. it's just his way. He 
pon on much worse nt home.' 

Miirjarie had been (jn-iwiiiii 
Iter Mp to keep from laughing. 
She allowed herself one 
chuckle "l think he's ict- 
rihli hiiKLV." Mr. Goldmine 
shot her a. kerri look, hii fare 
puckered like a comic mask. 

"Don't encourage him," said 
Mis. finldsUinr. 

The tall head'Wuiter touched 
Marjorir 1 ! ellxiw. "I'ardmi 
toe. Mim Vour mother sent 
over tin- telegram. Aik* yum 
to make thr upoiggioi.'' The 
wire was frnni thr Ruhi4om 
Their girl had developed 
mumps that morning, and sit 
they wrrr not roming. 

"Kobtaont from fhiladrl- 
phia ?" laid Mr Golds lou-: 
"Real esutr man ? One 
daughter: 1 I know him. 1-inr 
man. Vrry wrLUto-do. Sorry 
to mis* them " 

M ; ■ . GoLdstune v'Ln.. at 
Mjrjoric with new rnpett. 
and aprain thr sn'rl was reluct- 
anliy imprtiw-il by her inuthrr's 
■hrewilncS-v The Rob mm- had 
dpQjE their wotk without evtrn 
putting in an appearance. 

"HeJln. Marjonr 

CeofTrey Quill, rather more 
pudgy than U) the picture on 
his hook jacket, and thinm-i: of 
hair, but wearing the same 
tweed suit and holding the same 
pipe. AMd beside her. His 
unile was thr old rrooked mK- 
turr of b.Tihfuliiri6 and furtive 
auprrioriry. "Sorry I'm laxr. 
L can nevn reninntwr how 
(rurrltd up New 1'ork trarfiir 
hi." 

"Vau're jusl in tinit' " 
She introduced him and lir 
sst. lie picked up the menu, 
a uooklrt with Seth'* piftcin- 
on thr co\'rr, and glanced at 
thr food list engravrd in fine 
italics. 

Marjorie «w Sjifuson -Ajiruf] 
lug at Aunt DvoiJuTh rtb^w, 
|joint wit!) a bottle across the 
bwillruom at Ceoffrpy. and lum- 
ber through thr tables towards 
thr dance floor, dragging the oh! 



\rom ptigt rV 



fpmitrr with him. M.irjoru 
lm'tk-rd lowards her niuthrr on 
the dai*. Mr*. Moruetutem 
made a gesture which shr ar 
onre understood. 

^Geofttry!" she cxc-bnui*: 
jutnpinsj up nnd inking tin hand, 
"'thcre'i your dad. Lee's ptt 
over and say hello tu him — * 

GeoiTrey rose slowly, eon- 
fused, "Well, their s no hurry, 
hut if — " 

"Stay vure you are!" roared 



your great gift you can bnn^ 
important mt'siavvi to ihe 
Morld " She had j hiub, chirp- 
ing voice and very bright eyes 

"Thank you. Aunttr - n 

"Geoffrey, you rr getting a 
tittle fat," said hit f-ubn 

■"I've got somebody tr> take 
after. Papa. 1 ' 

Si i. if; -A-J' •" threw hark 
his lifiid rttid Utughvd He lookrd 
jit thr bottle in his hand and 
Ifttd ^-'ith iisddod rcaolvr, ''Veil, 
ve all drink lo thr bar-mim-a 
boy. yes? Then ve go back *g 




"O/l. I fitrpttt itt if U inn. / MM Mil JattArn fodm 
Hrtrn im h;> anil ih*-- rancfUrtt thv purl* ." 



Siiinttrn-Aaroi) frnm thr middlr 
of thr fiooi. "\'e r,nmc ovrr tu 
yout V'r coinc to thr fmcy 
SirW" 

As Tile I'nelr drew ni-ar hit 
boiiteeoLii Liu^li laded. He took 
his ivrt'i outftretfhed hand hen- 
tanllv. "Su. GeofTn'y, vou 
conn 1 , jusi tu pli-asf an old 
father. You're a i^ood hoy," 

"How tire you, Papw ?" said 
GrolTn y in » UHM of rinbas- 
r.L !-.;■. ■.: kindliness. 

"Thank God, a* you see mr 
th-nUii is everything, the rest is 
rtiud.'' 

Aunt Dvtuha seized Grnf- 
frcy's hand "GeoiTrey, your 
book! I read it. 1 was BO proud. 
Marvrlltius! GcofTrey. with 



our tide " He began pouring 
whhhky in small glasses that 
mood i| rarh place. Fas and 
f lutmy 4ni he was. He pourrd 
with sprjedv deftness, not ipill- 
ing i\ drop on thr stifT whitr 
doth. 

Mr. Goldstone said. "Whom 
do wr have the pleaiure df 
drinking wilh a " 

Marjone introduced the aunt 
and uncle. Samson-Aaron said. 
"Pleased to men you. plrasrd 
to meet you," and held his glau 
bSgK "YrU. the old Yiddi?8 
toast, yes? God should 
thr hoy and the parent* — and 
\. iIiouIlJ urow up to the Law, 
to marriage, and lo good deeds. 11 

'TJcst toast I ever heard."" 



raid thr Irish hank manauci'- 
drinking off his glass with relish. 

"It takes God to till sueb *iu 
order nowadays" Mr. tiold- 
siom- livjked quujiicallv at I'hr 
Uncle "Voo re Mr Quill * 
father, Mr. i'eder 

SamuHL-Aason grinnrd his 
forturu garin at GeoiTrev, who 
said quickly f "I thought Quill 
seemed a more acceptable nainr 
for a book juckct, you tee. no) 
that—" 

Mr. Gclditone said to Sttpi 
son-Aaron. "Y'ou don'i see hmi 
oftcfl 3 " 

Tiu- Lucb- shrugged, "He 
[fvcil in Albany, and I'm here 

"Tlieu wliat thr dt'^i] arr vnu 
sitting on the other side of the 
loom for * We've gut two empty 
places here. Sit clown. Sit 
down, Mrs. Ka|ihaelfion. You'll 
have dinner wjlh n - 

Sajjisun-Aarou j gh w fed Mm 

ortiLudy ill hi* wn -ind at Mar- 

jortr, "Nti, w go bark to our 
own >tdr — f have no tuxedo — " 

"Sit down," ll wa> a com- 
tit.nij Marjorie glanced to- 
wards her niothci, hut she find 
left thr iUi.i. "YYhv -its a 
wtuidriiii] id (rit Please join u». 
I'nrle — Aunt Uvoshn 

"For Modgenc. anything! '* 
Samwn-Aaron fell mto a ehair 
hrsiflr liii son. and plamrd th*- 
bcmle firmly before hint ou thr. 
cipfB an exptorrr'f banner in 
Ari-tie snuw. 

Aunl Dvosha sajd t <a Thank 
goodness. We were sitnne nuhr 
neat to the radiator. Ninety 
per cent. qI T.B, comes from 
radiatur heat.'' 

'I"he men drank, with littlr 
rem vi via 1 gest ures. Samson ■ 
Aaron atr his soup and thr 
aunts. He also ate two por- 
tions of Tonifue in swrri-and- 
iiour saure. and diree ot twirt- 
hreads in a pastry crust. lie 
kept pourinti whisky for him- 
self and th> oLlu-r twu nicn, and 
they kepi drinkinx it drspue 
mutters from their wives. Mr* 
Connelly, who was extremely 
thin and atr- VCfV little, was 
watchinii The UneU with mnr- 

bld L'i- ::. ■':■>■ 

Mt Goldstunr and Mr. Con- 
nelly dliL-UMTftl tltal thev wrrr 
both golfers; thr^- rjechanged 
one anecdote niter another, 
leaning back and yhakin? with 
laughter, in which Samson- 
Aaron ioinrd with happy bel- 
lows 



Aunt Dvoaha, iiieanttio . 
talked across Somson-.\nriin lu 
GeoHrey, explaining lo him all 
the rharacfrri and mudfiilt in 

jits novel 

OaOtwey gnawed hi* ptpe and 
■lumped in hi» chan nodding, 
his eyes dull Mrs. Conneirj 
and Mrs Goldstom talkevi 
about the problem* ol ehgrts^ 
tln-iitn pariu i. w.iu him- flm: 
hutbiiniis anxiously a* in hi am 
hotilr went arnuiul 

'Jlie head-waiter wluvlnj up 
a table bearing four nb roasts 
siz/Jing <«;t a iiit-1 r ill » uiu 
spirit muna. An aMin>uii to 
daxrling while bvgan ttir.iiia 
-I i!i ol rare iti'.'ill. <ilh.I jnnthi l 

assutanr dished out imirn 
haket* potiitors and thirk. brfl- 
liarLt green aspai'aitu* 

"Glory be,"' said Mr*. GOD 
nelly. ",N"othing lor me.-plr.iu' 
rtntluru: J dr L -lar«- 1 t:ai» t CM 
anuilier bitr. I've oeveJ seen 
anything Ukc ibttf 

"Gtvr her, MVC her." SaiD* 
son- Aaron saul to ihr waiter 
"somelKKly vill cat it.*" He 
threw Mr* ConnrUy ■ 
wink. Shr shuddered ItM 
iiiulecE 

Mt. and Mrs. \[- • 
l.-ujii- to thr tahlr bratiuin. 
ami in arm, "Havin*; rntmgl 
u> cat. folks*" said thr failin 
Hr glowed at thr chorus Q 
gay an»Mrr« 

Thr mother said, '^Sotiirlnni' 
rearranyed the sealing plan. I 
see." Aunt Dvosha hngerrd hi t 
feolhiTt. The L-nrU.. with .■ 
sidr'gUrjrr aT Marjorn. bent 
ovrr hi* plate, ration Vrnsil*. 
"Well, it's only right, after all 
a fathci with his sun I'm 
sorry thr Robisom couldn' t 
come, lovely people u 

"Couldn't be any morr tovrth 
than thr company wr'vr ■■■■■i 
declared Mr Connrll . "Si*li 
of the earth Mr* Raphnclwn 
Grrat fflhiv. Mi Firdi i 

"Time ol our live*," said 
Mr. Uoiditone. "Marvrllouj 
party. Worth evrry prnn\ 
MuiLTiisieni- Finr boy you 1 vi 

gnl thrrr " 

"You Vr «nt a fint one thrn 
I'uimrir." Sandy looked em> 
barrasard and adjusted hi* 
skull-cap 

Mi ■ Morgemtcrn said wi 1 1 
a laugh, "Well, we won't kerp 

To page H 




Just look at Jane's radiant skin 
—yours can be as lovely! 

—that's the promise of 

LUX TOILET SOAP 



Listen to Jane Russell's beauty secret! "I 
always use Lux Toilet Soap", she says, "it 
makes skin softer, satiny smooth.' Yes. 
pure white Lux Toilet Soap gives skin a 
new radiant bea'utv . . . just because it is 
so pure . . . its whiteness is your guarantee. 
CaaagC to Lux Toilet Soap and you, too, 
can have a libit star skin' 



■ton in Horard 



Pure white LUX TOILET SOAP 

used by 9 out of every 10 film stars 
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You get 



2ktimes as many Vksh up^ 



using this... 



as this 



TRIX u * product of Samuel Taylor 
Pi y , Lid,— mflkflr? pf fnmoui MORTEIN 




IT YOURS** 



Soap Powder, 



A standard "giant" sfl* packet of soap powder was measured and 
found to contain 50 rounded tablespoons. 

Housewives questioned on their washing-up habits said they used 
from 1 to 3 tablespoons of soap powder per wash-up. Taking as an 
example the mast economical woman (who uses only 1 table- 
spoon) there would be NO MORE THAN SO WASH- 
UPS TO A "GIANT" SIZE PACKET OF SOAP 

POWDER (costing pence more than Trbt). 



Only one teaspoon of Trix is needed 
• • • far a family wash-up. 



A bottle of Trix contains 12S teaspoons. 

Therefor* there are 128 wash-ups to a bottle of Trix. 

Taking into consideration the LOWER PRICE of Trix as well as the 

fact that it does 128 wash-ups as against the 50 you get from soap 

powder . . . it's clear that YOU GET AT LEAST 2 '/* 

TIMES AS MANY WASH-UPS USING TRIX. 



7F/X arts wash-up -time 
in HALF! 

Farter n-oshintt.up and no dryinfL-iip rtnrn you turn 
Trix! Trix is fl modern "miriutf" detergi'iit ifint 
virtually "nraUmn" prnav and nmir parlirln. You 
■ hip through thr train in/t up . . . ami Hark the 
jtluu: dry tparklin? rletui far. far rlriuirr 

than iiiJi iito'icJ <ii»hi >. lor Trix ten o no tonvy 
ttrraks or xrraty /iim. 



TRIX SAVES 




MONEY • t 



... AND one bottle of Trix can save you 
over 20 hours' work in washing-up! 



I »tut *o»|> <>r h.»|. powder, a family Maidi-up lnWri in avrragr of 19 
minulFi . •. . ID min. wanning, 9 mm. drying. Trix jm« at /rail 9| 
mmrjlri ... . ! min. in warhinf timr and no dryinfup at all. As rurh 
bollJe of Tris contain* rnou'H tor 121) wasli-uuti, |Ik- total uvinf in 
workins timr i» -0 hours lti nnnulrn! 

TIME WORK IN PRACTICALLY 



Trix 

—it goes twice at fir as 
nrriiaary detergents 







PiKje 46 



EVERY CLEANING JOB 

Vuu'/f pnd Trix ft uixard u-iin a MOT. oj maxic 
i-jenniria "irirAa" . . . just look at the "direrMom" 
lobid on thr Trix hvllir.' 

*(au'afci/y hither in «iw country liiilrird) 

I III. AusIHALUN WOMES S WeIKIY - Ni il Clllln I 1* 1 «>> 
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.,i Iron yon i loud Com eH 
vnnh! Hran% appetite, ictki 

■ CAfl Of th.»_». M.*riurir" 
Hno; presunte tin glu 

djuuidrf, 

I ii i my r r -,i Mother " 
viTiitiiTi-Ajrori t-jruii; jaitci 

IH4M usual in avoid Mr% Mor- 
araflcxri'ii eye, hud cleaned his 

, i Hr look Aunt LHo&lu 
*»hrvh hull on it an iimisu.dk 
> picct nl on At ami an 
< i ttiu-d iwMtu Mi i ...i 
!nj|\'» rvi> wiUliu t: 

Tana. Iri il akme, 1 uid 
Urofttyv, whu ban irrtmu vttrv 
ted. "It i no entiTtainincm iui 

lytmc iu M4Uh > human boa- 

iiitinriiit in uctiuu 

Illicit- Ail TOEl (iWUl I In-. Jw.nl 

■ 1'ih and startled his son 
..ilh miiuttUul ryi-*. "'Millie, 

niiiiu-. that's vuui uld Jathei, 
. M) old Mgr>\ || • a bar- 
tlfta alter ali, itn E A man 

.houidu't rut because he uu un 

rhr lenry tide 

Mr. Goidstonr t-mptied hn 

v.hi*k> glass and vi il ou thr 

tabfc with u thump. *"Tell ntr. 
i.iuitl. you got somrihine 

i K. thai in your book. 1 * A un 
in ' 1 1 his own faihrr h 

iliakr 

I In. rc was a moment s hilenrr 
rofffCY looked ai Mr. (mhi- 
ifl with a hall-imilr. hulihm- 

■ in i m AukwjrcN> in his teeth, 
like a lso> ral tweh. rawgbt 
rtnoktnjk The muticinm stnuk, 

;i tin Mini' to which Mj.Tjuni 
.ml Thr Cnrlr hud tiancnl thnt 
<* I icmocn, Shr said biightl>. 
Oh. really Mr. Goldttonc, 

'•iolTfr> meant no harm 

' ' feet h tuj aiuwr r Jot h ini- 
laid Mr, Goldsluric. look- 
no urAitiiv jt i knAnft 

VdCs to aa*wrr?"~ said the 
. i ■ "Mv son Geoffrey 
-...iki-i a little joke, so vat 'i 
h iotiK P III our family who 

■iot'm'l make |Okr* vi* mi.- ? Ml. 
I 'oidaioutr, you ihoutd never 
nred nothing.' Imm ymir son. Init 
tl vou du. he should treat vou 
uirv than mv win. My son 
j u'««jd ton. ii*- calls tur a 
'104-connnjctor, sty linen, hr 
mild call mt much vom.-. il 
oil] vouldn' t be no lie . you 
h now ?" He laughed and 
picked tip tin- biittJf '*Qook 
wi. evprvbody haivc a drink vit 
!.- ixiJi-t uintrni Iih ' JLi«l<n. 

iti a bar-mitrva, Un't it * Thr 
mil of An told Murscjinrm. th>- 



ConUnumg 



Marjorie Morningstar 



mg nuxou in uu* funily, ¥t all 
r>roori ol hini 

Hp ollcti'd lhi- hottlt urouiui 
but nouodt nvtihrd forward a 
claw {irriflrry taid. wilh Bti 

anjvutshvd twist ui ihr hr^ ( 
"Pa, rvi-rybody 1 * had rnuuuii 
hnt ha%T yon mil thi Iwttlr 

Mr. LonnrUy aaid "n'h>, 
Til jotri Mr. F*dn, I Jr a right, 
[be* iin:!:- com oner in a 
lifi'tnrii W 

Sammn . Aiirou ^lateftdly 
UU\ i\ thr hank manaerr i uLiu 
"Mr. ' iji i ' I J . vou re- a «rtiLl«-- 
tnah Vit Iriihrn 1 alvayi ttol 
BinriEL. God n;u:,- thr iti, I'll 
[•-II vuu aomrthini!, it'« ihtvukv 
iu an liiihti. nobody rtv, T 
rould funir hrrr tom^hi J could 
irr mv ton, have a nwd xiav* - — " 

*'An lruhiiua ? Kcaily ?" 
Mr. Connrily mid with a littlf 
utnilt "Wfco ' 

"My bun, Mr (Jotearty, ari 
Iriihi-r vit a Jcvrtth btaVT 
Mr. Cioldsiunr. who was fold- 
iiil' Ihr napkin lutikrd u>i "I 
told htm it van a bar-mitiv.v In 
him) j tubititvitr wtebman 
ironi hi* own pofkri it • 
itrirtly AgaiiiKt tlir rule* nun I 
vtirk Sohifr MuMT Uojrarty, 
no? Hi- ihould liv*- ,ind be veil 
Vou, too. Mr I'.otim-tlv " 

"Cardon wr. Mr Frdrr," said 
Sandv's lalhrr "Whrjc do yon 
worV. ?*' 

"Il i fii-H tn\>." Mir! 'I hi 
Cm Uf, "ttanporary, fur tin 
Christmas r uxli iraion Hut 
liiirci. a ]ol> u a job, ttj>? 1 vurk 
in the downtown ctorchou^c of 
Lamm'* dr-partmeuT won 

Mr ttoldstone. his muutii M 

UpLUrVJIIlf hill Ol Uritll JIL1UJH- 

rnrni. looked at hi£ wif« Un 
KoLdULin^ ntiwd hrr rytbrowi 
ditd ciLihcrd trnnj Marjorir to 
S^ikUN I hi- bank manager 
dr. ink hii whisky and madr a 
limit thinu ol taking cellophane 
Of! a cigar. Sandy grinned 
oalf-hranrdlv at Marjorii:, who 
Uu.ahrd and ammmcrcd "Well, 
really ihai\ — talk aooul a 
Miiail wtiildf haYt ihut same* 

i :;.r ? That'll a ttoI yoke "' 

,r Vot"« the joke?" taid Saut- 
Miii'Aaruti. looktni; as though hr 
wcmld very much like to i.iuuii 

il he conlel. 

k '\'iki onlv thjuk tiiitt ihn Mr. 



from pag* 45 

(.ruttarlv is vont bou,'' Marjom- 
wud, tryini; in fc6pp bubbly 
amutrjurni in her vojli "^rrmr 
teal bt*i y, uttuiir riijhl scmu 
I rom vou ' 
"Vm r 

'Ui' owns l.-uuin ; said die 

If II I, [KIIMIIi 

Groflrey Quill hluflrd to Mr. 
( ...Id i.i.. "You rrall* dfl ' 
Lamm r 

Mr Goldstonr ntKldcd "You 
warn U write a lanik alHim a 
di p.utiiit^nt iture^ nav mr a vUii. 
Only don e cab me a snaJie in 
the boo Ii 

SaiUAOii-Aaruti iiaml ai Mr. 
( inlo.iiuiL- . opvuei! hit rttuuih. 
> I.'-' i: il and -ninli-d to«i|tht} 
Hi- |ju±lird uack hii rhair wilh 



Supposing is good, 
but finding out is 

better 

— Mark Twain. 



a in . »r iiifM ajtd ^iixk! 
"t*omr., Dvoihu, vc (co the olhei 

titl. 

M.ui.Pin- Mid, Uymn a ham: 
on h\n ana, "Untut, don r t be 
nlW — *' 

"li I iwpMr you rc the owner 
ol Lvnm s" 'l"he Lnclc said w> 
Mr (ioldiiune. "I vou Id n t sil 
down ui tin i tnblr in the first 
place Keapei.t ir> rcsjirct. the 
host and the niehrvatcbrikin 
don't rMt at thr numr table." He 
pulled ai Aunt I>vuiiha'» hand. 

Mr. Cioldsione said. "Sit down 
and don't vnibarraM thr whole 
table." Samion-Aaron, r«pond- 

inc like ,i i hdd. sank hack into 
ho rhair The mairnalL- went 
on man: ph-aHam I ^ "'It's a 
family occasion, thotr diinv* 
don't count here. You're Vtvy 
guod compuity and we're having 
a tmr tiuir So 'in * i about it, 

nod " 

He broke otf beeauir the 
vnnnr rabbi at the temple was 
rappjni; st lurk on bis tflaai at 
ihr daiN. VV'hi-n the room quieted 



thr rabbi led tin- alter -<racc 
He thru nuidt *t iperrh; then 
another rabbi nude a s|M3*h 
then a third ntlibt madr a 
iprrch. 'the firiundmother on 
iliv dai* rutted up m hit chair, 
aalwp. Mr. arid Mrs Morven 
siero bjii-ncd «-aerrl% onri 
prcntdh Sr.th -,.u dumped on 
arte rJbou, bstlrjidy mouthing a 

I.Ull.l N.I 

M ar k rrii - f nuld not lolh>v» 
jji-V ul the ijjrPLhei, pri'oc.c upird 

she was by the rcstietjmes* 
■ltd boredom of thr quests »i 
hei tabli "lean were siandmc 
iii bandy i ry« liom iwAllowine 
vawns Mr. fHildstoiir tuadi- no 
ellod to iwallow htL Onec 
Marjone saw htm nuiVr 411 b*n- 
uatimt lidewute p«tiurr r>f du 
hcod to hia wile, who arnwrred 
with a weary negater ihake. 
The t'onnellyt alone kept up a 
rrMjImr air of fuulinc atirntsori 
Worst of .ill was tht effert on 

Sjniujii-Aarnii. Ihr <hlir nf 
hi« ifianei', thr Iro/rri crease* ol 
hi* imilc, the settbns; of hi* 
l><id\ likr warm jnjiu wen 
iiinjnoui. When the assrtnhlv- 
ina.n hrpan lo sprnk. fu* jtVoi 

dtuoped hiv smile ladrd. hia 
head frll forward on his chest 
Sjjuwm-AMrun wa» -lalrep. anr! 
1 hrrr was nbuniidv iiotfiiiu 
uivhudv [ puld do nhont ti 

txcollrt-y iuik.i tu the othrn 
to a straitird. li^tu urn* ''1 must 
apolo^ ur fn 1 my fa the l , A 
omu uf rxirrrnr*, I tn alraid — " 

"A natural man.* said S,*nd-- 
"Whrn hr rats hr rati, when hi 
drinks hr drinks, when he i f - f 
be ilci_p\ 1 cm-y him " 

"I bdic.vr vou do,"' said Mi 
Golds lxuti. 

Sandy shrunk under the cut- 
ting tour nnd sardonic look ol 
his fathrr "Well, all I mean 
— we'd all (all asleep ii wt 
darrd" 

* l La;i J i gu. Mun. or I will 
fall aalrc|i," Mr. GoJdstonr- 
said. "Marjuru will excuse ui, 
I'm ILUr " 

"Not while be'i talkintr. 
LeOaa. 1 ' said M rs Goldstone 
witli a ti.dted QOtfl ul juthoriii . 
and Mr truldsrom* subfided. 
j?.-..v i i, . 

WttfO (hf: assrmldyman ftn- 
liiirri . abunt .1 uuartcr of an 



liuttr Utri. Mr C^ihbiou* 
junitx-d op. sJauce niuaic siarted 
ot the taoir iimr "Coinr un. 
Maty. Sunih. let* l-< 

Tlie mothtrr j«w. Coupirj 
werr cutntpif out on the <ian< ' 
llotu. band 1 , said "I don 1 
know. I>iid — thought may If Id 
sta^ and have a dance 01 two 

1 want vou ludm- ) dciu't 
see to good at nidbi *i ou know 
that-" Mr. GnUisiunr held oui 
In hand tu Mai)orie "You 
spvt your rnuiher and hither 
.mr lli.mU .mil rxi uvs. M.ljuc 
okny.' lanelv parts, and vou re 

a lovrly «iri " 

" I nank vou Must — must you 

Mi (joldjiunr * ryes nstrd 
tin thr ii: ■ iju-. Uncle for a long 
moment. A> through his eve*, 
Marjorir uw with painful 
elariiy Thr spin icarm of the 
damrhnv; \-est, the Hams on ihe 
blue jarkci, the huiiuiu of die 
itriptd silk shirt ^Lrainm^ nvi : 
Un Nm" iMItlieb. thr BD | 
stubbie on the slack chin "Tell 
your I ii' it not to wnrry alfuui 
Gofurt>. it s prrfertly all rif*hi 
— quite a fellow, your Lncle — 

Mn Galdstonr said with au 
amiable smile, shakini; the Kirl't 
hand, "'loo bud we're not stay- 
ing. I'd like to see you repeat 
thai dfttttt with hini vou did 
this aiifrnoon. T think Sandv 
would liBvc enjoved u " 

""lurkf\ lew and all, I surr 
would." Sandv said, lir grinned 
aflrrtioTutlL'ly at het. and, Mar- 
jorie was sure, just a shade 
sadly "1 nu'ii liave to show 
it tu tin »nir turn 

in a momrjit thry were sjooe, 
wilh the Conne.llys in tlieit 
wakr. all murmuring thanks and 
farrwrHs. Left at the tabl* 
wrrr Marjorie, Graff rev. Auni 
Dvoshii thi ccntlv tuoruiK 
i>j.iTiMiD-Aitroiu and five pushed- 
•-mi empty chnirn 

Marjoritf sutiered over this 
dcbiiclr fttr six terrible davi On 

the KVTIlth 111! W%i fuf^Ollf.li, 

and her y^ounfl spirjt tuarrd 
hurhrr than ever. For hrr life 
turned a great corner: Maijoru 
MorninB^tar wai tf tuniphantlv 
bom 



I he srirl playinu Jvo-ko, pran- 
e.inc an ttasfr at the start of 
'"The Mikadtt.' dropped hrt 
esjrcuUDUri'i «x* with u silb 



ptup of noJiim .ardouatd 1 1" 
H|iieah iroiu ihr audiemr m « it 
moralised her tb.n sin iietei »- 
cmrird Shr forirot het liiu» 
STramblecl thr action avssd " 
panicked the other pbivrr^ 

A* the ihow struffjttled trctil* 
ran, die diaiu^ui' bestan l I 
drowned out b* the coikh.i. 
whiipefinR and shuffling <■* 
lert tn the aorlirmc. All wf 
t-oiifusioii. shrieluu and lammi 
liiR backstagf between tin . 
and il was in thu cbinulr trl 
na&co that Marjorir wmi uur 
to face the audiettc^ tur hei lie 
appcarauir with "Mv Objrc! 
All Sublinif " 

She iclt it was up to her u 
ia\ c 1 he show. And the wa t 
cirrlr* K, scnsclrs ly conhriejiE 
thai ihr would do it. that ifae 
WbU Marjiirjr Mominest.*! th 
one ubt-trnnc profesuohp! 
amung thiw poor in>inii-j.' 1 
painted-up vollrer priri* in red 
aod yellow cheesecloti. 

Sandv was in the audinn ■ ani 
Hi wrrr her parents and Setd 
but uwarenru ui them dropp 
aw^\ .-.i -In itepprd lroit< til 
ftioom of ihr weoiEs pais tfi 
stinrc ot the mane Th- 
mas» ul farrs beyiaad thf (oai 
liszhti was as anc face, one prs 
srTnix. somethinr like a new 
v.if.1 (.ullevtiiv. bm? she intr.ttdrt 
to rafitivnt* 

She came out wilh a r-n.i .■ 
striking an tnaprnal ptrsc . and 
there wit* scattered applause 
Her trarlri-acd-gnld silk cov 
lume was ihr most spectacular 
in thr show, and Manna hat: 
painted her sin km eh. in tail 
tiaditioiuil fashion . fiour-whi ti 
face, huge black eyebrows anc 
mousuichrs, cruutou moutL- 

When ihr br-gan hei son.«. tfr 
andirture sjn-w «flJ ir, il.r 

fdllird MSM p S sftV hrr irteie ftrll- 
confidence ipivr hrr wme til |fsj| 
authority ul a Mji Shr t» 
fomird pt »hr had rehearsed, 
with n Imli ranra vibrant 
brought out by bavins.- an ^udi 
encr, and after a few second- 
bcr gmirsijurly dignifini gam- 
bols began to bimc laughs trbO 
the dnrknm 

"My object all sublupe, 
I ihall athirvr ir. timr 
The churus, taknm hran r* - 
spondnl in unison for thr hrn 



JORYOVf 0 vacuum cleaner 
floor polisher, scrubber 

.«» All IH OMt COMPACT UNIT^ — 



Labor-saving, easy-to-handle, the Pillory 
does, a better job than any vacuum cleaner at 
fioor-poJisber yoo can boy as separate units. 
Fillery has more features, so is more thorough 
than ordinary vacuum cleaners , . . and lo 
convert if 10 a complete iwo-twutb polisher, yov 
merely move a lever and ihe twin polishing 
brushes smoothly descend . . . while a twist of 
the wrist substitutes scrubbing brushes for 
polishing brushes. Simple, isn't it? See Fillery 
ai your dealer - soon 





Ton _*»a m how u»\pi» il iu Th* pofnh 
■rt? tjruihfit, n hict- an tw^mo *W9f ouiv 
urn 0/ ft:ut :tiiptli while fOu -jiuuh 
Offsc*nif fo lAjrt* ^aur wonp, tvbtin- o- 
lino fioort wntfi re» move - -v. 



FILLERY 



SCRUBS 



Write for (rec liferjlure jnd lull 

FILIERY (A0ST.1 PTY. LTD 
597 Lonjdale St., Melbourne, V 1C 



»DD«€ti 



tin Australia:. Wom»*'» VScisiv 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924509 




OFFERS THE GREATEST 
ALL-ROUND PERFORMER 
IN ITS CLASS 



is 



99 




Simca — a motoring 

MASTERPIECE FROM ONE OF 
THE LARGEST AUTOMOBILE 
MANUFACTURERS IN FRANCE 

Simca— world-famous Simca. Sheer, fleeting beauty to delight 
the most discriminating. Breathtaking, effortless performance 
to lend wings to your motoring. 

From the beautifully contoured 14' wheel profile . . . through 
the superbly appointed, double dust-sealed interior ... 10 
the impeccable grace and flow of its glistening skin, the 
Simca Aronde will glide you gracefully ahead 011 the 
road to luxurious motoring. 

Drive it, and discover a magic response to your hand or foot 
. , , own it and possess a truly lovely motor car. A visit to 
your Simca dealer will bring you a new concept in -motoring. 

The Australia-wide dealer organization guarantees 
complete and continuous after sales service and 
spare parts. 




A time-tested thoroughbred in every wav. Simca 
proudly paaf a. motoring heritage elating back to the 
davs before Urooklands. I'hc secret ot' die phentirnea.il 
41 b.h.p. trrim its nmiinilicenr u.h.v. motor lies mainly 
u-ithin die radically new, ghost-Hlcnt, integral trans- 
mission and its overall precision engineering . . . 
allowing ujwck-n-thought iingcr-tip changes to tsend 
smooth. flowing power surging it, Lhe rear wheels - . - 
and all at more than ; m.p.gl 



In your Simca Aronde you'll sit softly cushioned 
behind die brrad, crystal are ol' the new full-curvei: 
windscreen vttb the Megu Sejtty Ctrrlt, and be com 
tr.rted oy the special healer- ventilating system. At 
a result of special negotiations, shipments ate mrs 
arriving in rensonablc volume . . . so It's almost certain 
thai we can promise you a very early delivery . . . 
and at a better than aap n 

competitive price. 0l "» IU 30 »"» £tt * 



Dess'ffud and product J by the largest private motor manufacturer in France, Simca Aronde 
is telling at the rate of over 100,000 per year, absolute proof ef its value and popularity. 

DISTRIBUTORS I 

MELBOURNE. ExhlMUen Motors Hy. Ltd., 174-8 Exhibition Street. Phone FB 1781 

{Inc. L»W« Kivrnri 1 And Tumialt, 

SYDNEY. York Motors Pty. Ltd., 101-11 1 William Street. Phone FA eV«2 1 . 
BRISBANE. Continental Cars Pty. Ltd., 41 S Adelaide Street. 
ADELAIDE. Champions Limited, 113-119 Currle Street. Phone LA 2192 

fliie. Non " 



PERTH. 



(,TSK*m Territory and Isfahan Hill dtttrlce) 

Wcsfirmers, So9 Wellington Street. Phone BA 01 9 1 



Australian Qmcc&aiotiaircs: Continental eV General Distributors Pty. Lid. (Inc. in Vk.) 




«'• J'.ala. » '»<' 

1 lit. AUbt ItALlAN W'l 
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■ tR Cyd CharUte is joined by a group of ex-pug* in a fight gymnaiiutn 
I.. a film number entitled "Baby, You Knock Me Out." In this highlight 
irfCOM, Cyd exchange* tmrpiiehorem punches with the burly chana. 



Musical whirl 
in IVew Yark 



•fr New York City provides colorful hack- 
: 'ijnds for Metro's new CinemaSrope 
musical. "It's Always Fair Weather." which 
-!:;r- Nip favorite* of screen entertainment 
Gene Kelly, I>an Daili-y. and Cyd Charisse. 
n\n\ introduces Dolores Cray and Michael 
kidil. two talented newcomer*. The story 
nf I he adventures and romances of ihree 
American soldiers is enlivened with 13 
gong* and lota of spirited dancing. 



0:V WITH THE DANCE. Ring partner* mupport Cyd Charts te on their 
rhuulder* during the dance. "/)«/)}'. You Knock We Out." Among flw group 
are tcell-knotcn boxer* Abe Bain, Jerry Kern, and Tommy Hermann. 



M. J. 
Mc MA HON 




ABOVE. Cyd CharUte In 
a huddle teitk the boy* during their 
dance number. KWUT: Together again a* 
a danre-and-romance team in U IC* Aluvy* fair 
Weather" are Gene KeJly and beautiful Cvd Charitsw. 

I m AmmAi.MK VVmmuk* Wiskl* - November 2s. 1'l> : 
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Talking of Films 



By M. /. McMAHON 



"Sydney's most immaculate street 
sweeper" is the title earned by 
Colin Hinton, of Mortdale, N.S.W. 
His sparkling white shirt and over- 
alls caused such favourable com- 
ment that his council decided on 
similar uniforms for all their 
cleaning staff. Who caused all this 
stir? Why, Mrs. Hinton ... by 
washing Colin's clothes in Persil. 
They're Persd-white, the whitest 
white there is! 

Make your white wash □ by-word in 
neighbourhood. Change to Persil now. You 
see, Persil washes whiter because it washes 
cleaner. Millions of tiny oxygen suds work 
through and through the weave till every bit 
of dirt is out. There you have the reason for 
Persil's whiteness — complete, thorough clean- 
ness. AW Persil is gentle to all yaw wo 
kind to hands, too. 



m >its wi,it eri 



PERSIL WASHES WHITER- 

that Tfuattd e/eatuA,/ 



*+ Drum Seat 

COLOR CinemaScope 
and a story thai is 
faintly factual benefit 
"Drum Beat," Warners' 
adventure of white 
pioneers and Indian tribes- 
men in old California. 

The pirn, let in beautiful 
country surrounding FoTt 
Klamath, tells how Indian 
fighter Alan Ladd is com- 
musioncd by President Granc 
to restore peace to the fron- 
tier without the use of arms. 

A veteran id this field, Ladd 
gives a pleasant and smooth 
performance as Johnny 
MacKay. 

Though he tries hard to 
achieve peace, MacKajr's 
chore is made well-nigh im- 
possihle by Captain Jack, an 
eccentric renegade who would 
sooner hit the warpath any 
day than waste lime in pow- 
wows. 

Unlike the usual run of 
deaci-pan Indians, Charles 
Branson is colorful and arro- 
gant as the Modoc who refuses 



lo gel out of the valley and 
back to the reservation. 

Hdw this is eventually 
accomplished provides the sort 
of entertainment that Western 
fans will appreciate. 

On the romantic side there 
is the soft-eyed Indian maiden 
of Marisa Pavan as well as 
Audrey Dalton'i pioneer grrl. 

Ill Sydney— Plaza. 

* LHocs in the Spring 

UNLESS you can talc a 
lot of arch sentiment 
the new Wilcox - Neagle 
production "Lilacs in The 
Spring" is likely to gag. 

The film is an opulent, nos- 
talgic cavalcade of song and 
dance adapted from the stage 
show "The Cmrious Days," 
which it follows fairly closely. 
Mare than anything, it is a 
color showcase for the par- 
ticular talents of Miss ISeagle, 
who plays a variety of roles, 
including Nell Gwyn and the 
young Queen Victoria. 

The star's pleasant person- 
ality and clear honesty shine 
through it all. 

The story itscll flashes back 



CITY HIM GUIDE 

CENTURY/. — *** "A Man Called Peter," CineiiaScopt 
drama is Delict color, starring Richard Todd, Jean Petcrs. 
Plns ic-atiirenrs. 

F.MRASSY. — ** "Ceordie,'* technicolor comedy, starring 
Kill Travels, Alasiair Sin, Norab Gonm. fini hanntttB. 

F-SQUIRE.— * "Lilacs in the Spring," TrncoJnr musical, 
starring Aw Keagle, Eiml Fljmn, David Farrar. {See 
review this page.) Plus featuitttrs- 

LIBERTY. — * "The Cohweb," CinemaScope drama hi 
color, starring Richard Widmark, Ljutce Jlacall, Charles 
Bayer, Plus fcaturcucs. 

LYRIC — *+ "Paleface," technicolor comedy, starring Bob 
Hope, Jane Russell. Phis r 'Whi.ipermK Smith, 1 ' tech- 
nicolor outdoor adventure, itaTTrfljr Alan Ladd, Brenda 
Marshall- ( Both re- releases. ) 

MAYFA1R. — * "Not As a Stranger.'" drama, starring Oirria 
dt Havuland, Robert Mitchum, Frank Smatra, Gloria 
CrahamE. Pfos feature ties, 

PALACE- — ■* "L 3 nehained,' H prison drama, slarrinf Elrvy 
Hunch, Barbara Hale, (See rrriew this page.) Pins 
* "The lima and the Horse," Western, starring Sieve 
Cochran, Joan Weld on. 

PLAZA. — ** "Dnm Beat." CinemaScope Wamercolor tml- 
door adventure, starring Alan Ladd. Audrey DaJtOD, Mar- 
isa Pa Tim. (Sec review thij page.) Plus fcatmctha. 

PRINCE EDWARD— -** 'Hear Window," technicolor 
thrfller, starring James Stewart, Grace Kelry, Wendell 
Covey. Phis fcatarettefi. 

RECENT, — * "Love Is a \lany-Sptcsidored Thing," Del in 
color CmernaSeopc romantic drama, starring William 
Ifolrkn, Jennifer Jones. Plus * "Dangerous Cargo," 
thriller, starring Jack Wading. Susan Stephen. 

SAVOY. — *+ "La Kermessc Heroic, ue" ("The Heroic 
Sex"), period r.omrdy. starring Francoise Rosay. Lams 
JouvcL Plus * J '.N„ Resting Place," Irish melodrama, 
itajrtng Michael tkrugli. 

ST. JAMES. — ** "The f'.rtat Kamso," drama with musk, 
Marring Maris Lanza, Ann Myth, Dotetto Morrow. ( Rr- 
releasr.) Plu* fealureltes, 

STATE. — ** "All That Heaven Allow v" Icchukolor 
romantic drama., starring Jane Wyman, Rock Hndson. 
Phis * "Ain't Miibrbavin*," technicnkir musical romance, 
starring Retry Calhoun, Piper Laurie, 

VICTORY, — * "Women* Prison," melodrama, starring 
Ida I.upino, Jan Sterling, Audrey Totter, Howard Duff. 
PflB * "They Rode West," technicolor Western, starring 
Robert Francis, Donna Reed. 



JVoi yet revhuxnl 



CAPITOL — "Three For the Show," CinemaScope techni- 
color musical comedy, starring Betty Grshte, Marge and 
Gower Champhm, Jack Lesmrmn. Plus "Mastersou of 
Kansas," trcbnicolnr Western, i tarring George Mont- 
gomery. Nancy Gales, James Griffiths. 

LYCEUM.— "Franre." technicolor drama, marring jam 
RiiMefl. Jeff Chandler, Dan Dnryea. Plus "Abbott and 
CorteUs Meet the Mwnnray," cwnedy 

PALLADIUM.— "TfeOow Tomahawk," Western bs col 
starring R»T Cattova. Peggy Castle. Plan "Africa 
Screams," comedy, suiting fad AU*m. Loo Ostello. 

PARIS. -~AinV Itnlinn open in uaW, starring Svpau 
Lares, Lais Maxwell, Luciano dells Mam, with singing 
voices of Renat* Telaldi, Efce Stignani, Giuseppe Cam- 
para. Plus featmrttes. 



OUR F1LMGRAD Ha 

^L^L. Excellent 

-jjL-^L. Above overegt ' 

Averoge 

No ttore — below ovstsj, 
or not yet- revievieil. 



and forth between the put 
and the present in a nth] 
disconcerting way. 

As a pre-World War ' itvtf 
star Anna Neagle is u- ■ ■nirr. 
by the new Errol Flyi. »k« 
makes heavy going ol vjtij. 
and-dance rale. 

That neglected actor tluii 
Farrar provides her romantic 
interest in the film's VioiH 
War II section. 

Serene, blue-eyed Peta 
Graves doubles in the i let i! 
Prince Albeit and a cootoa. 
porary suitor of Miss jjlt 

Among the songs tlut k 
the dififerent periods as- the 
evergreens "Lily of Lastmi* 
and Tippcrary," Ivor N* 
vello's "We'll Gathei I 
and "Dance Little Ladv." b) 
Noel Coward. 

In Sydney — Enquire. 

* Unchained 

WARNERS 1 prison 
melodrama ' Un. 
chained" is one ol nck 
might-have-been film." 

It is earnest, sincere, and 
has all the earmarks of accur- 
acy. With a bit ol fork it 
might have been stark rntef- 
tahimcnl, nut somewhere 
along the line it misses out. 

This is not wholly a tault 
of casting, for in this more! 
the picture tries to skill At 
staple characters who usuillf 
abound in many of these films 
Ferhaps the explanation u 
that simple sincerity, thi-ugll 
laudable in itself, is not It 
sniff of which powerful liiim 
are made. 

Chino, California's e*j*-n- 
trtcntal prison without ban or 
armed guards, is the local t of 
"Unchained," which offers ja 
engrossing accoum of the > fide 
and aims of the injrtirutioi 

Ageing Chester Morris pi >vi 
the part of Warden K_ J- 
Scuddcr, the humane head of 
the institution 

Newcomer Elroy Hirsch. a 
husky specimen of manh .1. 
fails to impress as the rot- 
head prisoner who eventu.-.lly 
relinquishes a dctcrmin r 
lo break hit trust and go < ti 
the wall. 

Negro Todd Duncan is !ar 
mnre interrsting as a wit nt, 
understanding inmate. Dun- 
can also sings the oddly chcuji 
title song. 
In Sydney — Palace. 



News from stndi >s 



f l71WW!«lq 



pETER FINCH is playin J 
Nazi naval skipper * rin 
was hiimati In "The Battle of 
the River Plate," produt 
of which is in lull swing rfc>nn 
at Pincwood. Finch, who bss 
a leading role as Captain I i •' 
langidorfl, of the poclitt 
battleship Graf Spec, has ty ■ n 
doing some research on the 
German officer and finds hr i> 
not only colorful and daiV 
but abo so respected by Ali : 
seamen b« had taken prisoi'T 
that they all dubbed in to nt 
him 3 present when they were 
rescued. Slid Finch, '"T was 
even tempted id visit hit 
widow in Germany, but I 
decided against it It would 
probably upset her with pain- 
ful memories." 
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Make Xmas Baking eas y 
with versatile ... 



Clever versatile Maxim Bakeo, makes 
tender short crust pastry straight out of the 
packet — and rich cakes and puddings, too. 

Xmas Cakes, Xmas Puddings, Xmas 
Mince Pies all so quickly and easily made with 
Bakeo as these tested recipes prove . . . Try 
these recipes, you'll find them really perfect. 




In.rad.axta: I ' 1 »"«•<! >""' <« 1 l6 - ') d"*™'"' ' 

^"i ( duirtd 4 ublbt»« Eraaclap 3 aid; I nkL 
BAKEG 

Maa.Ml1'. I M Plata fcuft, lul". '."'^"V™"' 'f", 

CM »■> n«l "i «b»W*»; , ta L "mmST )i &?a. 

n, Add mid, J >~ii-w.»" -if. i p»<- f'J }*": 



.'•?», tairV « P"W.»1 ? 




IniranllaMt: I lb. auat: I It- ■"!>'■ J U" ««r™ini i lb 
|H dcd muni, j lb. candv (Mil. I J lb. applai; I ex nut(na| 
i if i . in- ■ and all 
jum* ol -J lamon.: rind ol I l.mciv »M»c«>ri illt. 



Mb i hod Pill thi iA|rflAicnu thi-out* 1M miKiiii mw;hin» 
mm welt Loceincr md tuck <n drv atniftit )»n. The ;.ivt 
tor Pi*> =H*i«i out; Itrje p<* or fmnll pl« in p»uy uni. 
bvN.cfwtr r-r-'-'-- I' will trt ntjilr Irotn UAKtO. a< 
oourv*. (Fallow dir»etMjnB on BAKEO packet-. 




Bakeo Christmas Cake 

Ingredients: 2 1b. mixed fruit: I large 
cup water (cold); I large cup brown 
sugar; £ teaspoon carb. soda; pinch salt: 
I pkt. BAKEO; 4 eggs; I teaspoon mixed 
jpice; small pieces of walnuti or al- 
monds; small wine glass spirits; I tea- 
spoon pansian essence (for dark fruit 
cake 



Hit HOt 

(II Plata In a ia\rcapin IrnJt, augar . avatar, tall, 
carb. aoda. panwan aiiaucr. tw'l md lai urn mar Irir 
3 minute (1) Whd„ cool add ' af II IwrM fcitltam] 
IJI Add l pacta* of BAKEO and m«a wall injaiiat- 
addtnf walduu. aid., alio »p " iti Id! Plate ,fi 
graaaad and lyiad tika tin and bait* (or tnfi" 
maitly 21 bdliri ha nibflnralt atar,. 

■ir Bakeo is Guaranteed'! 



p AS7«y- 




Tut AUHTBAI HUl WulKF-VV WLLKl-V - NuVCIIlbtT IS, |W 
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CAN-0 MAT 

precision wall tin-opener 

completes your kitchen 




f 



9FK 

SAVES YOU TIME ' 

Ever pluy hunt-thc-tin- 
opencr ? You won't 
need lo again ! Carv-O- 
Mat is ready for instant abc 

.vwinjp, aguinvt the wall 
when not in action, vo doesn't 
even take up spate 





Styled in the U.S. 
fgr America's 
streamlined 
kitchens 

Antcriiiun women 
know ihe best in 
household appliance* - 
and Can-O-Mut N 
Amcnc«t'5 most sought- 
after lin-opencr. It U 
now being made under 
licence in Australia. 
Lund void j l all home 
appliance stores. 
Can-O-Mat is pre- 
cism*-tnxii*rt-r«| to 
a lifetime. Every 

( ,in O M^l carries ■ 
written guarantee. 



SAVES YOU WORK 

Who wrestles with the 
tins in your house ? 
Can-O-Mai opens any 
shunt of tin easily . 
effortlessly . . . with a 
turn of the wrist. The 
cutting wheel is easilv 
removed Tor washing 



At uli Home Appliance Storey 




A cunning little majnei lifci thn u>trcd lid ' 
Tlw funinx wheel iu"" out *Bt- *nj t l»i»rr»r 



C. C. D-irnbuton Tty. Lsd.. ■ » Tot* St.. S r dony. BX7044 



MAKE A BEIT 




IT WASHES . . 
IT STAYS STIFF 



DRY GLEANS 
. irs EASY 




flNl IIIIONU 

rrrurr kit 

ONLY 1/1 1 

Kytlet pack 
rampl*tf with 
uniiitn P9NCV> 
BOND ■:' -:r: 

Funcb. Jfor 
■howflr ■;*' ilnj 
t a 1 1 « t i-*- 
Mlu, !■■' Kt 
in IV ! II. .11 
ilonrt 
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The Korbond 'Mokc-o Belt' 
iff I Kit, wit* Hit underfill 
U| PLAYBONO lining. bringi 
Xti the toil of o Ml lor four 
1 1 trock down to bndrock 
piesin on to the materia 
with a> Hoi iron. Suckle, 
tongue, lining and crnlttt 
complete For 2/11 at all 
itorei. 




FfndUirfi if 
KOKfM>M> WDTOTUKfi. 
iw ntfrtfj sr. r«uidlii<{»B. 



<<i. i turn son-. 

Tlritn.u Urcwji At fen*, IW.. Bark, fit . H: mbi.im 
Smith A Ai.wiwd Pty LU„ BU York fit Bjduty 
Tfirldi Pt,. LW., (3 Protnaai Ar».. f . Dentlelgh. Vic 
S Walker At San Pij Ltd., 146 Kent SI . Sydney 
Roger Berrr Ptj Ltd , ill Clarntica St., Sydney 



Conuninng 



MaWS, and with lunielturig Ukr 

vrrve: 

"Hia object ail sublime 
He shall achieve m tirnr . . 

Marjorie picked up the song, 
rapping out the sharp Gilbert 
words m.i (full they runy 
through the hall; then it wai 
tin turn of the chorus. sound- 
in« better and better a» shr 
capered to itrongrr laughter. 
Shr finished squarely in rind- 
flag* in a jH'iiipoir, Attitude, 
and band her teeth at the audi' 
«-nce with comic ferocity. There 
was dead silence perhaps for 
one heartbeat- Then coin*: an 
electrifying wild crack of ap- 
plnuSC. 

She -ALtiv into her rthtriranB 
future- S'cjw iIk- chorus ^ncl 
even the o reheat ra. catchLnv 
tu ■■ frum her succeii, leeincd 
to acquire whmmimi. wit; the 
of the audience- bcK»n 10 
sparkle, u it werr T with the 
true radiance of Gilbert and 
Sullivan, 

Miirjorir frit hodilt'rjx, rlfLitini^ 
f lee : Ahr had no liiuugbt i>( 
making a mistake; ihe could 
not: nhc was Inventing ihii song 
like .1 bird The handclapping 
whi r n ihe finished was vtrrjngrr 
than bi'fore. The conductor 
U.tjMjIli-d tn trir adorn (r. iji . 

oa with the shuw- Thry tried 
to spralt linct. but thr handr 
clapping drowned ihcin; and 
now came a few shouts, cleav- 
ing through the air like thrown 
rosri, 1 ' More ! M ore! More! ' ' 

Marjoric, frovm in mid- 
stage in her regal pti»r, Irlt 
shuddering thrills alonii; hcT 
spine; the hatrB on her head 
piii kind like warm n^edlea. Tht! 
conductor looked at her, 
shrugged, and nodded for an- 
other encore. She had uupped 
the show. 

She tthmcrd around at the 
chorni, all marine at her with 
ihiniDg-eyed admiration. She 
allowed hrrtrlf □ bashful, irrat^- 
fuJ sfnile at the audience, her 
firsi brrak out of character, and 
Ntrutti'd forward to sing again, 
hrr ■■■-<■ contorted in the fierce 
Miluido frown. 

Her mind cooled and became 
detached whih: ihe paced 
thmufrh thi* cneorr.. 

Sht- waa back in thr n lino I 
auditorium. She iaw individual 
facet in the audience, friends 
•awing at fiddles in the or- 
rhrstrn, the rltorut capering 
clurxLrtily in wretched coiiuinrj. 
the iineanrd, rickety set. She 
thought: It's just a ratty eollrgr 
ihnw aftrr all. But it 1 ! the be- 
smiling. Now T know 1 can do 
h. And I will, I will! 

Thr evening wa§ heri. "Mik- 
ado! Mikado!" thr audience 
r.iilrd when the pTincipali 
stepped forward for thfir col- 
let live bow . The c urt ail 
dropprd. Trie shouts continued. 
Mija Kimhle catne darting out 
of the wings, dutching the 
prompter 1 ! script, her hair fly- 
ing, her eyes and note red, her 
ghisses falling off as sbr ran. 
Shr threw her arms around 
Marjorie. "You're a star! A 
Matfl You made the show!" She 
ran off aeaui, picking up her 
L-i.i.-r-ri. "Curtain! Curtain] Solo 
bow for ihe Mikado!" 

Ko-ko slunk ofT the stage un- 
noticed. She married a b&lfl 
young dentin two weeks Inter, 
and dropijed uuc ol school. Mar- 
jorie was set upon by >.he cant, 
and by Miss Kimbjr, and by the 
• [ayrh.iiid* and ihe musicians, 
all pounding her brick, pumping 
her hands, kissing her. and 
i h o u t i n g congratuhttiont. 

Mrs. Morgen stem's ryes were 
glittering with pride. The 
father, quite pale, was hohlirur 
a handkerchief, smiling weakly, 
and it was obvious that he hfttl 
been crying. She threw her- 
self al him. "Papa! Papa!" 
ITirn she rmbrared her mother 
and 5*th, 

"I'm beginning to think 
you're wmrbody after all" said 
her mother, "You were tine, 
really fine. " 



Marjorie Morningstar 

c from page 47 



Seth snid. "The show was 
awful, but vou were okay." 

Miss Kimble pounced on the 
Morgemterns and began to 
babble about their daughter's 
itreat irifis Sandy came edging 
thriMiuh the ctowd, trying not 
to jostle the girls; as ^shr 
watched him come. Marjorie 
found herself wondering 
whether his blue »erge suit wai 
unbecoming or his hair needed 
cutting, or whether loructhtrig 
I obvious was wrong with 
him. He looked, all at once, 
like an oATrgrown and not very 
bright buy. He clasped Ivrr 
hand. "Hi. kid. Nicr going," 

"Did you really like it, 
Sandy?" 

"Well, you know, these things 
arr always so Gerce. You were 
the uiily one that didn't blow 
up." 

Marjorie said frigidly, "Oh, 
turr. What can you eapccl 
from a college show?" 

"How about grtting that ituiT 
of! your face ' We'll take your 
folks out for a soda, and then 
maybe dancing." 

"Sure, Sandy. I'd love it-" 

She made her way with dilTi- 
culty out of the BCttatje crowd 
around her. Marsha IVLI.on her 
wheti she OpjfiMd the dressing' 
pbeitn di«r. "Where have you 
been ? Momingistar t what a 
triumphl Unbelievable! Hurry, 
hurry, hurry f .Mr. Kiahhrr has 
been going stark mad. He's 
waiting for you." Shr [nxihed 
and pulled Miirjorir about, nv 
moving her . .otuiiir ami paint; 
,4 You*ve got the job, au^ar 
bun. it's a lead pipe cinch, und 
believe me, it's " 

Marjorie grabbed the fat 
girl's hand*, which #ttt ilosh- 
1 1 1 l- c ol rl iTi'nni on hei face and 
neck, "Marsha, who is Mr. 
Klrtbbcr?" 

"Why. dear, havrrt't I told 
you? He's thr owner of Camp 
Tamarack, where I do arts and 
crafts. He nettda a dramatic 
counsellor next iiimrricT. the one 
hr had got rnarrir:d, You're it! 
Okay, rub it all off with the 
towel now, I'll gel at your cars 



Outrage and disappointment 
• Untied in Marjorie's voice. "He 
runs a camp? A children's 
camp r ' 

'TJon'l be a Little idiot. I trll 
you, it's marvrllous. A free 
vacation, the food is terrific — 
go over your lips again — wh*vr*l 
more, the dramatir counsellor 
does nothing, nothing, hut put 
on a half-hour show every werk. 
ir/i a cinch, and ynu get paid, 
dear, two hundrrti dollars for 
the season — thrrr's srill a lot of 
black in your cycbrow*i " 

"Look, Martha, I'm not — " 

"Will you iet me gel in one 
word ? T haven't tnld you 
the main thing. Tamarack's 
on the same lake u South 
Wind! It's ten mxnutrs by 
canoe, two minutes by car, 
I fifteen minutes' walk on thr 

road, and- " She stopped 

rubbing Marjoric's ears Jtnd 
ItKJked at her blank face. "Now 
don't — don't tell me you havrn'i 
heard of Sooth Wind, TIT (tbto- 
lutrly shoot you to put you out 
of your misery." 

"Co ahead and shoot," Miir- 
jorir Raid crosily. *'I ha vim' t. 
Wait — that's just a camp, too, 
isn't it?" 



Nofice to Contributors 

PIJBAGE tj-pfi TDQr mani- 
*cfls>t «r wrtW *lr».wij 1» 
llllt. Mini onlj t.nr wtir nt tho 

■>tu>rt %Urtes ihuuM hf frnm 
iiWfl |n MKH) -iin!": »rtkl» up 
1« 1MH) vardi. Knrleinf iumr< 

I* MT(T VlUfn p tt 

nunltMrfpt tn Mit »f rcJ*o- 
Uon. 

Kverr :.*f I ' lik^ji -. I 
nsftntuvFtpOi, bat «f d«> 
ra*SHIS>mbtHtr r-»r them Fto** 
tr»t s 4trpfi«kl4. 

AidrfM mittusrrlpti Id irto 
E d I I • r. T** Avjli nhim 
w'umw'k SVfwklr. ISex uunW. 



"Monkey lace, it's the adult 
camp, the most famous tn the 
world. It's unbelievably beauti- 
ful, grounds like Windsor 
Castle, the tibial hjill is lik*- the 
Waldorl urund bstUroom They 
put on fantastic revues there 
every single weekend, regular 
Broadway shows. The talent 
they havr on the social stafft 
Thr connection* you tan make! 
Why, the head of the staff is 
Noel Airman. hr's written 
dozens of big song-bits like 
'It's Raining Kmn,' and the 
set dcsijtnr-T is Carlos Ringel, 
he's done ten Broadway shows, 
and he happrni to be a dear 
friend of mine, the evil old 
wretch. The dances, the par- 
ties! Not only thai, you'U 
leant more about the real pro- 
fessional theatre than 

There wu a knock at the 
door. Marjorie, in her under- 
wear, shrank beside a dresaing- 
. j Marsha went Out, and 

came bark in ^ moment, grin- 
m'n.L) broadly, a littie white card 



in her hand, "rlonesil 
man KJahber isn't a r'u> 
lug with his back t£i • 
so he wouldn't catch n 
by miitakrt Real rd 
■wear. He had to ru 
Margie. You're lo ph. ., 
tomorrow." 

"Look, Man ha, btv*? i ^ 
gone way off the Jt- ,. ^ c 
here? How can I br .. -ina* 
atic counsellor? I don 
beans about sets, or ligh- ft 



"Sweetie, you can po; 
all tliat in a week. It', 
play. You can imat; 
Dora Kimble con do it- 
"Hcrding around a 
snivelling kida — I doti'1 
Marsha . - ." 

"Marjorie. sweetheart I ttfi 
you the dramatic coui.^-lktfi 
the i|ueen of the Carup, does sa- 



"Jf wt, 

« d 

i.no», 



solutely nnthing , lives 
grandeur m a cabin on 
the hill, contmrplatintr ! 
— an d South Wind, 
South Wind, which she ;i 
plain as day. smack ai r 
lake, the Primmed I 

To page 55 




Air-condition rour bomt with Flo refill n» Blind* K«p bt» v& 
and beftr? rale in-iy frptit your *|ndo«r> ital you'll b> »rni«( 
at the rJtrTerBncf Leave ynur *tnrtinv« 4pcn U d cotitrr i.W 
LBlalu uf light and iir atmuly ty opening or damn* M 
AberdMn (fadtMMk whiou an apeeieHi ntted m that 
won't nup or flutter. 




AT ALL LEADING STORES 

Manutucturti be 
ajnTH cravwm » co. rrr. ltd. b.hi«i. 

U IL.,., I Htrnt. Sj4n*t. 

SMITH COPEUUtp IWA..I PT». LTD. 101 AHmbt Blli. 

VlotDfl* P.tt Perth U307D 
Aflfnlt- — Pttbur} Henty 45 Ca Pty Ltd 

VIC . Oibtll ferljllt * CD Mi'.im 

T ** — P. A, Jonu. LAiinetitun mj^ 



B0J11 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page492451 4 




1 t'RAMED by !\uonan (Raymond Burr J, 
left, a I hi?) and killer. If ill mi ( Jerry 
- - J . o holel barber, agrees to leave town. 
I able to find a diamond he previously hid 
i, It ilhur * pocket, >oonun gives chase. 



9 AT THE STATU)* Nancy (Diana Lynn) farewells her 
fiance, Bob Miles ( Dean Martin ), whu i* returning by 
air later to the girls' school where th#y both teach-. U ilhur, 
dressed as a child because b? cannot afford full fare, 
bumps info litem. Kindly Bob buys the ticket for Wilbur, 




□ SPOTTING TVuonon at his heels, Wilbur holts for the 
train looking for a hiding-place. He ducks into Nancy's 
• 'mparlment and is so convincing as a frightened buy that 
she permits him to sleep in the lower berth. This doesn't 
l-'ol Soonan, and he is seen by Gretchen. a fellow teacher. 



A l\ OREGON, Gretchen (Mint Each J, 
losing no lime, hurries to school to tell 
Hob, iciih whom she is in love, ami the 
school boacd tehal she sate. Bob scoffs at 
her suspicions, but rushes to the train. 



New color farce 




REUEVED to find nancy's 
companion is the little boy 
be helped earlier. Bob, feeling 
'» girTs reputation at slake, 
r .-'« W ilhur Itefore the board. 



■k A Paramount <-nmcily in 
technicolor V i 9 1 aViaion, 
"You're Never Tim Young." 
■tars Denn Martin anil Jerry 
Lewis in the crazy aiiven- 
ln i f-.- of a I K«rl km i- appren- 
tice (Jjewis) who majK|ue- 
rudcB as an 1 1 . •yenr-otil boy 
no thul hi- can travel on a 
train for half fare. 

Diana Lynn, Nina Focln 
and Riiyni.nni Burr an 
among ilie players who are 
. implicalrdL 

The film hae sis new 
flours writlrn by Arthur 
Schwartz ami Sammy Cahn, 
There are. dance sequences 
ax weJL 




g ANTICS of Wilbur, who has seen 
Noanuit, astound everyone. He is 
parked with Gretchen* brother Mike, 
a budding geologist, who finds the 
diamond but thinks it's a sort of rock. 




Y SCHOOLGIRLS draw tots for Wilbur. His most persistent 
admirer is Skeels (Mitsi McC.all). right. But with Voonnn 
always around, with Bob mm doubling him, and with detective* 
on band. Wilbur's troubles mount. A bid by Noonan to kidnap 
Wilbur fails when the police and Boh join in a mad chase. 

f UK Aiivthaimn Women's Wbeklt - November 23. 1955 



Q CAPTURE of Soonan is seen b\ 
Wilbur and Bob from their 
boat, perched in a tree. When Rob 
walks into the barber shop next 
day and sees Wilbur there, he runs. 




FOR INDIGESTION / 



Acclaimed throughput 
Australia for swift, sure relief 
from acidity, flatulence, sour 
or nervous stomach, heart- 
burn, dyspepsia. 




PROOF! 



Dear Sirs, 

I would like io express my appreciation of your 
product known as Quick-E^. 

Never wiltwut a packet in my tuuulbag. I find 
Qnick-F.ze invaluable for after meal discom- 
fort and far superior to other, more expensive 
indigestion remedies. 

(Original on file) V°*>™ faithful},, 

(Sgd.) Mrs. K. C. MORRISON. 

NO FUSS, NO MIXING— EAT LIKE SWEETS 

"Quick-Eie" antacid tablet* are a combination of RVE 
active prescription! for prompt relief from indigestion, 
flatulence, dyspepsia, heart-burn and acidity. 

Thousands throughout Australia can now testify to their 
amazing efficacy in the treatment of digestive disorders. 

Keep a packet with you, always, in pocket or purse — 
take one or two tablets after every meal and forget, for 
all time, those knife-thrust chest pains of indigestion and 
the breath-catching burn of acidity. 

Eat what you like — drink what you like— and complete 
your enjoyment with a refreshing, peppermint flavoured 
"Quict-Eia" antacid tablet. 



EVERYTHING 
Vwy WALCO M-^KfS 
fV IS GOOO 




for INDIGESTION 



tits nutters il URtNOIOS TVoil P«iU*« — If- il ill Ehtimsis 
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Another ' Exclusive " from Kelvinatorl 

You'll never have to defrost again with 
"Magic Cycle" Automatic Defrosting 





Photo shows how lc« treom c«« mtlt when defrosuni; i 
place in other tvpes of automatic defrosting rtfrigei 




"Mogtc Cycle" Automatic Detroit. l-\en delicate ice crram 
moulds staY frozen during defrosting. "Magic Cycle" nun 
NO ELECTRIC HEATER. Defrost* without defreezing 




"Maqlc Cyclo" is set when installed, from then on i'lm'-i 
defrosting forever! Acts in 2-* minutes, *wrv ntgAf. ly/u/r 
you sleep. Note the hig Frozen Food Chest. 



Kelrinotor't "Spoce-i over- JO De-ttf«e" 



^ 



If* revolutionary ! There 
are abso/u#eJy no eJecrric 
elements of any kind. 

Here's why "Magic Cyck" i> jo 
i.^r — in much nun-- ufTidcnl 
The rt friHcranl which make^ the 
rt-frigiTalor cN>ld is simply icvmed 
. . . automatically. "Cold making" 
rt?fr.gen.n. liecnnitis "Warm mak- 
ing" and in three ut four minute* 
defrosting i* completed. 
"Npace-wvi;r-lCl Dc-I uxl'": "Magic 
Cjoft" in automatic. 
"Spacc-Mver-SO Dr Luse": 'Magic 
Cvcle" acts bv pushing ii button. 



Nothing to turn on or off ... no water to empty ... no need to 
remove food — Kel vinator's "Magic Cycle" acts automatically 



Remember when you had to defrost by hand? Today, 
with "Magic Cycle,'' there's nothing for you lo do at 
aJl. And think of the other wonderful, practical fea- 
tures you get in the Kelvinator range! New "Polar- 
sphere'' Sealed Unit . . . glorious colour interiors nf 
pastel blue and gold , . . and a space-saving design 
which gives you refrigeration from "top-to-bottom." 

KELVIN ATOR'S S EXCITING NEW MODELS 

1. "Space-saver- 1 0 De-I.uxe" with "Magic Cycle" automatic 
defrost. 10 cu. ft. storage. £225/-/-. 

2. "'space-saver- 10" . . . same features as above with normal 
defrosting. £195/10/-. 

3. "Space-5Hvcr-fiO De-I.uxe" with "Magic Cycle" push- 
button automatic defrost. 74 eu. Ft. capacity. £182/-/-. 



4. "Space-saver-80" . . . same features as above with normal 
defrosting. £166/-/-. 

5. "Space-saver-7 5" Kelvinator's big econornv model with 
7.5 cu. ft. storage space. £146/10/-. 

rprffe* ih'erilti higher in eoutifrr. I 
EVERY FEATURE YOU WANT FOR EXTRA VALUE 

Sensational new "Polar/sphere" Sealed Unit . . . quietest pos- 
sible running — reduces vibration lo minimum • Cold from 
"top to-bottom" design . . . gives Iti'tre the storage area of 
old-stvic models • Special lee Trays . . . easv release handles 
free Ice— trays without tugging. Ice cubes pop up singly or 
together • Special Butter Chest . . keeps 1 lb. butter at 
spreadable temperature. Also 3 door shelves • Big full-width 
Frozen Food Chest . . . keeps 14 lb. of meat, fish or frozen 
packaged food fresh for weeks • Colors, White or Cream 
• S Year Protection Plan • l owest Deposits— Easiest Terms. 




THIS SUMMER 



'Kelvinator hat always Had the reputation tor building o better refrigerator." 



CHOOSE 



Kelvinator 



New I Kelvinator Room All Condition*™ and 
Kaluirio.or Noma Fr#«*n am now avatfabta 



FOR BETTER LIVING 

PRECISION IUILT ■¥ KELVINATOR AUSTRALIA LIMITED 



| 5..ifi£jf thfi coupon far mfWrnsiV^e fiterttliir* an thh 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



bnauttiut none rang* of i^hiqetaioti to KElYlttATOR 
AUSTRALIA LIMITED. P.O. BOX 13*7. ADELAIDE* 

Noma — ^^..^ 



Attdr*u 
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jjH .. u we'll be ipoidtng the 
¥ ^\\ uuuiier at Sou ifa Wind 
h-avrii on earth. You're 
j-mt 10 discover a new world, 
finreaf' 10 you." 

Tli iftcr-lheatrr frowd at 
(thrift's was wry noisy; 10 
r ita rents and Srth he- 
pa , tin* iheir sundaes, Mar- 
|Lir .. .n lured to uy in a low 
gjet '-a Sandy, "Ever hear of 
j pti.i- called South Wind?"' 
I it of it? I've been there. 

ijny. Why?" 
- !h Wind?" said Mrs. 

■ iuhm. not looking up 
inm ■'■ '■ chocoLitr sundae. 
VYhxf do you want to know 
-.m-rii Wind? I'll tell you 
jl South Wind. It'i Sodom. 
Tli.. . i South Wind " 

. in. 1 didn't ask you — " 
"She! not far wrong," said 
Sandv- 

iVhy are you suddenly fas* 
J in South Wind?" said 
Mi, Mantriuirrn. jK-rrinp at 
hrr laughter. "U yo-j ihink 
- ROtn(t their this summer, 
thinking Auain My 
da u a titer It nut gain* tu Souih 

>h. fin sorry T Blurted Ihf 
Let's talk jImiuI tome- 
ihitii; else." 
i ir r. when she am i Sandy 
■I dancing he described a 
m-le of weekends he had spent 
ll - -nth Wind_ From what 
Ltd, -irid from what Marsha 
told her. she be^an to 
:lir adult ramp ai a 
-icating evil wonderland, 
hi!f xl m a reddish glow. 

, let ;\ wn*k ku by 'Then 
rvenit>n after dinner ahe 
o^u.illy mentioned that her 
"Mtkailo-" perfornmncr had 

■ hrr thr offer nf a job 
M children's camp teaching 
iii lnri Mrs. Morgenstrrn 

pleased at lint, saying it 
* rush time Marjorie found 
mil what it frit like to cam a 
rjut'jr. But when she put her 
d4J<hter through the question 
ifuuk-r and Marsha'* name 

i.. i ' OuL, hrf FaiT f han grd. 

"Ir Joesn'i Hjuod iiood." 

•lorn, Mr. Klabbrr is the 
pn ;ident of the Jewish fttlu- 

■ -jixI Association. Why T he's 
I ■ i rabbi, Martha says " 

I Err mother wai flaring at 
hrr "Trll me, what has all 
thii ptut to do with South 
Wind?" 



Con tin uing 



Marjorie Morningstar 



"South Wind?" said Mar- 
jonr, with a merry UlOr laugh. 
"Why, whatever makes vou .itk 
about South Wind?" 

"1 dpn't know,' laid Mr* 
MorKcjutern. "Tint you start 
Hiking questions about South 
Wind, and next thins; you have 
a job at ■ frirlV camp " 

Mnrjorie, thoroughly exas- 
perated at hrr mother's clair- 
voyancy, calculated that a lie 
would brealt down. "It hap- 
pens" shr said lishUy, "thai 
South Wind is on the same lake, 
that's how 1 happened to hear 
it. If you rail that a ranncc- 
tion. It hu nothing, to do with 
Mr. Klabber's camp ** 

^That's where the doy is 
buried, 1 ' said Mrs. Monzenslrrn. 
"Yon think you'll have a stood 
time for nothing at Suuth Wind 
all lummei. Don't you knuw 
you ran't ^et in there at night 
if you aren't a paying spirit? 
I !>•"■. have tcuards with guns, 
and dog* " 

"How do you know to much 
about it, if it's tutih an awful 
pAacr? T ' 

"It's jut by accident, I as- 
sure you. Papa's lawyer, Mr. 
Pfrlfrr, was luing the plate, 
thev didn't pay a big Linen-sup- 
ply bdl. Hr drove up there 
and took us with him. It was 
all free, thr ownrr wa* trying 
to be nice to hini. That owm*r. 
A devil. The right uwnrr fur 
Sodom" 

The upshot was that thr 
inothcr airreed. with nuny scro- 
ti cat reservations, to go with 
Marjorie lo Mr. Klabher 9 ! ofTici' 
latrr Ln thr week.. She was 
most happily surprised wht-n 
she nirt the camp owner, and 
hr seemrd equally gladdened at 
the sight of her. He was a 
small old tnan with a larp: 
bald head, and thirk, an-cniih 
gLaneiu Thr hand he held out 
to Marjorie had a dry, papery 
feeling. The walls of his tmy 
cjffire were lined with dip- 
loma*, plaqurs, and eertifie^ies 
hathng his work in Jewish rdu~ 
cation. 

He began with elaborate roin- 
pfimenti about Murjdric'i liI- 
ent. Mn Moreenstern wiuu-d 
little time on these prelimi- 
naries. "Firnt oi all, Mr. Klab- 
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brr, I'd like to ask you about 
South Wind." 

Mr. Klabbrr managed the 
leal of Jookmjf sad through an 
unchanged smile. "Ah, yea. 
South Wintl P? 

"It's near your camp, isn't 
it?" 

"Unfortunately, yet, [ say 
unfortunately. It's a most at- 
trartfvrly Laid-out place, but — " 

"It's Sudani." 

"That's a strong term, 
madam. 1 grant you it's more 

than a tittle bohcmian- 

The camp owner tumrd hurt 
eyes upon Marjorie. "But 



Ir U with our judg- 
ments a& with our 
watches; no two go 
ju-st alike, yet each 
believes his own. 

— Pope 



surely, my dear, you tnld your 
mother our rule about South 
Wind? No? But surely 
Manha told you." He turned 
back to the mother. "Why, 
wi' bavr an inm rule, Mrs. Mor- 
gensbrrn. a mnl-iran rule. Any 
Tamarack r ounsrU or setn at 
South Wind at any time during 
the summer is sxurimnrily dis- 
missed. She packs am! leave* 
un thr next tram, be it by duy 
or be it bv niphL"" 

Mrs. Morgenstem cast a 
p] rased glanre at Marjorie, who 
roulij not help looking si tinned 
"Good for youl" This news 
seemed to srtjjr the matter fnr 
the mother. Kagelinu rnsued 
over Maxjorie'i salary, in which 
the girl look very little part- 
Mr. Ktahbcr. citing MurjoriVi 
youth, tried to net her for fifty 
dulLiri 

VI : Morgenstcm, poiutin^ 
to her gr.niua as diipfayed in 
"Thr M i kado." asked for at 
least three hundred- After ex- 
tended arguing rhe mother al- 
lowed herself bt he beaten down 
to the usual why of two hun- 



dred dulla r ■ , and handshakes 
all abound closed the deal. 

Thai night at the Zelenko 
apartment Marsha auurcd her 
thai Mr hllahbers cast-inm 
rule was the joke of Tamarack 

"Darling, the counsellors all 
live over at South Wind" She 
brought down tattered, p-.unt- 
stained play booklets from her 
closet shelf. "Here's some of 
the stuff we've put on. He 
doclii'l irair if you repeat. We've 
still got most of the seta up 
there. We eon lay out the 
whole seaaon tonight. Nine 
weeks, nine shows — sugar bun. 
what eaarvcUuus Tun we're going 
to have ..." 

During the next weeks Mar- 
ion r spent more and morr time 
wiih Marsha and her parents, 
and leu and Ihi with Sandy 
Ooldatone. On the West Side 
the Ifill formally held the title 
tif Sandy CtUdttone'i girl, and 
only she knew Iww hollow the 
title was. Thus glamorised, she 
could go out as many nights s 
week as shr wished Dates wrjc 
to fn'qui'nt arid so common - 
place lhat they were kuing 

chilTTD. 

She bought books on stage 
direction, make-up, li^btx, and 
sets, nnd she uioj u- red thrm 
rapidly. Marsha w.n taken 
jttwtk at her technical corn- 
nirutn un the Broadway pro- 
ductions they saw together. 
"Biiby, ynu'rr giving old Klab- 
ber loo much for hti J:no^lev , . ,, 
the jeered. 

It gradually beeansr clear to 
her thai the Zelenkos were 
really living on Mrs. Zeleoko 1 * 
earnings as a piano leachi r. 
TbeiA 1 was a prevailine genteel 
fiction in thr househDld thai thr 
teaching was a Lark whereby she 
picked up a liitlr pin-money, 
while Mr. Zelenbo earned the 
family's bread thmuuh hi? oper- 
ations in the Strret. Marjorie 
gndirrrd, however, frcmi frag- 
mrnis she heard, ilimt the net 
effect of Ml. ZelrnWs wily 
dealings tn the Street wa* to 
wipe out each week about half 
the income from Mrs. Zelenko's 
piano lessons 

Marjorie also realised afler 
a while that Marsha culled her 
miini.itv eosiip abuui celebri- 



tir* from theatre magarines In- 
dr-cd, before the two girls went 
away together for the summer, 
Marjorie was well aware that 
her friend was in certain re- 
spects a pfmny. 

Yet she was not much alien- 
ated. If Marsha's Broadway in- 
timacies were only pretended, 
her love and knowledge of thr 
theatre were rraJl Ahow all, 
she was the first person Mar- 
jorie had ever enrouoirred who 
seemed lo value her for ihe 
right reasons The buys in M:tr- 
jorie's life had been dazzled 
by her Bmall waist, her charm- 
ins; boaorn, hrr fine fogs, ber 
quirh, good- natu red coaurtry. 
She wai very clod she had these 
assets, but she had always felt 
a slight contempt for those who 
hiked her merely for them. 

As Helen jolusnnsen had pre- 
dirted f Man ha beRnn borrow* 
ing in the third or fourth week 
of their acquaintance. She made 
sporadic repayments. But they 
fell more and more steeply be- 
hind her bormwingi. and the 
count became embarrauiugly 
conf used. 

Marsha at last begged Mar- 
jorie to write all thr amounts 
down in a book, to wh k h 
Marjorie reluctantly agreed. 
When they went off to Tamar- 
ack the account had grown to 
twelve dollan and change, and 
Marjorie, iricrrauririgly Irked, 
was really keeping the book 
with dogged acruracy. 

• • ■ ■ 
With a email hissini- ripplr 
at the bow, the CatltkC slipped 
over the black water towards 
the winking It^htu and distant 
muiic of Soutti Wind. 

It was n windless, jnoonlesii 
niuhl ablaze with start. Mor- 
jonr sat in the bow with her 
suitcase between her knees, 
chilled through despitr the 
sweater thrown over her shoul- 
drrrt. The thin erttton <if her 
oraruir hhtutt 1 and gre<.m bloom- 
ers, pTescribed dress for coun- 
sellors ni Csmp Tamarack, gave 
little warmth. She huggeil hrr 
bare km-ea and aourtird, try- 
ing not to shjver. 

Martha paddled expertly with 
hardly a splash 

"What music is that?" Mar- 
jorie hoarsely whispered, break- 
ing iilcncc for thr First time 
when they were a few hundred 
yards from the Tamarack shore 



Martha laughed, a thin, far 
sound in the open air. "You 
don't have to whisper, baby- 
Mr. Klabbrr is fast asleep be- 
hind us, you know. Thai ■ the 
orchestra. Steak rutui tonight. 
The spirit! sit around the tamp- 
fire and sing and stuff them- 
telvri, and get swotted «n brer, 
tnd the band playi for them." 

"I thought there'd be dan- 
cing." 

"Oh, all thr dancing you 
warn afterwards. They have 
lhc drcfls rehearsal of thr show 
while the gursU arr at thr roast 
out of thr way. You'll really 
see something. 

Marjorie strained her eyes to- 
ward i South Wind, wondering 
whether the adult camp was 
sjping to provr another dis- 
appointment, another of 
Marsha's Uci that would blow 
up in hrr hands. In the firat 
four weeks of the summer her 
attitude towards her friend had 
drastically changed. 

ff she was not wholly dis- 
enchanted, she now regarded 
cwrything Marsha said with 
cautitm or downright disbclirf. 
¥ot she had gTauhaally found 
oul that Marsha had induced 
her to come to Camp Tamarack 
with liet, bald, outrageous lies; 
and even aL the camp shr had 
tried to cover her first lie* with 
more and more falsehoods, pro- 
gressively lamer. 

It was true rnough, as 
Marsha bad said, that the dram- 
atic counsellor lived in cosnfoTt 
in a cabin atop a hill over- 
looking tbc Uke. and that she 
didn't have to herd children. 
Tl waj also true that from the 
cabin Marjorie could see, threr 
miles away on the far shore oi 
the lake, the grounds and build- 
ings of South Wind- -a charm- 
ing panorama, like a Land in 
a child's picinre-book. ai! roll- 
ing green lawns, sculptured 
darker green si unips of trees, 
and fantastii-Ally shaped white- 
aad-goldrn towers 

The re*! was fabrication, 
cynical and deliberate. Mr. 
Klabber's "cast- iron rule' 
*#ainsi visit* by the counsellor, 
to South Wind, far from being 
a joke, was observed wiih ter- 
rified stricLiii*_*j by every girl an 
the staff — except Manho 
Martha i storv at fini was that 
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Quick sweet for to-mgkt. 



Wn Cream 




"pO MAKi; this luscious dessert, you whip jam with cream ind 
sandwich this swect-trcut between stacks of bsscuits. 
Ch<xse your favourite jim, pineapple for the Hawaiian couch, 
strawberry or raspberry for gay tolour 

There's no cooking, just set in refrigerator and served well chilled. 
RECIPE 



I lb. tfiia round biscuits, i pint cream 
2 brrmmfng fobfespoem Strawberry jam 

linuc with layi-rs af cream anil liiscuit 
until i-ou have j neat stiirk up 
L ; sujIJv 4 htwuin galg a goud iudin 
dual scne Continue until all cream 
Is used. Stand stack iips in refri«erii 
tnr for I houn Mmr serving 



Whip t'lram with u pincli nf sail until 
ii r rw »n> rT »c e» m uSidten Add stran- 
berry jura ami cimtinm' m Ijcat unlit 
crcani thirbenv muu|(h 10 hold :t- 
shopt. Spread a little ctcam over a 
biscuit lop »iih ( «und tiiscuit, cun- 



* J .^r , . cn ' i " n is *^BcW for ■( to S smi If vmi haven't any cream use well 
chi led um.n«lenal condensed imlli ( it whips! ). AIsu. unv biscuits lhat will Had. 
will dfi. choculalc eoalcd uatmcaU. singer ensps nr vo.it own tsood home-modrs 



c r | l0 ol' s oUl ' . r , eP rletl -- ,,t 



Let vraur rmihRtlrrs telehraic "school's out llit was vou 
did, iiivv Ihrm braul and mm lam has bt K h envrftv value 
there arc 100 ralorin. in one uhlcsrmn of pun and lhc 
Trcsli fruit fnmi whtih jam is nude is a ru-h source of 
lilatnim A, B. Bt and C at well as vital ntmerals 
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-here's a grand, exciting, thrill-delighting, brand new Xmas toy! 

Say "hello" to the exciting new ^^>-W m — 

MOLPEX ROCKING MOUSE 

— a beautifully finished pony mounted on a 
steady, sturdy wooden frame and supported by four 
heavy-duty springs. It can't tip over — it's as safe, as ^ 
safe can be. And so life-like — why J it almost neighs. 
For good fun and healthy exercise — exercise that n\ 
encourages grace and muscular co-ordination — 
this is definitely the finest toy 
Father Xmas can deliver. 

Tell your Father Xmas 

about it right away 



Supports up 



to 2oo its! 




ASK FOR "MOLDEX" — 

every boy and girl's desire, 

PRICE £13/12/6. 



mamifrcturod and **tributw( hy MOLDEX LIMITED MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA, 
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SUN-LOVING FLOWERS 




\jl HT'S OtiSERT MSA a (H-nuliful imttraiiait nutine frnrw. Thin pnriiralar plant 
rut grown by Mr. and Mr*. John Prilrhard. of Ketr. Virtaria. in their fttrdrn /ram teed* 
lasrn from the tandy k-imi.'a neat Geraldmn. VF.A. The isrdi wr? rained in hat land. 

nnit put out info n irnxfiirr n/ mand and limp, thpn girrn nnfv tKcawirtnnl nrittrrittg* * 

\V ben tbe daffodils, hyacinths, and other spring-flower- 
ing bulim have finished growth, the gardener looks for 
oilier* to take their place and defy the summer sunshine. 



THKRE are scores of half-hardy 
annuals, a few bicjinials, and many 
perennials thai will flower during the 
i^t months of the year and provide 
unplr color and some fragrance, pro- 
rided they get a place in the sun. 

Annuals thai sunbillte add provide a lot 
4 color include marjclraguits, a^c-ramm. 
jcniliniumv ( everlasting ). nthrlnii, arclulu, 
Htm, braihycomc (Swan River daisy), Cali- 
nmian poppy, annual Canterbury belli, 
iuuyllllt, ccnlaurea, annual i brysuilhciuuiu, 
ad -Sturt's desert pea, 
Any of the.se, together with amaranthus, 



alula. 



pen 



annual gailiardia, 




GODtTIA 



rtflnr in the garden during the hnt rummer Rlfwlld 



cockscombs, 
gypso- 
African 
i colds, 
ax. portu- 
;r .i hi [ii if., 
unite, salvia, 
tithonia, and 
ti no i a i, will 
make a good 
uW later on in 
die tcaion. 

Se*-d can be 
wn DOW in 
In*' ur open 
tab and the 
sifdlings crana- 
pljnird when 
lue enough to 
bin lie. Species 
■eh as tilho- 
■o ponuLica, 
uilitarnian uop- 
piei. and bed- 
^•"1.' petuniaii do best it sown where they 
are to spend their entire lives. They dislike 
"""a disturbed. 

rhe rinnia family is in many showy colors. 
' „ and lusei. They vary Ironi tiny 
«ucana and linearis, which ar? fit only fur 
border beds, to Tom Thumb and Lilliput, 
which grow 1 2in. to I Bin., then to tbe Robusta 
about 2ft., up to the dahlia-dowered, 
f' r (if»'nnint stick, and fantasy types, which 
BO 4ft* in suitable aoiL 
1 hey all demand full sunlight and rarely 
to 'lifir ben if given even partial shade The 
.wiiil fypes arc inclined to sprawl 
"MB long laterals. They need staking and 
ytaj up, nr thrv may break under the wright 
I I'-lu^r and flowers, partirubirlv if summer 
nH .lutumo shuuld prove very windy. 
ft"gular ipraving of zinnias of all kinds 
titii DDT ii recommended, as this family is 
Wj subject to spotted wilt virus. The car- 
MU qf this incurable disease, thrips, will he 
'Jilled by DDT as well a killed, if they 
w«r into contact with its fumes. Reascin- 
bls control of wilt is thus provided. 
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Bietiniaia that do wr|] during Aumuier 
months are nut numerom, but the best ire 
lunaiia (honesty;, vcrbaartim (which msvy 
take two vears to r&tbfa Jluwcrmf; from seed 
sowing,, swrei william* ; t ra£ranl flowers at 
great beauty ) , swept wivelsfield ( a close 
relative of sweet william i, ?;alviiit such iij 
lionfirr. fi.rinHi-.Ta, ^plcndens, and rosy gftn, 
and dit* popular old hollvhodt.. 

PcrenrtiaK arf nunuTuus. but at t!ii> timc 
of thr year plants wnnlij be thr best buying, 
rU (Jury will net Mower for a ye,ir or ruort- 
from wH-d. Perennial phlox and ihr beautiful 
annual vurirry. drumntondii, can be set out 
at almojit any time. However, they do best if 
pUnif>d an early at, pttci^tblr becaust: many 
of thrni are at th«?ir Itesa niond tin- 
end of the year. 

P e r c n n ial 
pbirjK. is obtain- 
ab.r in many 

linr ietf<oktfcd 

varieiieR, ju well 
;if miMurrs or 
bi-color£; aJI arc 
Lxiri-itielv frag- 
rant when in 
full bloom. 'l*hey 
need a fwd to 
t h p maclvea as 
lht i y run under- 
^muiid and <:-~i 
out of hand 
among rows and 
other shrubs. 

Petunias arc 
a "mini 1 ' for 
Lhosr who are 
looking for rapid 
color The bed- 
ding types are obtainable in a variety of ssUf* 
colors — Rosy Morn, Rose of Heaven, Norma 
(blue with white star cenlresj, Silver Blur, 
and Viola::eu. 

Such petunias self-sow tremendoLii.Iy T and 
once introduced will be with the parden.?r 
always. They run-out, or degenerate, rather 
badly, however, if left year after year, and 
the progr-nv are mostly whites and dirty pink* 
after a year or two. For thai renron freih 
seed should be introduced. 

Gaillardiai are gaudy and bright, with their 
reds and golds, and whether you wiw seed 
of the anouiiU or prrcniuala you will always 
have them with you, as thet iclf-^ow freely. 
Tnr Quwrxs I.lhi a long time after rutting 
and are vaJuable for this reason. 

Other ihowy perenmaU that may be ■>+'■ 
out now as plants are njrathea fhlue daisy}, 
eup-and-saucpr Canterbury beltfi, whieh will 
liiM for about three or four fp*n with care, 
dimorpJiothcca cklonJi, gcrbera, geum, 
garania (border plants), heurhern (roral 
belui), lyrhnix or Chinese catrhfly. 



tchirh wnnferm a npinrh n>f 




'You'll notice the man in the Faultless Shirt!" 




Wear 






Business Shirts 
Leisure Shirts 

IN A WIDE RANGE OF SANFORISED 

FABRICS 
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You simply press the "button" to kill every fly ! 

MORTEIN PLUS, the world's most 
powerful insect spray, is now available in 
this ultra modern, highly efficient automatic 
container. 

When you press the 'button" on top of 
your Mortein Pressure * Pak, you release a 
fine, insecticidal mist that floats to every 
part of the room. 

This mist of concentrated Mortein 
quickly kills every fly, every insect pest- 
even those lurking behind curtains and 
furnishings. 

Mortein Pressure * Pak is economical. It 
goes much further than ordinary fly spray. 
Three to four seconds' spraying is sufficient 
to rid any average room of insect pests. 

V«v Wthai.iam Women's Weekly -Novtmbo 25. 1 «• 




Whether you buy a large Mortein Pressure*Pak for 15/11 
or an B-ounce bottle of Mortein Plus for 2/3, you get the 
best insecticide that money can buy; so the important thing 
is to INSIST ON MORTEIN and— "When you're on a good 
thing— stick to it." 
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Largs Size 





fin Aihthauan Womw'i Wewlt - f\oi-tml>ci 23 



Page- 59 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924521 




So nice 




to 



'^P nibble.. 

I AC. ROBERTSON'S 
NEW 

N1BIET5 




/ V 

a»__. D Each haiuly nill- 

» la\\ pack of 'Niblcls' 
rrmlaiiis 12 chunky 

■A Mac:. Ui>l>rrb«in Milk 
f'liix-ohite price I/-. 
MAD! BY 




THE GREAT NAME IN CON f EC I lONi R r Ml £4 




You can get 
It ttf with 

OU DUTCH 



CLEANSER 



Cri ch* l.f Erwrntr Tb> i 

FOR TOILETS, WOODWORK, WINDOWS. UNO. 
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ic took a witk or 10 fui the 
counsellors lo warm to each 
otbrr and start arranging am-ak 
excursions to South. Wind. Bui 
aj linn* passed u became clear 
that Manhn alone regularly 
wttitM the adult camp, at a risk 
none of the others would even 
discuss taking. 

Her method was lo paddle 
across the lake alter dark in a 
canoe, tic it to u diviny-raft 
anchored beyond the tluod- 
lighu, and iwim to shore. There 
she borrowed towelsj clothes, 
and makeup. She wouldn't 
beach, the uuiuc because the 
owner of South Wind, Mr 
fitrech, always chopped up with 
his own hand* and burned on 
the incur any unfamiliar row- 
boati or canuEi he came un at 
niaht, in order to discourage 
1 1 1 ' r i - j ti i ', i f i l' visitors. 

The other counsellors, moody 
scrubbed, dumpy uiris with mus- 
cular bodies, regarded Marsha 
ai an eccentric, and her canoe; 
excursions- which they knew 
about but never reported — ai 
unwholesome and dangerous 
foolishness. Marjorie had at 
last forced Marsha to admit 
all lhi.i in an acrimonious quar- 
rel, late one night in the second 
week. 

Even thrn. Marsha had tried 
to cover firnelf by calling the 
other counsellor! cowardly 
lumps, sexless clods, and so 
forth. Marjorie had walked out 
on her in disgust while she win 
talking, and the two girls had 
hardly spoken for a week. 

But thr iun was bright and 
warm at Tamarack, the smell 
of thr pine needles delightjul, 
the alecp in the mountain air 
sweet,. «nd Mr, Klabher's meals 
cTtccllent mid huue. Moreover, 
Marjorie had scored an instant 
luceess with her thaws, and win 
admired and popular, so her 
spirits were good. 

She worked hard, and handled 
fact little artrcsses with natural 
sood humor and grace. Mr. 
Klabhcr frankly said ihe was 
th»* beg] dramatic counsellor he 
had ever had. 

She was unavoidably thrown 
together backstage with 
Marsha, who painted the 
scenery and sewed the costumes 
with a squad of stage-struck 
girls, Hrr grudge melted in 
ihe workaday joking backstage, 
though her attitude towards the 
Fat girl remained tinged with 
distrust. 

Marsha had importuned lirr 
day after day to try a canoe ex* 
< union to South Wind with 
her. swearing by all the god* 
that it was the simplest, safest, 
irayeat kind of escapade imagin- 
able. Marjoric hud resisted "for 
wrrki. But tonight, at last, jhe 
had triven in. \ftci fouj weeks 
of twistering littlr girls, of 
orange blouses and green 
bloomers,, of the dull, elephan- 
tine small talk, oi the other 
rourisellors, and of Mr. Klab- 
lier's prosy piety, ahe was fam- 
iihed for a little fun. Marsha 
had promised to get her safely 
to the other shorr without the 
m-c«*snry of iwixrrrmng in Ihe 
dark. Carta Ringrl, the set- 
designer of thr South Wind 
shows, would meet them M the 
raft, she said- 
Marsha paddled in silence for 
perhaps a quarter of on hour 
befc-re Marjorie saw the low, 
flat. Slack streak of the water 
'There's ihr raft,*' she said, 
"and an siirn of Carlos Ringel." 

"Now, dear, don't fret. Car- 
los will be there." 

After another long pause 
filled with discreet, rhythmic 
nplaihrni?, Marjorie snid, "What 
do we do exactly, if we run into 
this — this Mr. Grerch?" 

"Why. honey, you're just an- 
grier nueat. There's a thnu- 
«nd of them. He doesn't know- 
all their fares. Course, the 
sooner we get out of thear 
horrible duds the better. We 
go from the cove straight to 
thr lingers* cottage, whrrr we 
drriti. It isn't n hundred feet, 
and it'i all buihri arid shudowv" 

Marjone uttered a Hnal). in- 
voluntary gman, pulling the 
^^^'.^t^'l more dourly around 
her. Marsha said, "For Pete's 



Continuing 



Marjorie Morningstai 



sake, sugar bun, why are you v> 
ners'ous? What's the worst 
[hat can happen to you? Do 
you think he'll eat you? Or 
that Klabbor will - Stop being 
j g h'Ati We're a.oing Lo have 
a marvellous time rotiiirhr-, and 
don't you forget it" 

"Marsha, I'd rather not get 
kic ked Off the first job P«« ever 
held for ntorai turpitude, that's 
alL" 

The fat girl giggled. "Mnral 
lurpitutle. Baby dull, your idea 
of moral turpitude is having 
twu helpings of pir after dinner. 
But I love, you juit thr same. 
Now you rela*, do you hear? 11 

As the canoe drew nearer 
the raft, the adult camp began 
to curne alive with little lights, 
like a Lawn full of fireflies. 
Voices and women's laughter 
rame llLtating over the water 
with thr music. The floodlights 
showed a mas* of red canoet — 
there teemed to be hundreds 
of them- -beached bottoms up 
in serried lines, along the 
shore. The sorial hall was 
floodlit, too. a snuwy modern- 
istic building with a huge 
gilded round shell at the back. 

Uii'v./ the entrance a broad 
white shaft towered up through 
the trees, with rtionnuus let- 
ters on it in slender gilded 
script. South Wind Music Hall 
The swimming-dock reached 
far out Into the lake, 3 sweep- 
ing are lit by red and green 
Ian terns. 

Manha pointed with her 
paddle at a canoe emerging 
from a shadowy part of the 
ihure. "There comes Carlos, 
Old Faithful himself jp-umb- 
limr like anything. | bet, but 
there he is." 

They came ahmuji de the 
bobbing, clanking wooden raft 
which was built oti oil drums, 
and Marjorie** hand was 
clasped by a thickset black 
figure. ''Easy docs it," said a 
rasping voice, and she stepped 
!irM on a dripping drum and 
then on the burlap-covered 
raft Marsha < limbed out of the 
canoe with Marjorie'i suit- 
case. 

"Carlos, thu is Marjorie--" 

"HI Hurry. kiddies. re- 
hearsal's started already." He 
helped them into hii canoe, 
and impelled it towards the 
shnre with powerful plunging 
strokes. Marjorie, hunched in 
thr bottom at his feet, was 
cm barra&sed by his silence 
"Sorry to put you to all this 
trouble, Mr Ringel." 

"No trouble. Quiet now, 
we're getting in close, never 
know when he's ikulking in the 
bushes." 

The canoe crushed th rough 
swret-Hinrllhig branches wet 
with dew and scraped on the 
beach. 'Take your friend on 
nhead, Marsha. I'll get rid of 
the canoe," 

A quick fearful scurrying 
through brush and brian, and 
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He had had a number of 
published; two of i^JJ 
"Barefoot in Heaven" w 
"It's KainiiiK Kisars ' ^ 
current hits. Marjntir 
much excited at the .jiy^ 
of [fleeting such a ce, h, 1[r 

Ai she dressed rhfl 
thinking that the biundt ^ 
Mtit the first honcst<ti * nh-rL 
mistress she had nvr 
though she had been readW 
books and scritur mcies >i 
playn about them all :,-r u. 
Karen Blair did not inok the 
part, xmiehow. Thci , 
Llisappoiuting absence n\ Vli 
air of sin or guilt about he 
Perhaps, thought Mai rks \ 
was just another of Marski'i 
liet. 

Marsha came out w 
bathruom painted and t'lntnal 
i n the brown Mcxicai t blow 
and copper-spiked keathrr 
of the city day*. Afarjorie 
used to th\- sight oF her id tkr 
i> a RST orHfigr-and-gnee. un> 
form. "Well, took al ytu ' 

"Human, ehf" Man! u\t 
mincing. She slipped hei . v-. 
1 b ro ugh Marjorie s, an tjR| 
stood before the nur r ir> 
grthcr. 'The two utta fio- 
across the water. Not bail.'* 

"'Bet you roidd bca: (Jut 
blande'i time," Marjori- 
M You ought to try tlirtiiu; hjUi 
Noel Airman/' 

"What, and have ' m\m 
strangle me and leave i. 
in the bushes?' 1 ' 

"Oh, nonsense. What i-|un 
has he got on. you?'" 

"Why, none in the rid— 
let's go." Marsha turtu mi 
the lights, "Now rmieii 1. 0 
we meet Creech tgnorr biaL 
Vou're just a guest. He L-vowj 
me, so that's no probln 
"He^ — he does know >mif" 
"Well, good grief r:h> 
girl. I'm here three nruhts I 
week, 1 couldn't go di"'einr 
him for ever. Carlos hi' 
him some kind of cock-air -luill 
story. Greech makes fen «■ 
ception for me. I 
lo have a sumraef ci-narr 
around here. Come on. -1 

The air in the dim Ion' wv 
heavy with the sweet (well of 
mountain laurel. Mai hi 
walked confidently into thi 
darkness. "This way, Maj^e— 
So far as flirting with 'iod 
Airman goes, he's not for the 
likci of us. baby 1 " 

"He's not Jcwiih r it he? 
"I don't know. Prohalilv* 1 
"But— '.Noel'— " 
"I've known Jevo r c 
St. John." 

The Lsne turned .iaA 
widened, and they walk 
on a deserted open - n, 
qucerly yellnwgreen 
noodlighu, Kke the graii tit .1 
stage »etting. fn the c< M 
the lawn a white 1 
fountain lit by red, blur and 
yellow spotlights cascaded J | 
foam of changing color. Kustir 
benches and summer*). justs 
doited the grass. 

"Saturday aflernoofl this 
town is like Timer Sqi ft 
Marsha struck across thr ^nm 
towards the social hall ltd 
Marjorie hurried at her udt 
"They're all at the steak ;n: 
now." 

"Where does rvrri. I -jdT 
deep 5 In those big buildiii^ir* 
Inhtinctivt-Iy she hushed hrr 
voice. She felt u little u th iajl 
she were treading on a village 
green in Nari Germany. 

"No, in cot rages bar i u? 
among the treet. The n«i 
over to the left, the girls be 
hind us. That large buitilinj 
with the glass front is oV 
dining-hall- 1 She grinpei 
Marjorie's arm "Just our luck, 
Creech. Coming out of the 
wcUil hall. Straistht at 111 

Marjorie saw a littlr man rfi 
while knee-pants deacrnoint 
the steps of the social hall Hti 
legs becamr weak. "What da 
we do, turn and run''" 

"Don't be a jackass, Krrp 
right on walking. Don't lock 

To page 61 
ffn Ausniai.TAN Woman's Wilult - Ncrv*rnbcr 2\ 



from page 55 

they were panting inside a 
brightly hi cottage, die rafters 
iif which were* festooned with 
girls' underwear, stockings, and 
bathing-iuits. 5itting up on a 
bed reading was a beautiful 
t«]] blonde girl, stark naked. 
"Hullo." she uid to Marsha. 
"Brought a friend this time, 
hey? You're early." 

"It's a quartrr past nine. 

The blonde Hlanred at her 
watch and yawned. "So it b, 
I'm due on stage in ten min- 
uteJ." She ruse and strolled 
around picking up clothes, not 
at all troubled by the absence 
of blinds on the window** 

Marsha said. "This is Mar- 
jorie M org ens tern — Karen 
Blair." 

"'Hi," said Karen, waving a 
brassiere at Marjorie and then 
pulling it on, "Help yourself 
to anything, combs, powder — 
need uoderwear?" 

"Thanks, 1 brought every- 
thing,. 1 * 

"Well. Glad you aren't aU 
tnoochers on the other side of 
the lake.' 1 

"What are you complaining 
.hvmii ' I ran't Met into any of 
your things, you bean-pole," 
Manha said, 

Karen zipped shut a pair of 
green shorts and a white shirt- 
waist, and slid her feet into 
moccasins. "See you, kiddies." 
With a wave of long limp fin- 
gers ihe was gone, 

"Xoel Airman's current 
flame." Marsha said, taking 
clothes out of a closet. 

"'She's stunning." Marjorie 
said. "Are they going to be 
married ?" 

"What, her? Sbrictiy a bed 
partner for the summer. She's 
thirty-one, and dumb as a post. 
Been married and divorced 
three times/' 

"Good heavens, she doesn't 
teem much more than 
twenty — 11 

"Look close around hrr cyrs 
irn.l mouth next time, honey. 
She sure does." 

"How old is he?" 

"Noel? Twenty - seven, 
twenty-eight, maybe." 

"He'll be at the rehearsal, 
won't he?" 

"He's directing it. d ear " 
said Marsha, a shade ten- 
patiently. She went into the 
bathroom with an armful of 
clothes. 

Marjorie knew that Noel 
Airman was the head of the. 
entertainment staff at - South 
Wind, the social director who 
wrote and staged the shows In 
the city Marsha had played and 
sung al the piiino man v of hii 
tunc* from the camp revues. 
Airman sounded like an extra- 
ordinary person indeed. Some 
ot hia musical skits had been 
performed in Broadway revues. 
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Juil walk And for 
ike dfm'l look guilty-" 

ode. in _niir- ii wj.it- al 
,h dangling at the ends 
.trm>, and suddenly it 
tu In r that there was 
Etru way to hold onr\ 
She slapped them be- 
r-r bacV rach clu'ehing 
Ji.iw. Thr figure in white 
kI . r.d drew nearer, walk- 
ir „: rh an odd sidr-to-t-itir 
T( . ; . . fijlf swasrser And half 
fcobbl--. Marjorie tried to 
jrrri !»er eyes but I; m child 
■jlv drawn to perk at 
[In i niter in a hormr movie 
h ifprraclinx ringera, ihr 
l.mcinis al Mr. Grcech. 
tl i.-i'i-j at the ranuu 
talked, cmuntjm* them, it 
In hiH left hand he 
main .1 flashlight as Icing ai 
a ctuU 

- ■ J ri tjy lus head turned and 
! i<.Kihtfig right ai Mar- 

jorie She thought ihr would 
iatjn His eye* paused a mo- 
locai then Flickered to M*r- 
ihn ill mouth drooped a tittle, 
toil tie w.dittd p-ist them with- 
$ul • word. 

After a few second} M.'inha 
I lone of forced gaiety. 
*,V<!1, dear, acr? The had 
qijl'iih didn't cat us." 

I i throat constricted. Mar- 
kni lid, "I thought you did 
Ik -.ik'W* you." 

"Me clorJ, very weJL" 

,i hr looked siraighl al 
vou Through you. He didn't 
nv I; rile*. He didn't say any- 
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itrnr bun. do you talk to 
iota: you pass?" 
- high squarr doorway of 
NOtiih Wind Music Hall 
I Kirdered in bronjr with 

irical patterns, Over thr 
nee was a flat brnoae 
\c nude with streaming 

- ■ i tT ■ ii checks, and pursi-d 

Lady South Wind, 1 ' said 
■ha, pointing. *Thr staff 
mother name for her. Not 
or your innocent little 

She went up llir Step*, 
ii upen the redwiK>d door T 
beefcrmed to Marjarie. 
it's the matter with you? 
on." Marjorie could not 
said why ihr was hesita- 
She ran up the steps and 
igh thr door. 

lobby was dctnratrd 



with posters of past shows — 
South Wind Vanities, Wonder- 
ful Times, South Wind Moon, 
1 II fie Seeing You, South 
Wind S( auiJ.ds Shr ftdluwni 
Marsha into u brightly lit 
auditorium wlirn- hundreds of 
yrllow folding r.h^urs w«-re 
nuked around a bare dume- 
Hoor. On the stage was a very 
fake-Looking letting uf paint 
trees, with a red cardboard 
moon hanging in the back- 
ground. Karen Blair, wearing 
a jungle idsiume. was sway- 
ing hf-r him -ind her upraised 
arms as she sang, in a sultry 
rhythm: 

'"Minni madness 

Now at the flood 

Moon madness 

Buini in my blow! . . ." 

The rehearsal pianist, a fal 
man chewing a cigar, began to 
pound lander. 

A pair of dancers In jungle 
rostume came stamping out 
and did an angular dance full 
of ac*y jrc-slures- M;irsha waved 
to Carina Ringel, litting at the 
back of the audilorium l>rside 
a thm 

rn.ir. in a black turtle- 
neck sweater. "There he ts, 
stir said, "with C'arliM." 

"N'oel Airman?" 

"Himself When thr num- 
ber's over I'll introduce you.' 1 

Th e dancers writhed of I 
United in a desperate embrace 
and the btunde repeated the 
song. 

"Ail right, Karen, stand by." 
railed the man in the black 
sweater. "We'll Cry the lights 
before wr «trilte it." He rose 
and rarnr forward. 

Marjorie stared, stupidly 
fascinated ; the had never seen 
a handsomer man. 1 le was 
amazingly tall and slender. If 
there was one flaw in his 
feature*, it was that his jaw 
was too tang and curved too 
far forward But what did that 
matter ? The straight nose, 
bmad brow, deep-set eyes, Ions 
bones, and shock of reddish- 
golden, slightly curlins hajr 
gave him the look uf .< Greek 
god. she thought- She had 
heard ihr phrase often: about 
Airman it was true. 

"Come on uvrr and «ay 
hello.' 1 Martha said 
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" J No, no," Marjorie said in 
panic. "They're busy." 

"Nonsense, we can't hanji 
around the rehearsal without 
his permission." A* Mnrjorie 
dill held bark Marsha snapped. 
"Act your age," and propelled 
her out on the floor by an 
cIIkjw, 

With her Ifre arm Marjorie 
frarjlicnlly felt at her hair. 
Garten Ringel, whom ihr was 
wring for the first tune in the 
light, looked very »hl indeed : 
quitr bald, except for a trinpr 
of grey -sprinkled red hair, 
with a seamed and pitted fat 
fare, and gnarled vrim on hsi 
hands- He nodded at the girls, 
"Ah. the spies frnm mrrnr.is."' 

Airman turned. His eyes, 
deep in their sockets, were an 
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Friendship is honey 
— but don't eat it all, 
— Moroccan proverb 



extraordinarily bright blue His 
urmi were hugeed Together, 
and he was rubbing his left 
e I bow with a palm. "Hi, 
Marsha." 

"Hi, Noel. ("an we watch 
far a while? This U a friend 
of mine. Marjorie Mi>ri;rn- 
item. 

"Of rourar," He was un- 
inlercUcd. 

"Margie's the dramatle 
couusellar at my camp." 

Noel Airman smiled al Mar- 
jorie, and his somewh al for- 
biddi ng ironic air softened. 
"Well, welk a colleague. Vou're 
enrided to thr courtesies of thr 
profession — Wnlly! Couple of 
chairs," 

A pimply boy in Iwck 
ghusea looked out ol a wing 
of the stage. "Right, Noel. 1 ' 

Mariorie said. "You emhar- 
rass me. I don't know anything 
about the mage." He was so 
u?rrihly tall, she was thinking. 
She had packed Icrw-heclrd 
ihnrs in her hurry, and tU.it 



made it worse. She felt like a 
little girt 

"Marjorie, to tell the truth. 
T don't know verv much my- 
idf-^Thartlu, Wally." The 
pimply boy came runiiing witli 
two folding chairs, which he 
opened and placrd before ihr 

U looking J i .i * ■ ' and 
h ungri I y at Marjorie. It was 
the familiar luuk of a smitten 
sophomore at a dance. She 
judac-d him to be* perhaps 
seventeen. 

Airman called out an order 
to the electricians as she sat. 
Suddenly bathed in coltired 
light, the stage took on a new 
look. The moon seemed le&i 
like cardlwurd. mure like a 
moon. The palm tree*, die 
monkeys in the tops, thr lions 
peeping throueh the trunks, 
lout some of their smeary flat- 
ness, "Oh. I like (bat lisjhi- 
ing." Marjorie blurted 

Airman looked down at hrr 
ahvnily, lit n cigarette, and 
begun talking to KingeJ in a 
rapid jargon: phrasri like 
bringing up the ambers, killing 
rnj.'iilirr three, flying the scrim. 
M arjorie e uried heriielf far 
spealt i ng too Kwn and wi th 
such asinine cnthuaiasm. Ai 
Ringel and Airman called out 
orders, the light* kept modulat- 
ing, nnd al each change the 
vtagr picture took on depth and 
prcttiness. The boy named 
Wally went cbunl>ering up an 
iron Udder in the b.i-'k of the 
auditorium to a catwalk clut- 
tered with vpoilighls. where hr 
shiflcd the colored slides Air- 
man walked back and forth. 

huKjjiup his elbow, suggesting 
chAngrs to Ringel in. a calm, 
pleasant vnicr. 

Al last he said, ".Ml right, 
let's see how she really looks. 
Kill the house." The auditor- 
ium was thrown tutu darkness 
The setting plowed forth, hrii- 
liant and exciting. The eyes of 
the monkeys and the lions 
E*lramrd; thr painted sea on 
the backdrop rippled and glit- 
tci ed , the moon shone rtull- 
rrd braini through the palm 
trees. "Oh, it's 5ust beauliful," 

Marjorie exrlairnrd. 

There was a silenrr during 



which her voice seemed to echo 
in the nir. squeaky and child- 
ish. "What do we do about 
that hoi *p«t next in number 
four. Carlos?" Airman said. 
Tlierr were more changes, and 
■hen he called out two vt 
three swift finnl orders. The 
lights altered subtly, a trans- 
parent rurtain came down be- 
fore the set. and a shimmer 
of m..L' ■ life seemed to pais 
over the stage. "Well, that'll 
have to do." hr said. 

Marjorie was crushed. She 
h.id been earnestly atudyinR a 
book on lighting for weeks, and 
had fancied her effects in 
"TYtet Pan" were professional. 
"Come on oui_ Karen, Bert. 
Helen/' Airman, called. The 
linger and the dancers looked 
unpleasantly. weekly while 
under the lights. Airrnun, pac- 
inji past Marjorie, uneapet t- 
rdly stopped and said to hei. 
"They'll l>e in brown Isody 
make-up, of course." 

"Oh. ves. sure, naturally," 
Marjorie babbled 

"Cigarette?"' 

"Why, yes, yet. thanks." Hrr 
hand shook as she took the 
cigarette, and her puffing at 
thr lUmc of his lighter was 
sirkeningly long and inexprrt 

"Strike the set," Airman 
said lo Risigei, as she puffed. 
"Il's ukny." 

The lights came on agBU 
Hr 'went to the piano and 
called Karen lo the apron of 
the stage. "Couplr of things, 
dear, in the chorus— listen," 
The rehearsal pianist leaned 
aga in st the foatligh ts. stol idly 
puffing his pipe. 

Airman's Lonii black-clad 
arm* ami arching thin fingers 
duuL-rd hark and forth an the 
keyboard: he threw his head 
li.uk.. nodding and shaking it 
vigorously, aa hr sang. He was 
a Iai more exciting singer than 
Karen, thought Marjorie, and 
he obviously played better than 
the pianist. She whisperrrd, 
"What else can he do. for 
heaven's sake?" 

Marsha said, "Well, let's 
see. Playi better chess than 
Carina, and Carlos is a club 
player. Sings and plays whole 
operas in heart i Mozart. 
Vrrdi, in Italian. Knows 
about seven Languages. Knows 
more philosophy than any prof 



alive. That's what he really 
wanlrd to be, a philowphv 
piof. or so he •ays- You uevei 
can tell when he*i serious. Hit- 
tory, literature, art, it's all at 
his 6ngertips. But you'd never 
know it until some phony high- 
brow itartJ up with him. Then 
he shrivels them like a flaine- 
throwrx. Oh. juit incidentally, 
he's the best danecr alive." 

"Far heaven's aakc" Mar- 
jorie saicl "there's no such 
perwn ." 

The cigarette was embar- 
rasuoK her. She was afraid ta 
inhale because ii made her 
ditty, and alraitl ta puJT smoke 
out of her mouth because she 
(eh that looked adolesrxnt un* 
lets il rninr grey from the 
lungs. So she exhaled through 
her nostrils, hut it stung her 
nose terribly. As sotm ai fm 
cigarette was burned half 
way down she crushed it out 
Willi her toe. 

The boy Wally appeared at 
her side, balding out a gold 
case. Mnrjorie had seen him 
on ihe spotlight catwalk a sec- 
ond or two before. The ap- 
parition so startled her that ihr 
accepted another cigarette. He 
grinned happOy as he lit it for 
her He looked not unlike Mnr- 
jorir's imaginary pjetufe of 
Nod Airman, a dozen years 
younger. Lank black hair hung 
to his cyca when he leanrd 
over. Hr had a high bulging 
brow, hollow chteks, and a 
big nuie. and his eyes gleamed 
with a peculiar mournful keen- 
ness, behind die glasses Bur ihr 
most striking thing about him 
was immaturity. Every gesture 
was awkward, every expression 
too eager. Marjorie had 
■topped bothering wilb i h l 
K>rt of Emudgr-ryed pimpled 
lad more than a year ago. 

"Yom first visit to South 
Wind?" he said. 

"Mm." said Marjorir. look- 
ing at the stage She drew on 
the cigarette and itrimaced_ 
It uutcd like a cough-drop, 

** Mentholated. Hope you 
don't mind." said Wally, 

"Nat at nil." He ntadr hrr 
feel ds calm and superior as 
Noel Airman made her feel 
small and flustered. She looked 

To page 63 
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Indigestion! 

GET PROMPT SURE RELIEF WITH DE WITT'S ANTACID POWDER 



t, to 0 e „»(. tin' 8 ' 



With the first twinge of digestive pain, or discom- 
fort after eating, take a teaspponful of De Witt'i 
Antacid Powder in half a glass of water and get 
prompt reJief. It's as simple and sure as that ! The 
very first dose of De Witt'i Antacid Powder rapidly 
neutralises trouble-causing excess add and ensures 
prolonged relief by spreading a soothing, protective 
jroating over the inflamed stomach lin- 
ing. With balance restored, your 




stomach becomes settled and is again able to cope 
with its job of properly digesting your food. This 
world-famous, family medicine is the dependable 
standby of countless thousands who are prone to 
digestive upsets. Mad* to a well-balanced formula 
(printed on every canister) De Witt's Antacid 
Powder can be taken as often as required and may 
also be given to children with absolute safety. 
Sold by chemists and storekeepers everywhere. 



When <rwoy from home always carry De Witt'i Antacid Tabkls. Pacfced la handy, (wr-off, 
cellophane strips, these p/eosont tasting toblets give quick, sure relief when d/sso/ved on the tongue. 

De Witts 

ANTACID POWDER AND TADLETS 
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7/- LARGE ECONOMY SIZE - REGULAR SIZE 3/i 
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•JELLY SURPRISE 

Tflblr jrUy of anv flavour prepared *i> ilireelrd. 
Few ul>lr»|iooii!« of a fillitui mlMUM (Irnil. rultr. 
illoppeil mil>, Miliarias, rhurolatr, dr.. Hf.). 
VI llir jrlh m a mnulil or Iwwl. vbill. Take i lallle- 
<pw>n. ilip in Iwl water, woop out ihr Mt jelly from 
tin- MM!* imo 11 i)li 9 in. Kill lln- hnllnv, with the filling 
inistnrr. Mell the jelly in the ha-iin fiy *UnJinS it 
iivrr hot water; euol ii. pour over the inpreilieni* ouil 
ihr jelly iuetf. Thill "pain. Unmoulil. 



"ORANGE QUARTERS" 

Jelly — any flavour. Oraupe*. 

Prepare jelly mixture arrorclinp to direction*. Cut 
oranges in lia!»r». Krmnvr pulp and uinnhrnnr. 
Fill the rmply «hrll* with jelly liquid. Leave until 
quite firm. Cut em-h. in halves iKiin vtth a sharp, wet 
Itliifr. (Jmpe-fruit skim may l>e nurd in tlir same nay. 

A "QUICK THICK." To ser I oriuiu mjtreaVfiU ut 
,ri/y, mthrr In ihr jrlly thicken slifhlly nail pour aivr 
ihr mrrriUmlt airnnnrtt in |kisiHofi or mid i/i«TeWicn» 
to ihr ihukrninn jrlly, plmint ihem in position uit/i 
iAp nul »/ a lurk or skrv er 



The table jelly dish is good 
and thoroughly wholesome - 
readily prepared and delight 
fully flavoured, it is always 
interesting, always appetising 
It can so easily be combined 
with many quite simple 
ingredients- fruit (fresh, 
stewed or canned), cake, 
custard— to create most 
attractive dishes. 
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full in thr (ace muling. 
:jt \ -iiu'» apple jerked. Hr 
; ;M , -Well, they'll be 
^dtir'Mf If me backstage; 
^ »n off- 
\l, iu while coat* jnd 

pi I in began to straggle itno 
. h vrith ihvii instruments, 
rttfjjliiia thr bandstand in A 
jj/ fornCT, AirniAn left the 
piB^o "«i came to Carkn, who 
j^t-i uiung crosa-krIHed on thr 
toot ' ■ .iiir Marsha. "Carl, the 
Ihujirin ins herd will be here 
i few minutes. We're In 
om! ihapr-. Let'i call il and 
nT j few been." 
- VVhh plraaure." i-arlcrt 
ic, i.ikinu Marsha'i bond. 

li !ii'>-<i at Marjorir. 
.t wonderfully wurni, 
ti; I wnile. "Won't yuo 
■jn iu Marjorie? 1 * 
Shr win enchanted with thr 
M j - H.ir. .t* with evcrythiru: 
( South Wind. It was a. nnr- 
h tin f unnin< altiug the 
p,r. id nidc of the social hall, 
ri c ted with fiili art mm. 
Kdir ii shrill and paper 
at- trees, and lii with murk) 
»br: K^hl from tortoise-idieM 
tftm. finrjad plate-glus* 
v looked out on the 
Hiitirw fountain and the 
lie 

Airman it rolled over to a 
ill. 'J-lacuuered piano and. 
Bllrnsr thr re, hr^nn picking 
I . . i.i show tunci 
nd otd South Wind *on^s. 
{ft ■ iat among the lliow 
IfOpi Stl H rruwdtd Cubicle, 

i v to Airman,, anil ul ihr 
time, dcspiir herself, 
Avi "ppinit on the salty 
A Wind guuip. The guest* 
irre swarrnins, across the lawn 
SWmiJi the aortal hall. She 
! . . -.nil > keep from laugh- 
W ihr rpilhrLs the *tnr7 
Hrxl in rrJernni; to the muesli: 
i r 1 1 1 1 le , the pcaun ts, thr 
m Tins herd, thr lynrh 
dI. i he locusU. 
1 ■ Nipr is such a con^ 
r cling thai within an 
mi Marjurie was jIso rrgard- 
hr the quests with scum, 
Lxj jt first thry had seemed 
i i rather attractive crowd 
( .onn«t adults. 

was thinking that she 
ibiibly nevrr had a better 
ill her lif r— -Airman at the 
nai. ni wai pUyuuz and ring- 
s' tin hit sons "I*" 1 RaininR 



Continuing 



kisses" — when Marsha nipped 
her arm and pointed through 
the window. 'Cheese U," Thr 
licilr man in white knitter* 
wiu wobbling across the lawn 
dim ity towards thr bar, twing- 
ing hi* flashlight. 

"Come with me." Marsha led 
bet out through the »«;ial tail, 
W«e« dam;in K couples filled the 
doatt to a dark porch at the 
back overlotiking the lake. "All 
we have to do i» lay Jaw here 
(or a few minutes. He never 
stay. Jon s in thr bar, he hu an 
ulcer." 

Marjorir was surprised ui thr 
brisk wind whipping acruu the 
In kB , and i h D blac k r-lou di 
tumbling in front of the moon. 
She (fLinred ai her w*tck It 
Wail ii i. ■(,„■- 1 twelve. "Mayb* 1 
wi-'d better up hack — Uwk *t 
thr weather — " 

*'Arr you nufa?" 

"It's Ute— ° 
_ "If* barely midloi|rht, puss. 
We're here for some fun " 

"I'vr had rnnusrh for one 
ni^ht. ii'i been woudrrful. 
CfOHtUf an, belore thr lake geti 
top rough" 

"No." Marsha's lip wai 
lifted and ahe looked very un- 
pleasant, all at «nce. 

Marjurir said with a ijujim 
of loneUnras, "Well, whvn du 
wtt ^o bausk 

"Oh, later," Marsha trljuird 
towards the bar. "Okay, I ihink 
the coast is clear," 

"Bui if Grerch— * 

"Good griL'I, are you four- 
teen ? I'm not going to dodge 
around the whole night, you 
know. Can't ymi handle your- 
tt'lf with an old baloney like 
him? J list tell him he's a j^ood 
dancer or has a nice tan. and 
ht-'U swoon with pleasure. Or 
rl»e do a* you p J case. I'm 
Roinjs: in thr hir" Marjorir fol- 
lowi-d, at ccmrwe; ihe was in 
Marsha') hands. 

Wally was playine thr piano 
now, his lips purled, his brow 
wrinkled in cpnrrntration, a 
' I'QTettc djuoJine from his 
month. Th^ Kiuncli he made 
were thin. b.rai'V'hjinded, and 
tirtVly after Airman's expert 
jazz. Nobody was paying atten- 
tion to hint, Creech wasn't in 
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>isht. Ringcl quickly pulled 
up two chain for the girls. 

Noel Airman, at the head 
oi ihv table. Ufa »ip]»ng a high- 
hall :un! arguing witli good- 
natured authority, against 
everybody tine, that Cole for- 
\cr was the best lining song- 
wrilrr. The girl who had done 
the jungle dancr objected that 
Furter was prreioiui. 

"PsTdoiu!'' 1 Airman said. "OI 



that insirumeiH and let me at 
it." 

Thr boy il id off t he M imj I 
Hrftbbot a ward and shambled 
to the table, hands in pockets. 
A i rmari played " Love lor 
Sale." Then ht went over it 
again line by line, pointing out 
the valut:* of vowchv and PpsV 
sonants at racb turn of the 
song, showing thr structure of 
the imagery, underlining the 
irony of the phrases. 

After that he began to play 
Uu- inert popular sunn of the 




H hut * ihit I hear ttb*mi nat t'ttinit nurne grr^ yv* 
your hath?*' 



course be is. W r h<i was mure 
precious than Gilbert, the best 
nl ihr best for all time? My 
dear pirl, popular songi are 
light verse. -Light vrjxe ts a 
prrcious form , 

He slouched very low in hi» 
chair, with one arm hung over 
the back, making his points, 
with ihurt graceful gestures of 
a Iran hand. He spoke with 
conviction, yet wiih liuhtnru, 
almost a oegf igenre. a* thniigh 
to cancel any Innr of dogrrm.- 
tinm or intentional miiirtncu in 
liij words. 

Thr doncrr said f "What is 
the difference between light 
verse and doggereJ?" 

"The differencr belweeii a 
real applr- and a wax one,' 1 said 
Airman. "Or the difference be- 
tween art and craft, if you wilt 
listen." He sauntered tn the 
piano.- "Wallv, stop abuajng 



timr. a jilting ballad about 
a broken-hearted lover. Ho 
seemed to render it with all 
scriouuiru. yet uxm everybody 
around the table was laughinK- 
He emphasi>exl the wrongly 
pLied vuwcU, ihr cheap words, 
ihc ^rammatiral errors, with 
faini elegance, and the ron- 
tr;urt wa* kiUinpIv funny. 

Marjorie laughed luudrr 
Than anyone. 5he wai trans- 
ported with pleasure ami hri 
own aeuteiie&i in underrtanding 
Aiiinun. Sn*' felt she bad 
cotne into the circle of wit 
ami charm in the world that 
ihr had alwayf dreamed of. 
Airman was a Eanlaitkr briny 
in her eyes. Shi. found it hard 
to bchevr that she was lining 
in the aatne room with this 
man, breathing the same air, 
fihr perfei lly undersinod why 
women wrrr OS insane aboul 



him as Marsha *uid. Sh<- hud 
no thouE(ht ol flirting with 
htm, of ever bring any more 
to him than a blurry adoles- 
cent visitor. Shr would a» soon 
have thought of flirting wilh a 
cardinal. 

Wally got out of his rhair 
and dropped into thr one be- 
ride Marjorie. "Care to dance, 
Mi« Murgenstrrn ?" 

"Well — a bttlr later, do v"u 
mind ? I love ihr way hr plavE " 

*'Sure,' s aaid the boy with 
deep gloom. "Plays like a 
streak, doesn't be ? I'm taking 
lessons." 

"You'll set there, I'm sure 
Say, have you seen Marsha 
and Carlo* Ringcl ? Know 
where thry are p** 

"Gosh, no." Wally hugged 
his elbow in a ludicrous un- 
conscious caricature of Air- 
man's gesture. He held his 
hrad a little: to one side tike 
Airman, too, but with an en- 
tirely different, ungainly effect, 
because his head wua big and 
his shoulders narrow. "M.ivlir 
they'rr dancing li we took 
a turn tin the danr.e floor we'd 
see — " 

"AM right," Marjorie said 
with a weary ugh. 

"On you go to Columbia? 1 ' 
she said when they were ■huff- 
ling amoog the tanned brightly 
dressed couples. Martha was 
not in sight. 

"Yea." he said, curprised. 
"How — " 

"You danee that way." Shr 
did not nild i Imt his dancing 
w.i A a Humbling parody of 
Sandy Golds-tone * slyle^ 

Airman wai no longer at the 
piano when they came back to 
the bar. Two gurus, a man 
and a woman, were on the 
piano bench together, playing 
Chupstick*. "Looks Like every- 
body'* taken crtT," said Wally. 
"Care for i drink?" 

Marjorie-'* wim b read «,uar- 
Ler past one. "Wdl — I guess I'd 
better, till Marsha shows up. 
Thanks." 

At a quarter to two she was 
EJerpy* angry, and full of 
Joathsomr suspicion of M.»r\h.i 
W'allys answers to hrr quea- 
liun* were growing feeble. 
"Another beer?" hr said, in a 
lull of their makeshift talk 
(■bout Qroadway show* 

"No. no, thanks. Look, 



could yon show nie the wof lo 
Knrrn Blair's callage ?" 
"Sure." 

"LeJ't go." 5he was out of 

the chair and slipping through 
ihi- door before the boy itood, 
W r rt graas brushed her ankfrt, 
soaking hrr stockings. The air 
was full oi an unpleasant 
dri«|r\ h)f>wii iLiinling hv a 
itroag wind. <r I don't envy you 
the canoe trip back," Wally 
said. He slapped whp-ri ihey 
eantr to the trees, "You go 
about fifty feet and lum sharp 
left—" 

Marjorie ainilrd and hrJd out 
her hand. "Thank* for being 
to helpful." 

"Helpful* I — " he seemed to 
choke. "Suppose v ou don't find 
Marsha 7 Would ynu likr mr 
to Uke you back in a canoe? 
I'll be glad to." 

"But Marsha's bound to 
shuw up.'* 

"Well, listen, you're EC*sSd| 
to change P aren't you? Til wail 
here. If Marsha hasai't cawr 
by ibe time you*re ready Til 
take you back. 1 * 

"You'll gel soaked — " 

*7 Bin soaked. It s warm. 
It's very pleasant Go ahead.' 1 

The singers* cottage was 
empty. To put an the oranii*'- 
and-grcrti uniform again gave 
Marjorir a turn ol disu.iist, but 
she did so quickly. She was 
closing her bag when Marsha 
came in, streaming rain , her 
hair in streaks, a man's tan 
raincoat over her shoulders. 
" Well , well , beat me bat k , 
hey? 1 looked for you in the 
bar.* 1 

Marjorir bulled herself over 
thr ctaxp* of the bag. She 
knew, though, that Marsha 
was standing rtill and staring 
at her. After a moment the 
fat girl threw off the coat, 
stretched and yawned. "WeU, 
t i mr to go bark to De vD"s 
Island. This i* thr pan I hate- 
Seems it rains half thr rimr 
when I'm going back — But it's 
worth it, don'i you think?" 

Marjorie swung bet bag to 
(he floor and walked to thr 
doorway, 'Til be back in * 
moment." 

"Where are you £i*inir?' 

To pa f[e 66 



If you aie the woman in his life 
. . . watch his hair ! 



Too many men take their hair for granted and aecepl 
the prospect of thinning huir us beiiui inevitable. 
Fortunstely. many women today ruulis*- there is no 
excuse for unhealthy hair and start their menfolk on 
the Silvikrin treutmenl before it is too late- Hair 
health and vigorous growth di-pcnd upon a bularifed 
supply of 18 orpanic foods which normally reach the 
hair roots from the body throuph liny hlood 
vessels;. If this supply fails, or is reduced for 
any reason, the hair roots lose their artivily. and 
die. Pure Silvikrin is your insurance against this 
happening. This unique biochemical preparation for 
hair health, alone contains the same 18 vitnl substances 
nature uses to grow hair. Massaged into the scfdp. 
Pure Silvikrin reaches and nourishes the hair roots wilh 
their natural food. See that the 
man in your life knows ubout 
Silvikrin — see. before the hair 
roots die, that he uses Silvikrin 
regularly! 

Ths dnwifift, on a phoh> 

mkroftriph, ckftriy thowi th* surftw 
of Th« « *lp and * hair fying wilfiin in 
timaunding "FoMeIb". Silvikrin, 
numgod into ltr» salp, fkrwi down 
■Ma Eallkfe to nth Ik* bottsw hwi 
woo* which mutt rniw cenatjni 
nAdmhrmTil rf rH* hak i* to QMW. 





TKE 

SUvikhn Products 

for 
hair care 




Silvikrin 



THE HAIR'S NATURAL FOOD 



SILVIKRIN 



— a Mij-li I . nanevntrated form of 
Uir luu'- ruuanil (ixkI and Hu 
tnuu uf ihr whulr SLIvikria 
ntrlliud. A Irratmrnt lar fjlliny 
bair and tevt-nr; lixndnliT. 

SILVIKRIN TONIC 
HAJIUMUSS1NC 

— - m lotion with 
oil — specially 
prepared to be 
tbe ideal daily 
tlre»ing. Il eon- 
i.iiii- (a) jufit 
enough oil to 
kcert the hair 
handsome and 
orally groomed nil dav, mid 
£b) a meaxiui-Hl qnantitv uf fure 
Sihtkrnt. sn il i- iruly ■ tonir 
hiiir<ln-ft?uip. 

SILVIKRIN HAIR TONIC 

— a louoti wuhout oil. CunUin> 
Pure SiKikrin and \t> a natural 
rurro lis. tor fmbiay hair. 
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The 
world's 




most useful 




Then?'* not anoihtr wallboarH 
in the world thai** a* wuuderf nil 
vrr*alilr. a* Aplttididlv useful a» all' 
MffMMl Mason lie JV*baard! !V-board is- 
M*6onitr I ''m| i. Ted Presdwoud with bole* 
;il ■ipprmimairlt hirff-irirh iiiirrvnk Msnon-lr 
TVeboftnl pntt wnlls to work fur you: doubter* ihc 
hjincinii »jmr r tnudr ruplmitrrU; inuU-H rnnn-meni atrk* 
for utrnfiln. tooU: simvim Hrroralivr, Irxlurrd nafN whrrr 
ornucirnt> or pirtore* ran be huu* in an io>lajil . wilhutit looJn of 
;iri> kind. Maanfijtr IVgboard i% i>nr-r-igh]h of an iurti ibirk and 
ruoir- in rat-v-tu-luiiidlc- 1 ft. by 3 ft. or U ft. bv ' ft. <Jwets. eillier 
;>i.n[] or pre-painted to attradiTF malt or jdofV* colourH. I wrd; i.. erect. 
Srr il at % our nrarrrt Nfaroniir &iofki>i. 




wallboard j 




PEGBOARD 

• 1lasonjr« /V*oouJ-d ls o jTffiiler.rJ rrudr. mark. 




0 



IVplmurd will gnra .iru rxlru fiaugiu^ spare in wjrri- 
■ ibr in thr -nmr amount of room. lUn-m- 
.iii.i. firor in - can be tipplicd or rrrnovrd in s ec-mml- 




> 0 

I'' . i ■ :,i ■! in thorough!) .it hnmr iti thr luirhru o> i rm.- 
vrnimt rjlen*il rack, as a hnin- for euphunrtU. iVm vuh 
ran hune thr lliiupn yon rirrrl rinrlfv whrtr WQ want than. 



I >vrr (>U -ju'L i.tl i hr..ri. 
platrd Mesonitc I'- 
i board hanging allar-h 
I rnrnb ur avaUubb 
1 from vimr Matomti 
J Miji|ilirr. Thry fti 
I nratly into lbr liolr-- 

• £iH> (Oil Hllll & jILIfll 

And alio* Von tu liau 
tdmo*t aii)ibin£- raftilv 
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NEW LUXURY HOME ON QUARRY FIOOR 



# Like thousands of people who for 
years plan a dream home when they 
have the right Kite and the capital, 
Mr* and Mr*, R, S. Miller, of 
Woollahra-, N.S.W., were forced, in 
the end, to compromise 



WHEN they bought a 
disused quarry 
Eriendi thought t hem 
crazy, But the Millrrs 
saw many advantages in 
ihr -jif . 

Aspect is most important." 
Miller said ,F Ynu wan! 
in nuke the mailt of th<- stin- 
dnnfl and, if pmihle, to be 
tiruiectrd from the westerlies 
which sweep Sydney, especi- 
ullv in winter 
" In summer you want llu- 
i] north -east hrre/es. Well, 
mir lite ha> the right aspect." 

The land measures 1 20ft by 
: k tu :Sh. When (hi? Mil- 
ler* drarrd it after two 
months of back-breaking work 
ihry found ii rwemblrd a 
huge ruck sofa, with a u *eat" 
: mi 30 feet wide in the 
errrtfe. 

The main floor of ihr house 
pow rests tin ihi* "seat." 

• i i- L piers support Lhe main 
ftoor, and reinforced steel 
jurats the upper walls. 

Below, on strert level, is a 
Ci/ar^i*, also a laundry and a 
iiiireroom. 
"Neither of us had any 
litit tturnl 'experience, hut 
-nihutiaam and capacity to 
Irjrn carried t,is through, 1 ' said 
.Mrs. Miller. 

Our first job W*| to rlear 
-it. — literally a jungle. In 
lhr meantime-, we acqnirrtl 
hrrical knowledge from 
booh on how to build hum- 
1 1 1 1 h nvv t o c ope with 
drstmtge^ leepaje, and the 
like 

*"Wr bought our awn bruks, 



sand, cement, timber, tiles, 
and sled, a* well an doors, 
window frames, haihmom and 
lti;hi niiinpi. and other essen- 
tials. \\ ■ also had to hire 
scaffolding. 

"Wt* hired bricklnyrrs, eiir- 
pen t r rs. and p! urn I Jers . 

"You may he sure I ww on 
Lhr [oh evrry tLry with bluc- 
I ii mi', in no hand!. t< i see that 
lhr men had all the materials 
required and to watch That 
rhe bricklayers did not 
whifitlirijLe along forgetting win- 
dow* and doorways." 

Wirh lhr walls and rrmf lim- 
ber* tip, ramr the ea*irst part. 

"We. went to a roof-tiling 
firm with our plans, '* Mis 
Millrr said 

"Tries are rnewmrrd by an 
expert, you nrr told the price, 
•And a date i* made for the 
fixing.; 

"J shall never forget the re- 
lief when the men arrived. I 
mi^ht say wonderful men, be- 
cause evrry man in lit* trade, 
whether p turn her, earpr titer, 
bricklayer, painlet, rnofrr, or 
laborer, has in hid own way 
put our plan ttttO operation 
and contributed to the con- 
struction of what wr rnmidrr 
(0 be a beautiful mime 

"The next strp, of roune, 
after the painting was finished, 
was the furnishing, a fascin- 
ating aj urll a-, stimulating 
iindrrta!kin!». 

"And now all that is done, 
having aptfy named our hnnie 
"'I hr- Quarry,' we M bnek in 
Utter comfort. 

"Or do we? The garden 
has yet to be fully developed." 




MODERN home, "The, 
Qudrry/* it built nn the 
th*->T of a di»u*ed 
<4 u nrry at Wooitahra, 
jVJj.IT. The owtMn, Mr. 
ami Mm. ft. S- 
bought nil their uirn 
matrriuli and tveri* ww- 
pp^n of (rnnmtrartittn. 




ENTRANCE to "The Quarry" (ohm) <» 
t>Y »irp4 ta the pared con ft on the upper 
leeeL The court. 63ft. by 9ft„ im decorate A 
with pluntM in btrnxk-trndtrhile tuh*. 



MODR&V WVn'CB (tfintr*) pictured 
/row the tUdinti doari which lead to the 
A iititig • hh. Off the lounge fi (if 
terrace overlwtking harhortlde ntburb*. 



I in. AnsTitAi tAN Womb's Wttkii V,.vetnU-i 2i. 
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Martha vrrpped out nf her 

"Oh, not Jar. Wall v Wtuti- 
krn m waiting in the rain to 
[kiidNr mi across the lake in a 
rjinor, Hr wa»n'i »ure you'-d 
show up at all" 

Martha laughed Lightly- "So. 
you wound up with Wally. 
Sugar hun, u\slly. you cah do 
better thai* that. Almott ul 
random. Poor little Wally." 

"Whai's wrone with Wnlly r*" 

'•'h, re-ally, prt Thru sad 
inflation of Noel hr doc«, like 
a tiiunki-v *^h ftlavtes. And 
he's just n little yuuii*;, don't 
you think?" 

"It** Mimetimri an advantage 
iu have i younsj elite Thry 
• xptct less," She opf-m-d thr 
door. 

Manhn strode at hrr "Just 
.1 minutr. dear. In a bit ai a 
temper, aren't you?" 

Marjorie said. "Am T mp- 
|Hi : .. <1 ti. lujinn- ihe (art that 
you vanish rd Tor boun?" 

"Look, pet, t owe ytm no 
accounting for my time and 
you nwr me none (or yours, 
I dun't know what you've hern 
doing with liulr Wally I 
touluVt care Its*. ] brought 
you hrrr TO have some fun, 
What you did with your time 
ii no*—** 

"You and I werr supposed 
to be hen- together — 1 
thought." 

**[ didn't undertake to wet- 
nurse you through the rvming, 
f?irL Ot believe mc I wouldn't 
have asked you to tmir." 

How ukLv this f;it girl w.it 
in her straining underwear, 
with her lip lifted in the 
FVriknni niirihJtss iprin, M »r 
joric thouphL "Where have ytiu 
been. Martha?" 

"Are you sure ynu'd like to 
know ?" 

Marjorie felt a littlr pan- 
icky .it the ihiny staring look 
of M arsha_ " T d-iresay I 
wouldn't — Iri s so haclt to 
tamp. 1 ' 

She turned toward* liie door, 
wlim Marsha's hand grasped 
lire eibow and tpun her 
around!. N q fust you wait a 
bit, sugar bun " The fat girl 
wni ^rinninf; openly. "What 
you're apparently thinking ii 
th,*t f've been in bed with 
CLirlo* .ill this time." 



Continuing 



Marjorie Morningstar 



"LooJe, Marsha, J uWl want 
to — ■ 

"Sweetie, IYr been in bed 
wilh Carlos, nit right, but jutl 
fail the la* half-hniir or so, Tin: 
ml uf the lime wr were at a 
d run km brawl in tine of Ike 
staff fnink- I knew ft would 
offend your tender srnribiliziei, 
ibjii u why I didn't draft ynu 
along. I it all elrar now, — No 
comment? Well, d*-ar. I'll trll 
you one thinp more, and we'll 
c ni wider thr tubji-n dosed, flii 
wife- i5 u nwrntPT, tee, psyrhn- 
tk. tle'ri marry me in a Kcund 
if his wife would. Uir «r net a 
bramiiomt and let him go. I 
rried myself to deep for month* 
on end r.u-rausr the ha^ 
wouldn't divorce him. And now, 
d'you want to know something. 
I'm beRinmnif ti» hr irl*td Car- 
los ii ill right, but I'm noi at 
all sure 1 want to marry him." 

Marjorie could hardly look at 
the. other prl. 

"Marsha." ihe turd with dif- 
ficulty. "I'm not soplusticated, 
1 know, but It's wrong, isn't it? 
I rrtfartj he 1 ! 4 married man, 
and — " 

Ma rth a u ti e. red a f nu I ob- 
*cenity. Then ihe laughed in a 
surprisingly good-humon-d why 
".Now you will think I'm de- 
praved." She drepped on tu a 
bed. ^ nil bcr look wai quite 
friendly "I've h-cn no careful 
with my UntiMgr around you, 
ion, haven't 1 ? Now, Honey, ail 
1 can tell you ii t you've got to 
much to learn that I pity you. 
Really, your folks liavr givm 
you a terrible upbringing. 
You're such an infant, The 
world in ull like South Wind, 
and rverybody is like rnr and 
Carlos, crabbing what fun we 
can. Nothing matters ji inurh 
as it WM-riuj to. murar bun. be- 
lieve mc— -nothing shaken the 
world, it jtj*t ROC! fju and on 
in thr old ways. 1 ' 

Thrfr was a heavy rush of 
niin on the roof. Marjorie said, 
"JVallyll dmwn ] have to ro 
Chaee him off—" 

"Sure, do that. Carlo* in 
waiting for ua in the boat- 
liciuir.'* She added aa M:«ij"n<- 
opened the door. "I hated tr> 
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shork you, baby, but really it 
had (o come moner or later, 
amJ I think it'll do you fnxxl " 
She hud wriggled swiftly into 
the Camp EOatttDWL She abaxj 
nc^w, undi-r the elcttric bulb, 
in her bagtry blouse and 
bloomers, her arms akitnUn, a 
forlurn ;»u< kish mulr on lier 
face. 

She luoki-d like an overgrown 
uihoulvirl, Marjorie iliu jf/iit. It 
was impossible to connect her 
with the grand romrpiiun of 
adulirry Marjorie'* irritation 
incited in an impulse of pity. 

She saidj 'Tot ihocked, ye*. 
It's ail new tu me. And he'f; — 
he*i old . Martha, yuu know. 
But it't none of my hifftincsa, 
and « omc on, aren't ynu alwut 
ready? I'll wait." 

They arrived back in Tarn- 
crack naking wet, aivd sufTer- 
inH from the tossing of the 
wind whippeiJ walet. Marjorie 
climbed the hill to her cabin 
with li-ad-h'-:ivy limbs, dried 
bettetfj fell into bed, and n|rpt 
til] noon. 



with melting mow, rlutching a 
pigskin brief -^aae, Wttlly 
looki-d older than hr bm'\ m ill* 
suninn r; but not old rnongh, 
Cren h dei idr -il M .1 itlanee, to 

give any trnublr. "I In lnr, uid 
hr wanted lo he zi writer linn 
year, not a mrrc stagehand. 
Rwgerly he puth-d hla new 
I' red en titds frutw tlie brnf-cusc. 
There wai a clipping from the 
Culunihia "Sp^rcliitur": 

Wmnken \',nnity Show 
Chost-u by Judi>i9 
also a] projrraiimir of the show H 
with a full-[.Mi^e picture uf 
Wally, pair ;i nil owlish, und 



Opinion is u 1 1 i - 
mofel^ determined fay 
the reelings, end not 
by the intellect. 

— Herbert Spencer 



o 



N a gloomy 
afternoon oi ihe following 
March, Maxwell Cireech sat in 
his .New York pffitt, going 
through hw aecumulatcd mail, 
moitly bills. Scrawled on hii 
calendar of apjrainiinents were 
two names: 

Wally Wronkcn 
Marjorie Morningstar 
Bored by the mail, he eUnced 
at hii calendar for the after- 
noon, and grunted with g]um 
pleasure. Giei-rh had encoun- 
tered some tough nppGFJL'nt? 
during the moming a whole- 
sa |r Liu t cher, a delegate from 
the waiters' union, the mort- 
gage managi-i of .i bank and 
hr looked forward to the re- 
laxation of bn-akitis a couple 
of butirrJlies. lie flipjhpcl i 
switch on hm desk. "Anyborly 
out there yet ?" 

The ipeakrr aruiwpred tinnily. 
"Wally Wrcniken just canw?, 
air," 

"Send him in." 
In a blue overcoat flecked 



seeming nbciut Gftet-u yean uhl. 
Sunn nf i In- •utjjif aunits he 
had written wen- reprinted in 
the programme, t'lrnvh looki-d 
them over; they wrre surprij- 
ingl-y smooth and clever. "Well, 
well, thin is nil fine, hut a rob 
lege lhow isn't a South Wind 
show — " 

"I reaiiai- that. Mr. CIrrech, 
bnl hunrvtly, I wroti- ibiv who|t 
show, bfjok and lyrics, in lurce 
weekFk Noel will probabiy 
have to throw nut a lot nf rny 
rtttff, bul I'll write ton», tons!" 

Creech pursed his lips and 
thnok hit head ,T Now, Watty. I 
don't doubt that, but irouhlr 
i-, 1 need an ossi5tant ttage 
manairnr on the lights and 
prop* und all. samp as lairt 
yrar, and I don't need a writer. 
I'm up to my belly-button in 
writers." 

"Why, I'll do the lighting 
Mr. fJrreeh, and all ihe rest. 
tOO, that won't bother tnr pn> 
vided it'i undcnlood th;it pri- 
marily Ftn working ax a 
writer — " 

While hr ■poke Creech waf 
pleatumbly calculating that he 
could now do without the sa.r* 
castir tkfcch-writer. Milt 
Quint, who cost him two hun- 



dred dollars a year. WaTty 

obv iousf y hod en uugh tak n t 
to write Otits. 

lie said >orrowfully, "Well, 
no, W.iJk, Tut afraid it's nu- 
potsible." f[e waited a moment 
tu Irt the dejertion deepen on 
the boy's fare. "Fact ii. have to 
let you in on a little confidential 
wcrei, I'm not even hiring 
Quint this year. I'm planning to 
tt$k uhj shuw /naUriaJ I 
ran't pay a writer lliu year, 
thnt'j the point" 

"<Jh!" Wally paced, hugging 
his elbow. llis look became 
very sad. "You can t pay any- 
thing at all ?" 

"Nothing, " 

"But — well, frankly, I knew 
I wouldn't v.i' r . as much ai 
Quint, bul- I don' i know can't 
you i vi ii pay fifty dulLus?" 

"1 ...(.• pay fifty cents. 
Wally." 

I he boy siuhrd, pieked up hii 
6i [rf-tan-, and put the papirm 
bark into it. Creech f££ •* 
moment of worry. At fifty dol- 
larn Wally was a bargain. He 
5aid r isn't that I don't 

admirr yuur ontgrCH, Wally. 
ThoJC song] are fine. Look* 
to me that wr have ■ bSg South 
Wind writer ■ uining a Ions in 
you, maybe a bij; Brondwsiy 
writer." Gratitude and drlight 
shone on VYaHy'i fn.ee. 

"For iill I know, if things 
get belter next yrar and ynu 
hove the pxpeeirnec of one 
season under your belt, ywu 
may be worth two liumin-d to 
mr euiily. Or three hundrrd or 
t* thousand, After all, N'net isn't 
going to dim t South Wind 
ihcftM for ever. In fact, Tin 
Uvdcy tn haw him thi* yrar, 
He*i outgrnwing us. Croonung 
the next lucinl dirrrmr is what 
I'm inanity inlrreSlrd ill- 

rValfj ,ltir,r 0U1 "Look. Til 
work for rwthitig ftotftsed that 
my official tillr in writer, and 
t Ib t I ulerp in the writers* 
cabin this year, not with thr 
caddies." 

Cnceh picked the big flash- 
light uff the desk — it was hii 
tradr-mark at thr r;unp. his 
mare, and he kept it in the eiry 
offiir hi? If as i joki- and hnlf 
as a toktm <if hii majesty — 
arid slapped it against his palm, 
staring out of the window at 
the whirling rnrrw, "You'll do 
everything yau did but year 



around the stajji; — light* . 
und iurh?" 

•'Yci. Can I- -will y U(| ^ 
my railnwd Urr this year?fc» 
tup f II J.'i. >'.<r\ux all Hut j^jj 
j r j --i too — «* 

Creech smiled and \\- lj ^ 
his hand. "Well, Wally. ^ 
won't Quibble abv>ut (iru^ 
You're in the writer* , 
if ynu work out as a wriiM 
why, come in and ir ( mr «' 
the end of thr season m .,. 
fan " 



VV cJJy 
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shook h.mJi, and '■ i' ^>n*id 
put thr lljshli^ht down 
satufactirm. Not n ha*; Lutg. 
view; at tin- price Of a iut ai, 
stall bungaJow he had q vtflL 
for the feason. It "* • u« 
even going to coit mlrnri 
fare. 

Cuming out of Greet Ji'i 
fire Wnltv was amaxed in 
Marjorie ha the w.um ,., 
lilting bundled in a Ik-it* 
coat Shi- was much prcttkj 
nfm than she had been in tV 
summer, and ht: hiid if i^h 
ber then the prettiei' ci r ; 
alive. "Gash, hello! Arm i you, 
Marjorie- — Martha** £ri< nd *" 

-Sin .Tinli-d .1 litltr ner - el. 

"I'm Marjone. flow art- ym. 
Wally? 14 

"Kfttri Glad you irm- ml)o 
my name say, what :w,a 
you here ?" 

"I'm Irving to get a j*di tt 
an actrest." 

w Why. that's great — iha|"i 
marvellous.* Hope you mak- it 
f'm gniiig back this yi-^r I'm 
going to be a writer" lie uiA 
it with exaggerated hoij Issl 
an re. 

"I thought Noel Airrnur 
wrote the show* — " 

"He writes the 
mainly. Al=o oce^sional 
Thrre'* alwayi been at ait 
one skli-writcr. Some', .in 
other song-wriprn, COO — 11 

ah, is Noel eontiuc "r<irk 
this year ?" 

'"Mwl? I puess so, If- ,i_ 
thi* muiieal enmedy. Pro n 
Jonrs, that may get prod : n! 
—but not thit summer, J Him't 
think Say. ran't I see yOj 
sonir riming? Are you in iJw 
phone book?" 

Marjorie hrsitatrd. *Tm bm 
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SIGNIFICANT MEDICAL FACTS THROW 
NEW LIGHT ON TODAY'S TENSION 
AND ITS ASSOCIATED SYMPTOMS. 

Worry, strain, stress, headache and nerve pains are symptoms of a 



health pattern that leads from minor non-specific ills to chronic health 
disorders. Stress can kill! The Stress of today's tension is mirrored 
in the faces around you — take positive action to defeat the 
symptoms before they tear your natural health defences. 
'A5PRO' is a specific medicine for the relief of headache and pain and 
'AS PRO' acts quickly, surely without harming vital bodily 
functions. 

— "^ifw* of HuzTUhjW 

ASPRO 

DOES WHAT IT CLAIMS t 

'ASPRO' brings positive and quick relief from headache and pain . . . 
'ASPRO 7 will help you as it has helped millions. The familiar 'ASPRC pack 
is in medicine chests, desk drawers, pockets and handbags the world over. 



When you protect your 
health the 'ASPRO' way 
you take positive action 
against headache, co'j 
and 'flu and the attends-* 
pain of those non-specific ills 
that affect us all, 

1 out of every 2 
people in the world 

. . . in other words 1,000 million 
people are reached by 'ASPRO 
the proven medicine with a 

definite benefit 
to mankind. ^ 



I 'kicJwlat fflroetiut I 
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Fresh, lively flavour 

1/30^$^ I s there anything to compare with that raring to go, top-of- 

the-morning keling you get from a rustling good breakfast of" Kellogg's 
Corn Flakes ? What other cereal smells so good, tastes so good, is so 
good r Just add milk, sugar, fruit and buttered toast and — presto — you've given 
your family a third of their day's food needs ! 

A word of warning: when most families discover the freshly-toasted deep-down 

goodness of Kellogg's Corn Flakes there's just no holding them. So- 
better keep ahead of those appetites ! Serve Kelkgr's Corn Flakes sooti. Why not tomorrow? 




CF-C. 



24 big breakfasts in each large packet! Kellogg's Corn Makes ore your 
biggest breakfast bargain -anil not a gnosy pot or pan to wash! 
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Continuing . . . . Marjorie 

Momingstar 



1st 
PRIZE 

2nd 
PRIZE 



and 300 CASH VOUCHERS worth 
£5, redeemable at naf grocer 1 ! at 
eitkangt far a MIGHTY SIZE 
IMJU HAMPER — conleitll fa ba 
xkKMd hi tbt winnert. 



Will tfc your cAofev >' (row or* wnt 
Jfi r wrci yaw jncniy— matter war! tighter 
itt richer *Wl wmA wfcrhtr. br^A/er 

ro/ rJ.<r>i oW ctc^ou;kj'j— rfj'tJin, foe 



Mighty Size Rinso, with those 
thicker, richer suds- 

BEST WASHDAY VALUE IN AUSTRALIA 



Strike up the band with a special fanfare for Mighly Size 
Rinso. Listen to the cheers from 7 out of every 10 
Australian homes where Rinso is already [he favourite 
washday helper. This new Mighty Size Rinso will earn 
a special cheer from busy housewives. For they know 
what a mighty job it will do in saving lime and 
money. Join the crowd 
of happy women who 
wash with Rinso's 
thicker, richer suds. Get 
the new money-saving 
Mighty Size Rinso 
to-day. 



EASY RULES 



HERE'S HOW TO ENTER! 



1. Oil ■ (m tunlcsf IcaiUi finm any 
grater. It t'ontAim the iuIca a, ruth puvern 
the CTHttcM Bui rhl*. adveiltw merit ton- 
taiitt aft the i n formation ncoJcJ I n icl 
\ljrfrtJ. 

2. Hii-h miirt sJiould be MccumpflnJed bv 
ihr opening ft<p mtuhttl "Picn T»b Here 
irmn ihr Mifhty Stre Kuitti paifcci 

3. Caratfldc the lull line of Ihe Un$lt 
I hurt's kris -of useful tfliofaiBilofl atwul 
tAifhtr Wc Hihvc nn ihlt fluyt 

4. Hurries whll r*r iiulufi] far i.nyirulu*. 



tjrvairJiy *nti tpiaen\ uf ibouithi 
S. .Mijthi,v 5i*e Ruu« upfnifl[ flaps urc not 
required frwn rc «nltiiii of any State where 
the Inclutron of such would contravene 
the lav- of iriut Slate. 

Thhik ftatat Hm far Ike tingle nix**. 

When you ff io your paricr to buy 
MiyM> Sue Hm«i. uvk for a Irec IciiiVi 
ciplnininp Suw <o enter 

Mwnn [nurwifirtrn will br aniinuiiccU 
by Terry Deaf on "AufJralia't Amateur 

Hour" fni IVct-rntTi l?Oi, 1M55. 
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.duiust every evening, Waiiy 
[ in .<, ; j i .1 ihuirr ytnup, The 
Vagabond Players, at the 92nd 
-Street V. We're rehearsing; 
Pyr-rnaiion.* " 

"Really? I'm m the theatre, 
too, now, you miehi wy. I'm 
the author ol the Yjrsity Show 
this year at Colombia." 
"Well, congratulations? That's 
.» Herat honor.** 

There waft H buzz at the 
t.rnographr.r's drsk Sin: called, 
"Mill Morning star — " 

Marjonr jumped up. "My 
iiiijr-r ic Arnold Morgan strrn. 
Wnlly, fiiit Murgcnitrin iti the 
MnnhulMit phone book. Thai 
CenUttJ Part West address ii 
w ft in it. we've moved/' 

"Okay." Wally seized her 
hand, dropped it as though it 
were hot, and went stumbling 
out, 

Grrccn lookrd much Irn 
aJmsnpl t U.i ft he hud on iht 
a^ronndft of South Wind, Mar- 
jonr thuutiht. In tin- Hal yellow 
liffhi of i Manhattan office 
ht- jujit uiothrr drab little 
liurbinristnan lilxr her fnther 
The biy Hjishli^ht irnn.-d ,i b[\ 
Hilly, lyini; on a desk in New 
York. "Take ofT your coal, my 
dear. I keep thi» rouni too hof, 
know — cordouDded dmunht 
from the window on my neck 
all thr time! — " 

lk ThnnJc you, Mr. Grrcch." 
Shi- nil pped out uf thr toat, 
qlad sin' lud worn her tailored 
tjrry-liliir twred. the hcrt outht 
she owjird. 

Clrerch waa uiloniihrd at tl.p 
way ihr girl had matured. She- 
had M'fmed hurdly irrorc than 
;i uhild i.v.i yuminer, trailing io 
die wake of thr UClaiVOry 
M.< ! ■ h. and then coming to hii 
orTirt* by herirlf ,ti the end of 
the w -a noil with her itannnprcd 
inquiry abou t wo rki n k a i an 
aclrett, "How'a Manha?" he 
BairL 

"All ni'.h:. I ffoesi T I havrtrt 
irt-n her for months. She's 
working in Lamm 1 * dtpu.rtTnciit 
utore." 

' ' 'h ' Doin^ .vlj.ii '' 
"C^ortt l tlcT/annr i n(, 1 thifiL" 
"Well, now." iaul thr camp 
«,<wnrr, "it ner.iuk you're >till dc- 
lermiiinl to work at SimiJi 
Wind, thf" 

I'. •■ what I want to do more- 
than anything in the world 

"Bui you Hill ean't %\na and 
dnncc, can you?" 

"WrlL I ran bt in a rhoms, 
I think. But I'm a draniath* 
artrru, inaitily — " 

"I told you. though, my drar, 
dj.ii wr only Ho one dramatic 
show every eouple i>f weeks, 
and so wf don't have much use 
for — " 

'I rruirinbirr rvrryUiing you 
told me. Mr. Creech. Tve 
learnrti shorthand and typing." 

Creech *at forward with a 
squeak of th* vwjvr] chair. 
"You have!" 

"Well, ynu said thai mmr- 
timeE if x girl could moke her- 
self useful around the (vffice, 
you look her on as a dramatic 
at. tress. 

"Why. that'* so, but—" he 
stared al her." U wu much 
more thlin he usually orjjceted 
or hoped for. His pranict* w.n 
to staff his offtre with wouUl- 
br artre«es. Thry rom him 
n-uhinp:, and they fillrd out 
the dancing > L.»iu. in the 
revue*; and around thr office 
ihry did unskilled ehore\ Like 
tending the front drsk anil ihc 
-wilfhlward. keeping the files, 
and running cnandY 

For itenogntphie work he 
had the wives of thr head- 
waitrr and the golf initrurtor, 
'with trained lec jclatiei who 
worked for nothing in order to 
spr-nd the mmmrr with Uieu* 
Iku.sbands. Greerh had never 
before encountered .in ai trrjj 
who hnd taken thr trouhlc to 
Iram itenography 

lit* wid after a moment. 
"Well, of course, we exprrt 
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that. But you underii^i 

we can't afford to p. 

secretaries, it's a iiucji 

whether the dramatir 

riu:* it woiih it to lul. 
'Oh, eertairdy. 1 die: 

prct yau'd pay me. H 
Her clothes, he iu%^ 

not only fetching, thr 

ntpmiTv f : ami he b*. 

trent pouibilittes in tin 

tlon. "How about 

tt-r right ntw, to mho* whaj 

you i:nn do?" 

"Well—" he did pj 

the llecting romlrrn.i!. 

the kwely young fare. u ] 

I'm pretty raw. you kno<< 

Crrerh t but Tm still *t> 

you see. The course 

end till June " 

He gave her a pencil and 

pad. and dictated a liitkt 
faster thai) his usual rai M ir 
tried deipcrately r hecarrji' 
flnd tnore flurried, and it. 

"I'm hot ri bly Borry . 
iirrerh. I can't- I knmv 
not too fait — t just 
prjrme. I'm taalng twu 

of dictation ^ week. I 
much better — " 

He shook hii head 
"Well, my dear, at the tm 
you're not a profi 
itenographer, and nut 
feuioiial artrvas t and ni 
roune you're a very 
■tad P"'t ty gi r I . bu t I 
husiness here. 1 adniirr 
*ptrit. But you have it 
sider thai a three-r 
vacation at South Wind 
Ls what vou'd be getting 
wiEU'tliing like eight hu 
dollars. Sometimes in ur 
case* we do work out i 
of compromise arr-inur-rnrnt. 
Sort of split the dirlerrntr ton 
ice. Now if you could iuj 
four hundred dollars Jot ua| 
vummrr, why I think, vriin] 
that you do have a lot ol y,;»m- 
be for the future, we might— 
what's the matter?" 

The girl put her hand to 
her face for a moment, brr»in| 
her head, and when she liHjLrd 
up and tried to smile hei r.vi 
were wet. "1— nothing' i tie 
matter I'm a little iJj* 
uppointed 1 apprerialr ■ ii 
you say. But 1 haven't got 
hundred dollar?, 1 hstra) I j 
money." She stood and p 
up hrr roat. wilted, uwkw <:ti 

Ht said in a [atbcrl] 
"Well, of cotirir. you're a Unit 
yo un g to have much mo n *v , 
but surely your parents n < • 
terrsted enough in your actingj 
career to help out—** 
"My parents!" 
"Conceivably we could 
Komcthing out for two faindrrc! 
fifty, three hundred, soroeibjnf 
like thai—" 

"Mr. Creech, my parenn 
don't want me to act Fee] 
don't want nir to go to Smktfc 
Wind '' She put on hn m 
adding in a shaky < 
"Thanks anyway. Mayhe at 
year." 

Gre.ech stood, He ha « 
divining-rod instinct for aniaH 

luma of w and he w* 

certain that at least a him ni 
do]];irs rould be wrung out flf 
this girl. Hut her charm lit 
softened him, and anv^ .' 
even with her limited || 
hand ability, she was a hetitj 
hargain than most of hii ofl.a 
actressetk 

"Marjorie, if you oromisi lu 
keep i| confidential betwren 
ui," he said, "I'm going W 
ganthlr on my intuition, i 
think you'll be a fine artrct 
sr*mc day. I'm just not t 
nusinruman. I guess. I'm <» 
ing to give you the job" 

The girl peered at litA 
mistily. "I don't have to- » 
pay'" 

"Well, just your own rail 
road fare, naturally, but'tl, .ti 
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■ trifle, some thirty dol- 
und trip— u it a deal?" 
grasped, hii outstretched 
hlff "You'll never be 
i jti'l bclLi've it — l> 

;-.iitcd bet hand and rc- 
r "'Now then. 1 thuught 
jnM was Mar.eerLstcr.n- 

. aJJ thii MfiTTiiiigitar 



Continuing 
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uttiled shyly at 
that's my mac- nunc, 
ii well start with it now, 
thL b ll all right? 1 ' 
:i mntggcd; she was a 
Urf ML "Ye», drat, U't 
oresty."* 

j .rrh* went home io a 
vf jay which even the 
Ed dark West End 
apartment could not 
She shut herself in the 
■ droum, hardly ai larite 
<• maid's room had beers 
El Dorado, and spent 
- of the iiiernoon curltrd 
rr bed with a novel, often 
ling the book od her kip 
Infttng into dreams of the 

•unuiier. 
j hud been in the? new 
•ueoi for half a yea*. The 
,. k-j ir. had been forced 
«f the El Dorado the 
i ; us October by a 
»Lv.>ii'ophr in the millinery 
ujjtr-t a mdden wild see- 
iw ■ ^ in the prices of felt 
in! arjiw which had nil but 
nut thr Arnold Import - 
iv '!Ti|iany in a month. Thr 
rt.'.ih of the collapse were 
tone b> Marjorie, although 
it i'uunern-year'4jid brother 
pi -.< il to understand it, and 
icd to explain it to her at 
if lime with a grasp that 
nurd highly prerocicmiL. 

Ml the girl really knew wn\ 
w: the golden days at the El 
orsdn rarne to a stop in 
\>.<-i A fmniiv coafercnen, an 
rdinnry rush of telephon- 
ed then a horrid invasion 
■j n tin g iurni ture -movers 
in: crany slingis and barrels, 
tea brutal voices echoing; 
ihti ugh die ■tripped, gutted 
iji'.rcitent 
l>. teemed to her at fim that 
mu the end of all her 
lopes, that she could never face 
im of her friends again, that 
■hp Wi| cm off from decent 
irjdets But a week after the 
lamily was installed in the 
hack apartment on Wen 
\vmuc she waj quite used 
and thinking of other 
.Staking bed] and wash- 
I ti hej came na tural ly to 
hrr after a Bronx childhood: 
Ihc did not particularly miss 
-ji.i id-servant. Mn. Mor- 
lenftern declared that ihe w.-u 
tutj with the decreased 
':. vi'pme. and had never 
ally liked having a stranger 
in- kitrheij. 

tn fact, the net effect of the 
»Jiw L. wai bracing. Marjorie 
fell that the wai in a Spartan 
tan- of life, that her grass- 
bopiKT days were over. Her 
t ■ were amazed an d d c- 
il bv her announcement 
dar had added inviog- 
to her programme* ;<'■ 
~r "Well." laid Mn, 
existent, "watch out or 
wind up uirf u I . " Mar- 
did not mention that tttf 
w» South Wind, of 
- - ■ . .Hid she was very Casual 
' i he dramatic group at 
Ehr V which thr joined. 

Thr Vagabonds were a hard- 
"wfcing group, putting on a 
Ww |jbiy every three or four 
•"tJu «nd Marjorie rose 
jpidlv to be a minor leading 
' She lovrd the rehr,irnali, 
fw theatre talk, the late sand- 
richus, and rofTer; and though 
►one of the men in the rant* 
"r. interested her. thr war 
• r buoyant by the attention 
paid her, and by the 
:<-f|uen! roolnru and uu> 
'i of the girl*. The mm 
mostly college gradnate.1 
vidiitg for a foothold in 
belt, teaching- or the law. 

f ouple of them, hand- 
■ r than the frit And with 
well-oiled hair, raited 
rite, Ives profeuiona! acton, 
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and .iccepte-d parti in em h new 
play with the exprrss under- 
itandirig that iht-y miflhi \x 
called off at any inninnl tu 
Broad way or to Hollywood. 
Jmv.h an rmergeucy never 
-■'■.■■> however, duriitg Mor> 
jorie'i rntirr ajjsociii tio.n with 
the Vj^ribondi. 

What i he partirularly valued 
wn» the i reedoiu the theatri- 
c.di gave her. 'Tin going to rr- 
hrarkil." wiu a tiinplr unrhal- 
Irng^ablc pauwurd tiut of her 
home in the evening 

Mn. Muigemtrrn'a opinion 
of hi- r <l a u v h fos had r j ten 
sharply when aIh: uw her at 
hdr ihrtrfhand homework, ac- 
tually f-..ii puthooks on a 
pad Pbrhapfl thr diMpprurance 
• il M.*r*h 4 i trvrtii Marjoric'i lift-, 
though :i waj nevt-r J:» :.^>, d, 
also made a diff ermc c. Any- 
way, thr mother dijrori tinned 
her ci ou-exami nations almi>r>l 
Ciilirt'ly km thr tint lime m 
her existence the girl taitrd 
privacy, and the relished ii. 

One evening in November 
Marina telephoned her, arid 



Marjorie Morningstar 
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'"Slnp nut Aid f nntl *tt< itml 
— aisri lhvt\ I ictm'l have 
lo tltir-n tn it.'* 



after K cold cxehanjgrc of grect- 
tin dj the said, ' '1 know yen 
hsvc no tar for me, and that's 
okay, but I'd like to ice you 
for juM a few minutes to- 
innnow. I'll meet you any- 
whrrc. Ifs very important to 
me. 1 ' Marjorie coudn'l quickly 
think til 3 gracious phra&ing lor 
a refusal, and no the m&de the 
appointment. 

She had not seen Marsha 
■incr the rnd ••: the summer; 
the friendship. of the two girl* 
ttnd been quenched by the un- 
covering of Marshii'i affair with 
Carlos Ringel. Marjorie'i parti 
utiMmimt had toon worn off. 
and she had betn jsleaastnt in 
her dealings with thr fat fiirJ 
for ihi~ real of their stay at 
Camp TaroararJt, But in New 
York. Marsha having gT^^u^trd 
from Hunler. their palhs did 
not crots: and thry did not serk 
each other out. 

Miirjorir knew it wai mainK 
her fault. Shr spent a great 
niuny h'-urv thinking about 
Marsha, often refirc-ltina. the 
end af the fnendihip which 
had left a painful hole in Irrr 
life. Smnctimcs she tried to 
i ondrrnn her own attitude bi 
old-fashioned, prudiih. Thfrr 
wH^ no such thine a» an nduLt- 
cress any murr. ihr told hr-rsrll 
Pcoplr had atTairi if they 
wnntrd to, observ-rd a few pre- 
cautions anil decencies, and 
that wns all there was to it. 
Hut her strfmdr was not a 
matter of reason. It was as in- 
itinetivr as thr bumpinii-up of 
a cat at a dog t and the could 
not change it. 

Manhn walked into the dnig- 
strm: near Hurirrr lookms! puffy 
^nd pair, with m-rltrd shnrfcrw* 
under her ryes There were 
bald pulrhe* in her old squirrel 
coat, and the teams in hrr hlne 
kid cloves wrrr split She said 
rhrcrily, dropping into the 
bcK>th irtten Mnrpirie tal. 
"(;ftd fr ihiv hrins* hank mem- 
ories- I'll be conjugating Latin 
verbs any irrond. l^et's get 
*mne coffee fast " 



The first thing she did was to 
press fourteen dolhtri and 
twelve cents on Marjorie, thr 
exact sum iht- bad owi-d her ji 
the end of thr summer. Mai 
joric tried hard to demur, but 
at last took the rains and Lhe 
crumpled bilb Next Marsha 
asked about thr changr "1 
address and fxprrttfed lympnihy 
at thr rrverses. 

"I guess thmui jrr tough all 
over," she said. "Compared to 
my lolki yours are still million 
■irra. We're really Ketting it 
this year. Pop's io sick of it hr 
hardly goes down to ttie street 
any more, Mj\d Mom cim't s:vrn 
get the piano Icsstms these daw 
I've eol to find work, Mjrgic." 
Shr paused uml gulped htri 
coffee. 

' And not just work for mc. 
I want enough mutiry tw lake 
care of my lolks. They broke 
their barks getting me through 
eolh-gi', ytttl know. They're 
wonderful, and I love thrm. bur 
neither of theui all their !:v - 
fT.-rr learned huw tu han^; on to 
a dollar long enough to set.' 
whoie picture was on it. and 
they'll never learn now. It's 
up to rue. 1 just wunt one 
thing now. monryi money fni 
my lolki and for me, and I m 
going to g^t it." 

Marjorie said r fumbling at 
her pumr, "Why did you k r ivr 
me this money, then, i \ told 
you I don't need it." 

Marvha sharpiy pushed her 
hand away from thr p urie. 
"Sugar bun, dr\'elop some an- 
tennae some day, will you ? 
Tliul was my great v>-uilMjlii .i- : 
— for mya?lf Maisha tatinu 
the vows and rhr veiL I don't 
want your pity, kid. 1 want 
help. Do you see Saudy fiold- 
ntnne much these days?" 

"Hardly ever. Just oner thii 
fall" 

k 'But you're ttill Friends." 
"Wr 11 1 wc never had any 
fighl, but— " 

"Give me » letter of intro- 
duction to him." She icrinnrd 
nt Marjorie' i ostoniihed look. 
,c It's jus l a handle, baby, a 
shoehorn , y<?u always need 
iomcihuig likr that to gel 
started. Once Pril in his offirr 
iu« n friend of yours Til get mi 1 
a job ot Lamm's, don't you 
worry." 

"Marsha, a letter from rw — 
Td feel us silly writing it — it 
wtmtdn t mean a thing — - 

"It'll ^et me past doors.*' 

Marjorie agreed lo write ii. 

When thi'y wrrr out on the 
Ttrert, and about to part, Mar- 
jorie said, "'Did ysksj and Carlos 
see Noel Airman after the Slim- 
mer?" 

Marsha said, with an amused 
narrowing of the eyes, "What 
makes you ask ?" 

"Just curious." 

"Why, yes." Marsha thrum 
her hands in her coat pockets 
in a coqurttish pose, "We Saw 
quite a bit of him. He lives at 
f I Bank Street, yon know, teal 
rosy villagey kind of apart- 
ment. Lot of fun Matter of 
fact 1 \\\\\ ue him now and 
then. Maybe you'd like to cOmr 
one aftrmrwn and— 1 * 

"Oh, no," Marjorie laid. 

"It 4 * jual (bat — well, you 
can't help being interested in a 
celebrity you've mrL" 

"What are y&u doing for a 
love life if you don't see 
Sandy? " 

"1 hnven 1 t any." 

"What? Aren't you dying of 
bondom?" 

Marjorie told hrr about thr 
Vagabonds Thr fat eiri nmlrli d 
ap p rovi n gly . "Good practice 
far you, I still think you're 
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4 LL chsrmcLrr* lb th* nrifcl' 
, V and shart itartai which 
apprar In Thr AiNtrhllsn 
W-rmril • Weeklr irr (lfiUiWll«. 
■.nd b*ir no rrfrrra«* u> >ny 
Urine pfTRMi. 



going to be a grea ( ac treu , 
Margip. So do my folks. They 
talk about you all tbr rime. 
They rniss you . . . And none of 
die [pays in that acTing rrowd 
mean anything to you?" 

"Well, 1 run around widi 
them, but they're bo res." 

Marsha said briskly. "*You 
know ivhat, suilir bun ? I 
think you've got a case on Noel 
Aimun." 

"Thai i iilii ulcu-. ' flyi M.ij- 
jqrie's heart began slamminv 
kad her flh r l>ri .tiiir hut. 

"Oh, tlop blushing aod hiok- 
iug as though you'd drop|«-d a 
gnrti'r. It's perfectly all right. 
In fact, sumething might c^rnit' 
of it," 

"Marsha, he r s thirty -" 
"What if he were? It hap- 
pens he's l-wenty-eight." 

"A man who strepn uround 
with everybody — " 

"Oh. yes, you and your Old 
Testament upbringing, Well, he 
docs norhing uf the kind. One 
at n tiuirr, and choice." Marsha 
cocked her head, loolung Mar- 
jorie over "it's hard for me 
not to think of you as u baby, 
but redly, honry. you look 
older and pfrtlirf by the inuntll. 
Maybe you could handle Nuel 
at thai. I've seen queerer 
matches. What can a girl lose 
by trying? It would tn- the 
casiesl thing in thr world for 
me to get you two together in 
un accidental wily 

'"Good heavens, Marsha, will 
you forge; it> I haven't the 
faintest intcrcsl m Noel Air- 
man." 

"Okay, okay/ 1 Marihu Lid 
her hand on Marjorie' s arm in 
the old geiturc of patronisins; 
l M-ii humor. "When do you 
think I can have the letter?" 

Marjorie was so flustered thai 
it took, her a few seconds to 
realise what Manhn meant 
"Oh, the letter. I'll write it as 
soon as 1 get home." 

Before starting her homework 
that nighl Marjorie mailed thr 
letter off. Then she found sh«* 
couldn't concentrate on her 
textbooks. Manha'i remarks 
about Ntiel haunted her, Thr 
plain fact wa» — thcrugb 
strangely she had not faced it 
uiuil now — lhat from the start 
she had been unfavorably corn- 
paring all the men in the Vaga- 
bond Playeri to the social 
director of South Wind. She 
i.mld recoHrrt doing so. Air- 
mm had iuiik'Kuw bei unit lut 
her the image of an ideal man, 
and il had happened io quietly, 
ao naturally, that he now 
seemed always to hBve bees r- 
measure 

During the next few days, in 
a whirl of shifting moods 
tourhrd off by Martha's casual 

words, "You've got a case on 
Noel Airman," ihr gave way to 
a desire to think nboul Air- 
man, and thought about nobody 
and nothine else. She went 
over and over every moment raj 
the evening at South Wind, 
piecimr together his words, his 
urrions She duvdrrnmed ubuut 
him through her classes, her 
meals at home, her Vagabond 
rehearsals at night. 

Marsha gratefully phoned thr 
next wtr.k to tell her that shr 
had a job in the ronct depart^ 
inrni nt Lamm'a. "My special- 
ity, sugar bun. I've been study- 
ing for years how to iqurcr-r a 
mass or 1:m n.- putty into the 
shape of a woman. Won't 
bother you again till 1 work up 
to corset buyer, then I'll phone 
you thr eood news. Gtve? me 
two yra«," 

Marjorie, whotr heart (raprd 
when she heard Martha 1 ! voice, 
asked a lot uf qui-sriorn to keep 
the ronverutlon goin^. hnpme 
fiercely that Marsha would in 
lornr* way row m talk of Noel 
again. But Marsha said at bit. 
"'Bye. sugar bun enjoy life." 
ftnd hunv up Marjorie fought 
againit telephoning her in the 
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Fisher's cleans as it polishes I 



* Fishe r's con tains a special cleaning 

solwcnt, 

* Fisher's is easy to apply — 

quick to shine. . 

* Flshor's ii clear— gives a transparent 
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If you like a well organised kitchen 
you 11 love the new Westinghouse Food File Refrigerator 



It's an entirely NEW KIND OF REFRIGERATOR with a 
SPECIAL PLACE and a SPECIAL COLD for each and 
every kind of food ! Yes, just as you file your recipes now 
vou can file vour food where you can find it easily and quickly. 
"For this new Westinghouse Refrigerator gives you 100% 
organised storage space for any type of food. Frozen, conked 
or fresh . . . with the right cold to keep it safely. 

More Storage At Lower Cost 
Six beautiful Models including Push-Button and Frost Free 
(automatic) defrosting models. A size to suit your kitchen. 
A price to suit your purse and the easiest of terms. 

1 Powered by the Westinyhouse Econctniser Sealed-in-OU 
1* timt With a tremendous reserve of power 



MORE STORAGE Wi 



GREATER 00NTOIM THAT* EVER REFORE 



Giant Freesstr and Tray . . hold* 
381 lbs. of frosen foods including 
frozen ice Mocks. 

"Two-Temp" Control for fast 
fowuifa g and zero storage, plus 
rrjTTcci regulation of cold air to 
every food sturape zone 

Moot Keeper keeps your meat 
butcher f rcslv 

Roll Out Shelf brings often wanted 
fond* right otil — in sigtit — in 
reach. 



Large full width Hunttdrowai keeps 
veg<-|a.bles par den fTesh. 
E99 Shelves (two) hold 18 egg?. 
Bottle SlieH kerj»5 milk and hever- 
a^eif at j List the right tempcralure. 

Clidese File holds 2 lbs. M rich l 
temperature and moisture. 

Butter Keeper keeps bultcr jit At 
rigjjl for easy spreading. 

Fruit Bin liolds quantity of fruil 
ripjbl at your 5ngcr lips. 



U*U Vmh a tremendous reserve of power. — 

you can be sure . .if it's Westmgfo 



Manufactured by a Unit of EMAIL Limited 
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Mercolized 

THE IMPROVt^EM 
ON FACE C Kir AW 

■ 1 «jt each nijtri «<h "toervrfiwd 
. .i^mjd M oriliBiiiv (jtt ciram 

i'i/ in;- iniriK '. h i -virun 
i-mij.1t irf J lurttif. Unable com. 
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OU.CflStT WITH CU8LTPET 
Oiro YOUR hftir new 
i:ky lovchni 1 -- and 
: > vr pound*, on your 

tikir-do'a. 

Ott ft tube Df con- 
centrated Curlyprf — 
taueeze Cpriypet into 
j pint mill bottle of 
warm water— shake till 
iisied — now you have 
a pint of the best, 
mod fragrant qolcktflot 
lotion you've ever used. 
Gat concentrated 
Carfypar for 3/6 from 
your chemist or *tore 
qurCffSET WITH CURLTTFT 
CN.S 



£10 o week 
tor medicine! 



Many of thn So-called ft*W 

■n(jcr drugs are too coatly 
' .r moil aulTerori- A Sydney 

ii in, Mr. Stanley Eaiii. of 
' Ha Road. RoteHe. a 
- ! yr ta rh«umaiiim, t«Hl» 

how It cost him £.10 a weak 
let one of these- It wn very 
u 'jd— hot each time he left 
i- taff the rheumatic pair* 
' !-.»r at bad ii cvnr- "■ 
( juld not afford to keep 
I: up.** he said. "Then a 
' f itrm advised me to try Or- 

jfkcnzir't Menthoidi. I wit 
imaged at the refer M*n- 
■'ii)ld» pave me- T hay cost me 
BBly the price of a packet of 

Qriretlca each week and new 
■ never have a twinge at 
. a in." If yau or youra lufTer 
'haumafle. aehea and paint, 
i Jckacrlt, te/ldcr, aching 

■mi and muscles, krdnay 

■i,:. d or weakneaia*! eon. 
itaht headaches, dlxzineaa. 

■ t Ruiihea, certain tjfpai of 
1 inod trouble. atari Dr. 

ickenrte'fi Menlfiold« treat- 

■m TO-DAY and ttart to 
' -l yaara yourtger in mind 
"4 body. Dr. MackentitTa 
MnnTholdS, with helpful diet 
chart. are 7/6 and 4/ 
< -srywhere. 
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days that followed. Once, bate 
at nuchl, she actually dialled 
l he number .but whrn *hr heard 
Mr Zrh-uko'i voice she . i . ■ - 1 - i 
lite rrflnuT 00 10 ihr lunik. 

Gradually her einotrorual tur- 
moil subsided, though ihr nr\n- 
- ntirriy stopped thmkinz abtiul 
Airman. On hrr nun -ir.rnth 
hirirtday, a bitter wiuwy day, 
the did a very que it LtiniB. 
She went downtown fto Rank 
Street after school hours, and 

!<»! 1 WC Till ITIIDUtC\ 5li.Kn| .inuiii 

tht- meet Irorn the shabby, red 
Urii *. huuar where he live d, 
staring at the window*, while 
*ibow raJtrd cm hrr bcavfr coat 
jnd r^tupht hi hrr eyelaih.pt. It 
ot-e nr r e d to her. sa the aiut?d 
tbrrr in thr blizzard with her 
bn-aih smoking, thai tin waa 
hardly better than the tqueahtic; 
-.. nipE-mnr who tmhered m (an 
i lubi lu wunhip an ,l< u.h Noel 
Airman wan at rcntott: from hrr 
-i£ (.Hark ( *ah\r, and ai un- 
aware of hrr existence- 

But thuki^h *ururi.»cd al her- 
■.'■II, and iruniually aiuuacd. thr; 
somehow was not really 
aaharnrrl. Shr vtrnt hoiuc half 
1'iozen but obscurely fa tithed, 
iud yijt- did not Jo it Again. 

I he best result of this str;irpyr 
pvriud was that she diwuvcred 
in hrnc-lf a capar.ity for krep- 
iiifl ii\t'T\\ u^nd hid, liu.- y rhrrry 
appt k aranrr no mattrr whai Iter 
mood was. Shr was on e^'^ipV' 
trrni* with toinr of tlu- Vaga- 
bond '.' i ; ! ■■ . who picked in-nr 
thi ir love tanslch by the hour,, 
but shr jaiil noi u wunl hIxjuI 
htiT own. As tor hrr family, the 
tuan who was occupyini? her 
thoughts did nol even r)ciit for 
them. 

AU during tht winter, and 
into the spnnq while she 
dtramrrl i»f him, ajtd wrote let. 
ttrs she never ihiendrd to ^uuiJ 
ar>d tore them up, ;uad 
-.rribblitl Mrs Ntx'.l Amiun mi 
looto-lraf sheets which she m- 
itantry shredded into a waue- 
twskrt mul |i;inn^d tnd pkMU'tl 
to make her way to S^uth 
Wind, arid finally made thr ap- 
pCHntntrni with Creech and 
won the job — all thai tiincj Fur 
-liiytlitng her pnrrnts or her 
brothcT knrw, Marjnnr was ■> 
eirl wiihimt .<i. aim or a care 
in tin' world. 

Into this Mm-, rrsfrvoir of 
lilcncr 5hr dropped thr tremrn- 
dnuH nt-ws that Creech had 
hired hrr to work a t South 
Wind. That very evening at 
dinner, as it b.ijjprnt-d, a dia- 
eustiuTi of sutniuer plaas earur 
«p. Mm. Morgrniteni dismally 
obsrrvnl that, while the test of 
them m:^;.i hair to iwrju it out 
in thr city, Marjorie at least 
was assurrd of fmh air and 
tLtuihinc at Klabber's camp. 
Thr tiii lei it pan. She knrw 
th.it in Jiior the would have to 
tiithl a wild battle with her 
mother, and saw m> point in 
starting the hostilities in March. 

The phone t«"r m the middle 
of the discussion. It was Wally 
Wiunken. Hr taid brcatldeisly, 
"Marjorie, my varirty show has 
its opejiing night al the Wal- 
dorf next Thursday. Will vou 
romr with mcr 

"What! My gogh, Wally, you 
take my breath away Jt'i 
awfully iwrrt of you d hut — ao. 
ask snnicone else — thnt 1 s an im- 
portant evening for you. you 
hardly know me — " But he 
would nol be argued out of it- 
Astontshn:! arid flattered, shr 
finally agreed to come, then 
his joy made hci uneasy. 

Wttt-n ihr arrived home from 
school on the evening of the 
show thru wan a ouisivr white 
orrhid neitinfE in sjreen tiHue- 
p;ip"r in a box on (lie HtChatO 
tabic. MrL Morgenstern,, pOtar 
in it p-iiattvt at thr sink, said. 
"VVho is ibis V»'*lly Wronkcn. 

a ri v .1. r 

Marjonr was smiling os-er the 
card: "Only four more huiint 
until I see you. I may live." 
She taid. M Oh. a craary kid," 
and the told hrr mother about 
the vanitv show. 
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Mrs, Murccikitrrn said, "Hr 
mull bi tulnttrd. And ftatn the 
looks of that flown nut badly 
off " 

"Unfornmatfly, Morn, he's 
an infanL Put aw«y the wed- 
Limtc invitations.** 

Walls appeai-ed at her rfOOl 
hi M-vrri-ihirty in a tkyKrapina; 
opera hat. a Mowing while lilk 
innfTlrr. white kid tj^tOVOf, and 
.i * out with a black velvet 
collar hr rarried d blai k f*tnr 
with a while iiuiy h mi dir. Mar- 
jorie managed with a srreat 
effort to k«p from laujrhins 
Hit wordi of are i- ting when he 
uw her rather stark rusiier- 
neckitne r\ening dress weru 
"lfol> cats.' 1 In the taxi hr *al 
icoawinj: the head of ha cant, 
smiling foolishly al hci. Wllfc- 
IfJtM in to the buzzhre Waldorf 
ballroom, fi.til—.i and congratu- 
biti-d un every tidr. hr itombh'd 
and grionrd like a drunkard. 

His family, alieady seated in 
ihr Ihix loi-iki-d Mdrjurk ovrr 
very critirally (Jr ''^ (fkuire ■( 
thr dir -iM of the mother and 
sister told Marjorir that the 
Wren km* wrrr wrll-tri-dQ. "I 
feel vrry udd," Marjorie said Ui 
the mother and father, "I told 
Wally he ought la give tin* 
great honor to a girl who knew 
him hotter — " 

M I don't sec how he cuuld 



If I had □ daughter 
I would bring, her up 
as d clinging vine. 
—Mary L^ithrop, first 
woman mcmbc r ol the 
\n>eriean Bar Awni.i- 
tioiL. 



have pit kri) a prrtiier [inrtner," 
the father said. 

M. ■ Wronken merrly smiled. 

Marjorir waa a little sur- 
prised by srime of the wit in the 
show. Thr actors were ungainly 
and fcmirkiug. and the was not 
amused by thr knobby knees 
and hairy legs of the dancing 
chorus, whir h ronut j tuti -d the 
ruain charni of the evening for 
ihr audience, She had sr.ru tiK; 
many varsity shown But the 
songs thymrd well, and there 
were r-xcrllent jokei sprinkled 
in the tmok, an otherwise 
foolish busim'M al»out die I a ton, 
Creek uodi. and llollywood- 

From time to tune she 
glanrrd at Wally besujr her, his 
fare ,i dim white triangle m the 
shadows nf the box. his c,Ia"r.s 
O'rttrring towards the stage, 
and wnndrred where he burird 
the sense and sophistication 
these Unci showrd. 

WTien the lights went up at 
ihr end of the fir« art Mrs. 
W'rnnkm. her cyea oglrani, 
took her son's hand. ''It's bril- 
liant, brilliant , Wally. Where 
did ynu ever learn to write 
like that?" 

' L Pretty off-color some ol 
that humor, son," said his 
father. 

Marjnnr- said . "Really, 
Wallv, it's awfully good—" 

A fat young man in a tuxedo 
carne ihrtnigh the rurtahu of 
the boa "Well. Wally, it's go- 
ing great, don't you think?" It 
look Marjorie mrwurnt to 
realise that this was Billy 
rLlirmann. Shr had tiopped 
Mt.ik;r:L- dates with hint as with 
thr oihrr WVit Side boyi in her 
preorrupatson with Marsha. 
He was heavier, especially in 
the face, and lenked much 
oilier 

Wally said. "I think it's 
cumins' oft" all right " Hr in- 
troduced Ehrmann to his 
family as thr manager of ihr 
show. "Billy. I guess you know 
Marjorie Morstrnslrrn — " 

Billy turned "For crying out 
rOQfll Marge'" 

"Krllo, Billy—" 



"Say. you look marvrUou» 
flnuti it's been a year, hasn't 
il ? Why. if I'd dreamed voi i 
frit like sering tins nhow, why 
I " hr beraine aware of hh 
babbliiiLi tone and luoL' 1 1 
around shrepishly. u Mar«tr 
a.nd I are old friends Suv. 
Wallv I didn't mean iu rr.^h 

>*t>ur paitr. thr thing is toy 
brother Saul came after all , 
Hr duesn't want to just barge 
tft on your bos:, hut if vou feel 
like— 1 ' 

Wally was un hit feet, tetr- 
iny Ma: .<>;:■ ■ hand. "Hr [fid 

com'r? Irf-t'i go. Marge. I've 
gut tn hear what he thinks " 

Hatf-driunrrtl. M^u-jnnr fol- 
lowed him out of the box. 
Leaning against the wall in 
the corridor, hugging his elbow 
and smoking a cicarctte. was 
\orl Airman Mirw.ru act a- 
ally ftag^errd she liad tn 
I.jul on to Wally's arm. There 
wann'l thr slightest dnubt that 
it wjts Ainnan. fn a r?<ihri 
worn greenish tweed suit kttO 
a tan nweater. pale, and a little 
tired, he appeared among thr 
chattering pimply rollrgians In 
tuxedos Like an eagle amoni.' 
sparrows. 

"Wally. it's good to leg vou 
Congratulations-" Hr held mil 
his hand and rime forward 
with the cbanning smile thai 
Mnrjorie had In in seeing for 
munthi in her visions. ,l You"re 
nol a rollege boy .ifter tonishi 
WVhofiir to the ranks of un- 
employed writers." -* 

Wally said. "It'i all a kit of 
kid stuff, isn't it, Noel?" 

"Wally. this is vour hrsi 
pHe*r It'ii all right, and you're 
going to be all right " Hit luok 
wandered to Marjorir. and 
rested on her without recogni- 
tion .VI ;■ r jnrje rould hot 
tmatrinr whai was krepdit: her 
from fainting Shr was iiuitr 
numb, quite stunned. 

"Thi h i> Margie Mnrgen- 
strm. Noel," Wally taid 
"Don'l you remember hrr? She 
came over from the kidi' camp 
with Marsha one. night 11 

SiH-W face livened. "Why, 
sure. The ifirl in nut purple 
dress Thr dramatic counci- 
lor. Hello' 

"Hello." 

ll How'i Marsha? Haven't 
seen hrr in a lone while.* 1 

"Neither have I." Hr didn't 
seem quite mi fantastically tall, 
shr was thinking, when shr 
wore high heels. 

Itillv Khnn.niii wid. "Saul. 
I told you about Marjorie lon^ 
ago." 

Nor) turrird and tmiln) at 
him. "What. Billy, is this Mpr- 
jorif r ' 

"Thut 1 ! Mar)nrie r " said 
Hilly with □ sad shrug. 

"Weil, I see. I can hardly 
blame you." 

Marjorir bl urteri, unable to 
help herself. "Is your name 
Saul, or Noel? Or am I being 
very stupid?" 

"Surely Billy told you nb-nut 
his blnck-ihccp brother, one 
time or another?" Nori aard 
with a laugh. "He -told me all 
about you. 71 

Marjorie recalled now thnt 
Hilly when drunk had imre 
spoken of an older brother who 
bad flunked out of law school, 
rhangrd his name, and become 
a writer. He was saving to 
Wnlly, "That putter song of 
Mars and Aphrodite is funny, 
Wnlly, Let's use it in the 
Decoration Day show," 

Wally beamed. "Really? Is it 
that good? Say. yo^ll stay 
nrnund for the second art, 
wnn*t you, Noel ? There'* an 
other pretty good number next 
to rioting " 

"Wouldn't miss it, Wally 
Sec you Inter." 

To be continued 
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Clever Cooks 
use sP* HlsH 




Spcculfy for <fcMp frym$, wsc <Mwc oil ioi kM<h m<nz heart 
wiihout thai d/eadlu) thoughi burning 1»V 

Wlmi fryins hvh. Iriiins. ete„ use J desxiUpuon o' "live oil 
lo 2 lo J an Sour, outline the egg in the umul way. 



Hcit'j i chefs lip for thii appctii-Tiig crisp xnlden hraun bnnh 
ab*v oil over the turkey or chicken before ytni pop It in the oven. 



From Spain comes a new inspiruoon for Ihc 
menu niitKlcd — nhvc ail ihji will emphasise 
and add it* own delkalc flavour to every 
dish, in (act. » hen tlicrr's olive oil in Ihc 
kitchen, there':, an und 
craft in all the cooking. 




~ffoj to trCwe oil mm Jimh $?AiH 

Tv intrw mnrr irfuwt iWjtt all amf Jn™ 1 '»■• it. tytur to ihr 

Spuniih OUtf Ott tnxlitulr, War f>74, C.P.O., Sj&m* ffjSM SVt7 



She's got something 
to sing about 





Economy tir* 

|if 3/6 
Slindard sixe If-, 



She", mi happy site eon hi »,ini; h»-r hfirt nfl. 
bttttUSe every linn- her nap|is'. changed 
niivihf r hi moth, iin a littl 1 "\ awlinr" 
rrfrtilriiin Ji-lk h". th. ihinu iml Ur. 

StCe £iuurditi£ -i in- « na)ipv rai=-h. 
tit-rv tini* mmi rhan^r Dgbyf nappy, get 

iiltO r 1 1 1 - tulul ol '■nuwilhiriLi 00 ± btllr 
"Vawrline" Prtmlrum Jetty, linn rhangwg 
ua|i|iiev beOUuiii-s % lisjipv, iiLs)i|iy romiftr. 
Keep "Vaseline" IMr«lruni JHI> | lD iid> fur 
lQi unev around the botiie, It"* a lirsr aid 
kil in a jar — for cul., Intrn>, bruife?. 
scolds, rhatiprd hps. di4jimn hand-, skin 
■rriialiuns, cndlr ei|i "Tht" i 
■« aviiliblr nverywherc 



VOOOn n-lh" 



Trade 



VASELINE 



PETROLEUM 
m„l JELLY 



M 'I -I I >,,-rl,:..„l r,m,f. I,..- . J3I il 
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sandwich 



delicious -an idea straight ^ 
from the Kraft Kitchen 





"It's so easy to make this toasted 
sandwich delight", 



says Elizabeth Cooke, famous Kr 
Cookery and Nutrition Expert. 



Kraft's "Big Boy", real American style, is tops with all 
the family. It's fun to cat and it's fun to prepare. Here's 
all you do: 

Ingredients: 2 slices Of bread, buttered ; 1 egg, scrambled; 
1 small gherkin, sliced; 2 ois. Kmft Cheddar, sliced (% 
packet l ; '/j a imalJ onion, sliced tfiinJy: 4 small slices of 
tomato: salt and pepper. 

Method: Place in order on 1 slice of the fluttered bread, 
scrambled egg, gherkin, cheese, tomato, onion rings, and 
sprinkle with salt and pepper. Top with the remaining 
slice of the bread and toast both sides under a low griller. 
Makes 1 Sandwich. 

For sandwiches, savouries, snacks or main course dishes 
— Kraft Cheddar is delicious. And you can he sure that 



every golden slice of Kraft Cheddar is rich in high quality 
nourishing protein. K,raft Cheddar is actually richer in 
protein than sirloin beef! 

Kraft Cheddar is a bargain in nutrition! Sold everywhere 
in llie ] oz. portion, the blue 8 on, packet, the family-size 
coonumy 2 lb. pack, or from the 5 lb. loaf. 

F.S. Should the menfolk prefer a more fully flavoured 
cheese, Kligabrlli Cooke recommend? Kraft "Old English" 
in their "Big Boy" sandwiches. 

KRAFT CHEDDAR® 



GOOD REASONS 
WHY KRAFT CHEDDAR 
is best cheese value, 




No rind — no 
waste. 

Flavour never 
varies. 

SliCM easily — 
never crumbles. 
Stays fresh. 
Pasteurised for 
purity. 
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DEBBIE MAKES 
XMAS CANDIES 



• DebMe, our teenage 
chef, gives home-made 
candies at Christmas — 
date ami prune creams, 
almond and walnut 
creams, and fruit roll.-. 




ADD I tightly beaten egg-wh iu . Jo; . k/i*< < . w { >nrit*>tt 
nver hailing water), and I teaspoon lemon juice lu 
lib. mifted icing sugar- to a itiff mat*. Knrati 

on a board dnnied with icing tugor, work in coloring 
and flavoring a feu? dropi at a time. Shape small 
pieces of mixture to fill stoned date* and prune*. 




REMOVE MiOne* from date* and prune: Press a 
piece of colored ana 1 flu rum! fondant into a carefully 
thaped hollow in eaeh. Pre** the edge* of the date or 
prune gently Into pluee amu\nd the fondant, and 
pta.ee on warned paper to Ml, spacing them weft apart. 
Color and flavor fondant n» for almond cream*. 




FLAVOR pale green fondant with almond or pepper- 
mint essence, flavor yellow or apricot fondani urilh 
ptneappte or lemon essence, and pink fondant tetth 
vnnilin. Shape into niarhtp.*i*ed plrce*, and pr#*m 
between tueo walnut hale** (aw Illustrated at left) or 
between two *fttatic.hed almnnds (a* thatcn above). 




LEFT : Roll piece* of 
fondant ( mortou* color* 
and flarort) into thin, 
oblong strip* on board 
d 11 tied with Icing sugar. 
Ctu into pleec* 6ln. by 
4 in. Spread fondant 
udth fruit and nut mix- 
ture made by combining 
Jo-x* chopped date*, lorn, 
chopped raisins, torn, 
ehopped walnuts, and a 
*■•!'■• ■■ -■■ of lemon /aire. 



RIGHT: Roll each fruit- 
eoe-rred piece of fondant, 
starting from the longest 
ride, Rott in waxed 
paper and set aside for 
1 hour. Cut into slice* 
jrn. thich, Outside sur- 
face of each *liee may be 
dipped 1 11 if fted Ulug 
sugar or fine desiccated 
coconut, uthieh may be 
colored to match or con- 
trast with the fondant. 
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Prize Recipes 

Recipes for corn and sausage croquettes and a 
fruity summer drink win prizes for readers in this 
week's recipe contest. 



r 




i'.HEKHY r/.*lfc", Hm*% n quick onJ fatty iweel la tup nff a Mulad MtfMjft, Cfftpr rAuirA.v 
tquarra /j/ /rrafi cnke i*ilfi whip/wl neretmrd rtrum and aIuJ hjii/i plump, juicy 
rhf>rri+* And mlitr-A banana. The rhstrriru iMAV fw .if h/lUrl? <r<H>k,<i in »yrup. 



Family dish 

It AlKltlT CASSEROLE 

TN this W4't-k* family dish, 1 cup diced eookrd celery, 

rabbit Ls combined with H *uf* cooked rice (rooked 

rite and flavored with only unci I barely lender), 2 

chicken Mmp (or iuxurv rasiwr* bacua. 
flavnr. This dish cost* l>irniig.,]y wash rabbit, 



approximately 6/6 
-.«-i'r"s fuur or tivr. 

RABBIT AND fclCF. 
CASSEROLE 



.nut ' "<>k until tender in small 
quantity w;iter with the 
op i on, pep per. I cmmi 

nnd. and h;it(.in rinds. Allow 
30 minute* in prraure- 



Orte rabbit, I <.niall tin i t* 'Iter or I i huun in 

cream uf chicken *mip, I . »\ rrni Kiumpan or cas- 

oniim, salt, pepper, thin piece Mrrolc. Drain, reserving 

lemon nnd, few bateau rinds, rabbi I stock. Jutnt rabbit. 



rut body into dure or lour 
piccw. rfajpe luiiJ in greased 
nviLware dish. Cover with 
Inilf celery and rift. Mix 
chicken stiup wit h I cup 
strained rabbit ttork. (1/ not 
^rTirieuT ^iiut, make up to 
} cup wilh milk.) Pour 
half ,oup over rice. Add re- 
maining onion l finely 
chopped) m dish, then bal- 
;int:f of r;ibhit T celery, rice, 
and soup. Cover and bake 
in moderate oven I hour. 
Remove lid, sprinkJr with 
chopped baron risbcri and 
cook further 15 to 20 minutes 
without lid. 



CO R N and sausage 
croquettes! whkh win 
first prize of £ 5 , it re 
delicious for lunches or 
buffti partita. 

Pork and VMtJ sausagra or 
href fiaii«iigi-ji may be used 
instead of pork sauKigrs. 

Orancr and irmnn cooler, 
.1 rotuuilatinn pri?e>y7nncr. has 
.i refreshing fnnt flavor. 

All spoon mcainrrmcnt* arc 
level. 

CORN AND SAUSAGE 
CROQUETTES 

One and a hall pounds park 
itausagr*, I Ifiosr. tin whole-ker- 
nel corn, t lablcApouti finely 
chopped union, 3 rasher* 
chopped uulred bacon, \ cap 
\ofl breadcrumbs, salt, pepper., 
rg^-glazing, crumbs for cover- 
ing. 

Cover sausages with warm 
W] r e i . briny; slo w I y to boi 1, 
simmer b mir tutot Remove 
sltim, mince or ma*h with 
IWk. Combine meat, corn, 
onion, outrun, and bread- 
c nimbi; waAon with, salt .ttid 
pepper. Shape into croquettes 
with Mourcd hands, dip in rgg- 
glazing, then ton in crumbs. 
Deep fry imul golden brown, 
drain on tiirhen paper. 

First Prize of £5 io Mrs. J. 
De.llavedova, J.3 Essen St.. 
Wembly, via Perth. 
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Tony's luxury dish 

CREPES SUZETTE 

' r pi-ff quicker you at* with your bands, and th' 
lighiiT and thinner you make tlir crrpn, thr 
Imttrr." says Tnny. nf Sydney's Colony Club. 

For four persons you will need: 

Crepes: One cup Dour, I tup ,-asfor sugar . | 
Ira^uoun salt. 2 r^s, 2 t!gg-yulk». I cup rollk, 3 
tablnpnoru ihirk crtam. I (ablcipoon nirltrd buKcr. 
1 i- ii brandy. 

Suzrltr Saucr: { cup butter, } cup grand mamier, 
3m. brandy. 12 lumjis sugar, juirc of 2 orangnL 

Sifl flour, sugar, and *all Boat r%tp and c([^-yt(lk> 
avpIJ, mix with dry lugr.'do-nl.v Add milk and crram 
and mii until smooth. r'inally add nwlti-d bttttct 
and brandy. Strain through a fine Mraincr Allr.« 
mixture to Hand a few hours before rooking. C'jol 
tlicic pancakcv in a hot frying pan lightly bullrrcd. 
Four in enoii|rh baiter /or one pancake and tilt thr 
pan -w that the butler will <ipread. Cook until 
lightlv brown on one side, about one minute, and 
turn and brown on the other side. Keep io a hot 
dish. 

Sauce: Rub the lumps of sugar on the skin of a 
large orange to absorb the flavor. Pour some of 
the orange juice over thr sugar. Cream the butter 
and mix the sugar well. Heal this mixture in i 
rrepcn swerttc pan or a larrje Hal dish (silver) aud 
add the grand mamirr. Add the pancake* To i his 
hoi sauce and torn them over so that the pancake 4 
are well bathed in it. Fold into quarters and then 
when you have the quantity required, add thr 
brandy and ignne ibe pancakes. Serve ai onrc, 
very hot, allowing 3 pancakes to a person. 



ORANCE AND LEMON 
COOLER 

Six oranges, 4 lemons, 41b. 
sugar, j pints boiling water, 
lor, tartaric acid, ^ta. citric 
arid, 1 small pfct. Epsom-sail, 
grated rind nf 2 oranges. 

Dissolve acids, Epsom-salt, 
and sugnr in the boiling water. 



Add nrange and lemon juior. 
and grated orange rind to ftr 
syrup. Allow to become M 
before bottling and Kaline 
Serve diluted to taste .*ua 
iced water. 

Consolation Priar of £! id 
Miss 6. Taylor. "Glen M< i 
oqtsstatiori. Willow T r . t, 
N.S.W. 



Amazing reports of recovery 
from catarrh and bronchitis 

UNSOLICITED LETTERS OF TESTIMONY FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD PROVE VALUE OF L ANTIGEN TT ORAL VACCINE 



Read these personal histories from ex-sufferers^ 



1 




*Tvt fend rtlltf at lot*." 

says former sufferer of 
Bronchni5. "1 am a sufferer 
or Bronchitis. My arms 
were like pin cushions 
caused by injections. I look 
Lantigen 'B'; when on Ihe 
third bottle I found relief f 
had no Bronchitis for over 
Iwdve months. The trouble 
K people take one hemic, 
perhaps I#o. Ihink it's not 
acting. With me ii look 
three bottles before 1 felt a 
marked difference. After 
four hollies I was a different 
person." — Kf. Penh. W.A. 



"He cstdi maw" , , . "Up to 

two years ago was having 
practically continuous colds. 
Decided to try Lanugen B.' 
as colds seemed to he of a 
Catarrhal nature. I have 
Dot had a cold since taking 
the first bottle.- — R.V.. 
Gilbornr. N,Z. 



"Sim trouble" * . . "f 

suffered from Sinm trouble 
for years and contracted 
rolilj or 'ffu with the 
slightest change in the 
weather . . . I tried a bottle 
ol Lunligen 'B.' That lea 
four years ago and now I 
would not even feue a 
bubonic plague" — HJ.L.. 
Bankstown, NS.W. 



"F»«li mw -namwrn" ... "I 

have suffered from Bron- 
chitis for over 12 yean, 
every winier, and cough all 
year round. Tried every- 
thing. 1 am on the sfcond 
bottle (of Lanrigcn if > and. 
honestly, 1 feel a new 
woman. It works out most 
economically." — E.G., 
StnffordMre. England- 



"Cotarrb gsn" ... '1 have 
been a sufferer of Catarrh 
for over 30 yean . . . decided 
to give Lanligen a trial _ 
t bless the day I did ... the 
Catarrh lius almost gone 
right out of my system . . . 
it is nothing short of mar- 
vellous ... 1 would have 
been glad to have paid 20 
time* the price asked." — 
A.F.S.. Wnltharristow, Sing. 




"Frw frmm 
C & I d i , 
Cf tirrt, 
IrencMtlt 
far 12 yean, 
tkeaki to 
La »t I j> n 

•r" . . . 

"from child- 
hood I wui 
a constant sufferer ff rhest 
troubles, commonly called 
colds. My doctor advised 
me to take a coarse o/ 
Lunligen 'B' before com- 
mencement of winter, which 
t have carried out, and can 
honestly say I have never 
had thr sign of a cold for 
12 yean" — E.R.. Bondi. 



"J kad t«v«a y«srs" srmm- 
4am tram Catarrh." "Seven 
year* ago I lay in hospital 
trying to gel control of my 
Bronchitis and Catarrh. I 
returned home io live a life 
of misery. I feaicd the com- 
ing of nighl. All ttijhi long 
I coughed and coughed. I 
bought [.antigen B." In 
three weeks I was up again 
. . . have improved ever 
since. I have no signs of 
Catarrh or Bronchitis and 
never a headache." — Mrs 
I.V.P.. NSW. 

iOriginal Lettert on our 

Filet.) 



5; 
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"Catarrh awn." "Me colds now." "Strum ytan* fraadenj frw nMi •■■ taterrh." "ilia; 
inltcfion elm**-" "Brute hiHi beaten." Urn sinm t>**Ut far mar leer ntn." *"SI«*p cetatt 
fa » eetiry," "Nest tkur." "neariej tack fa aerml," "MarteffaiH treatment tar talorth. 



rhese are just a few cMracts from 
Ct v\\ personal written letters that have 
Vf ^f£n potirctl in from all over the world 
AjHfVf from grateful users of I. antigen 
~ * *B' Oral Vaccine. These people 
have already proved Ihe effectiveness of Ihc 
wonderful, simple Lamigcn 'B' Ireatment. 
Lantigen is loken orally, by mouth, just a 
few drops in water, just like ordinary 
medicine. No need for injections, rubs or 
inhalations. Benefils which it has brought 
to people who have spent a lifetime of 
suffering from catarrh, bronchitis, «inus 
infections and recurrent colds arc nothing 
short of marvellous. 

What Causes Catarrh and Bronchitis 

Many things have changed, but germ infection 
is still tbc basic cause of catarrh and 
bronchitis. The most successful (because the 



most natural) way Io relieve Ihcsc conditions o 
by using ■ vaccine, and Lantigen *B' is the 
simplest vaccine to use. 

HOW LANTIGEN WORKS 

LbMikch vi.muh>tc5 th* (uitUKa healing pmrei 
M the iy-ste-m to produce whol arc culled tntf 
bodjH. Thcvr antibodiK are Ihc nalunl 
tuiLidulci lo the germ puKons which came llH 
tnin«rah|e cMtsrrhal congHlion. Tlw elfecl of 
the anlibodira u to neutralise the poisons, 
reduce inflammation and ihm d»r up ctnv 
eesilion. e«sc aching calarrhal headaches, clem 
itu-Ty nasttl piisjyri and thereby help realoit 
general sood heallh. 

LanttgrMi B brina> much more thun lefltporiiry 
lelief from ihe syiuptoms ol catarrh 01 bron 
chial complainia. hut tier- ri^hi down 10 ihcir 
cause, which h the perm LUiDck. and aids tbc 
iy3icm in developing immunity again*! thr 
perms ubich arc responuok. 



Prepared in modern laboratory, 

by qualified bac»r(o1ogiiu 
under the direction of a registered 
medkal pr*ctitioner. 



lofa far yotinq and ald^ 
ECONOMICAL — ceifa only ■ f*w paace par 

iay f*r th* rrcamrneiidaii tr*oti»istt. 
F1EE pOOI LET— Ask fo*jf zhemht today tor 0 
tr** /trOrfef obovt th* Lantigtr trtdmr/rh or v/rre to 
Edinburgh Labor alone*. (Australia) Ply. Lid.. 
103 York Street, Sydney. 



Today — tatt* M* Ant tt«p ta fan earf Common 1 



fER 4,000,000 BOTTLES OF LANTIGEN SOLD THROUGHOUT THE WORLD! 




■ ik year chain I it far 

THE 
OR4L 

vacciNE 



TREATS FIRST— HELPS TO PROMOTE IMMUNITY 

Takmn /mil like ordinary m*dlcio» lor 

CATARRH, BRONCHITIS, ANTRUM AND SINUS INFECTIONS AMD C0UK 

Ml 




The AttSTn.st.iAM Women's Weeklt — November 2i. ISs 
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SPECIAL COOK BOOR OFFER 




CREAM MILD SOAP 

by Colgate 

NEW KIND OF SOA 





Beauty Cream 



Here l» a privilfitfe 
>ffW of a wonderful 
recipe book which 
been pnblialuid 
by popular demand. 

'J'lIE Australian Women's 
Weekly Cookery Rook 
hin beeu compiled by our 
rv expert* under ihr 
dircction of Lrila C Howard. 

tt offers 2M hiR pages. I0GO 
rcripes, and 150 illustrations, 
i lodiag nine fu!l-pae,e color 
pines, for the privilege price 
d 15/6. 

(Tie reelpw will appeal to 
all lovers of imod food. 

!'r sure of your copy now. 
Fill in the roupon below and 
mail it immediately. 

If you prefer to call for 
vour book, you mav do so at: 

Sydney: 168 Castlerragh 
Street 

Mi'llioume: Xcws paper 
House, 247 Cnllitu Street. 
\il.laide: 24-26 Halifax 

SI reel. 

Brisbane: Teachers' Union 
b nldinn, 81 Elizabeth Street 

I'erlh: Western Prcsj Ltd, 
HI Stirling Slrcet. 

I -lunceMon: The Examiner, 
I'alervui Street. 



UKrjPES lor tk« rolor/ul cakes illuuralrd abate, and drnrnt 
of others jutt n« rjrlrnelire, are niren in derail in The 
Australian Women's Weekly Cookery Book, whir* fonririir< 
1000 ueeet nnj mntfr retipes In delight the home rook. 




COOKERY BOOK OFFER 

Boa TO»a, OJ.O,, eymvry 

| earv »/ 
| etrp'^i 9/ 

HOMES B 

to 



I t'l'au forward 



I THI AUSTrtAI.IAH 
I WEEKLY COOK RUT 



NAME .. 



ADDRESS LABEL 

BOOK 
W.TH 
CARE 



17- 

Book Ifl/fl 
i a 



r,Tf. 



MO, 



STATE 



undelivered. plem* re-tarn 
Box TOM. QP.fl. Sydwy 



LQAl ES* rolls. 

ti • I i r o tt r » 
f abort j arf 
irfenl /o* tea 
a n it »»fif}*-r 
parties, 
RtcipBM far ell 

S i> ■ I * - . r r . r J 
OtflfTJ )il<J <U 

good, nrr in- 
rluHrd in Thr 
.4 u * t r ffiifln 
V am* ft * • 

wry Bnrtfc. 




Softasilk Cream Mild Soap 



fin AumiALMH Wowm'i Wiuuelt - November 11. 1955 



D age 75 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4924537 



Spring Fresh . . . . 




An appealing jir ol freshness 
is yours always, with ulkv- 

smood) jtilinton'i ifiCT every 
bath or shower. Petal iott and 
pressing, it safeguards your 
enmtorr through busy days 

;uij liappv, festive evenings 
Buy two large tins for 
hcdnroni - and bathroom, tori! 





^Baby Powder 



Best for Baby — Best for You ! 




hips stay lovelier. . . longer . . . 

Salin-smooth Cutex ""Sluyfnst" Lipstick clings lt> your 
lips hour* longer ! Apply, leave for a few minutes, 
blot gently with a tissue— and Cutex "Stayrast" 
gives your lips glowing, day- long loveliness. 
In lltstiintfs newoi shades to match up with 
long-lasting, hard-wearing Cutex Nail Polish. 



LIPSTICK. 4/6 

Culc* Nail Polish, 2/1 1. rcguUir 




HELP FOR MOTHERS: "All mother* trill i.,- helped by 
ft Ot V Mlfr i?J\E:* mii Sifter Mary Jacob, our Mother- 
rmft Vuri,-, Regular manthiy /eaturem include expert ntt- 
rire. appealing picture** a cnth-prize com peti linn* and some 
of the. world** Junnint cartoon*. Price 2?~ per copy at u/f 
rtrtctagettt*. Ear 12 month*' aubtcriptinn rend 24,'- tot ftahy 
Mirgtisinr, If) Hridw Street, Sydnry. 
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Architect's diar j 



ROOF FRAME SUPPORTED 
INDEPENDENTLY OF 
WALLS 



FIGHTING 
FIT NOW 




P£JtSI*jBCTfKff <»/ iiim/rrri'l, ur hume ihatehim the principle of the ileel-f ranted wlructnre, 
which netiidg the heavier look nf the nlder-ntrte hmi*e* The new idea of the framed 
itrutture altaton greater area* of glow and informal planning of internal mall layout. 



• John Parker is a solid type, ant), like 
many people, associates solidity in the 
appearance of a building with per- 
manence and durability. 



I LIKE a house with 
good substantial stone 
foundation* that luoks as 
[hough it's there to stay," 
he said, "None of these 
glass wails for me. Tlicy 
look as ihuugti a pull of 
wind would blow them 
away." 

"The9c solid stone founda- 
tions ronld lie a bit deceptive," 
I replied. "Although lor the 
must part they are as Mihila.il- 

tia] u they look, the waiiyt 
weight ol masonry on poor 
ground without reinforced 
concrete footings often re- 
nt Ited in uneven settlement 
and had tracks." 

"Perhaps so," said Mr. Par- 
ker. "Bu( don't ynu agree 
that, (fivni an appearance point 
of view, a bit of weight nrar 
the. ground makes a building 
look far more stable?" 

"The old conventional 
method of l.iuildini!,'" 1 :;.ud. 
"relied on the walls support- 
ing iHith roof and floors. A* a 
result, the wall* of lower 
stories and foundation* had to 
br progressively increased in 
ilit, knrss to provide stahiliiy 
and greater strength. 

"This method of construc- 
tion is becoming outmoded tn 
a large dcgTee by the use of 
steel and reinforced concrete 
frames," 

"I knnw that's so with com- 
ret*] buildings," said Mr. 



Parker, "hut domestic build- 
ing hasn't changed to a irreal 
degree. I think that sulid- 
Inoktng foundations nrc more 
pleasing to die eye than, for 
instanre, a few pipe coluoios," 

'Trople^s appreciation of 
architectural design must be 
influenced largely by the kind 
of building they sec most 
often," 1 said. 

"Hie building techniques 
are undergoing a Tevoluunn- 
ary change, and it will take 
people some time to appre- 

Bv Sydney architect 
W. '}. McMIRRAY 

emit the difJYrmi look that 
will result from new method*.*' 

'This 11 .i,i, Mti.;! light- 
ness, yiiti mean?" hr .■ bed 

"Yes. The best ex ample* 
of design in any period of his- 
tory have avoided undu e 
heaviness in appearand?. The 
it one work uf the heat Guthir 
cathedrals had a rcfuif/Jicnt 
and a lightness which could 
not he reproduced economic 
c-jaHy today In the same 

"The tradesmen rapable of 
doing this Lieut of work would 
be few and far between, I sup- 
pose?" said Mr. Parker. 

"Yes; bin thi* is the BgO of 
steeL The nctatsity for sol- 
idity in appearance has hern 
dmif away with by the de- 
velopment of materials nf sen h 
enormous strength and dura- 



bility »Ccel nnd reinforced 
concrete." 

"How wnuld this effect (he 
appearaiHr of houses. 7 '' a\kcd 
Mr. ParLer. 

,l l bflieve that the principle 
of importinjg roof diid floors 
on a strong and durable frame 1 
will eventually rumpletely re- 
place the present meUiod of 
using walls for this purpose." 

"J can't see much advan- 
tage/' >,a;d Mr. Parker. 

"There are many advan- 
tages," * replied. 'External 
walJs become panels to pro- 
tect agaiiixt the elements, and. 
since they support no extra 
weight, can be lighter and 
more economical. 

"Greater areas of glass can 
he used lu lake advantage of 
the view, or to combine the 
garden more dowdy with the 
indoor area. 

"Internal wall* can be re- 
duced tu . 3 minimum for 
greater openness and infor- 
mality of planning. Cupboard 
fitments or ctirtiiinaT can be 
used more nTlm for visual 
hrraloi between the Various 
part* of a house." 

"It would make alterations 
to the plan of a house more 
economical, too, I suppose." 

"Yes. Since^ die walls do 
not support the roof, they cart 
be retnuved and relocated 
wiih a minimum of structura] 
alteration, The accommoda- 
tion requirement* of most 
families change over a period, 
and ilits flexibility of planning 
is important." 

f.-l// nomtfi ficiitiom.) 



EMOTIONAL SECIJIIITY 

By SISTER MARY JACOB, our Motkercraft J¥ur«> 



THE b i cs t thing 
parertus can do lor 
their children is to Rive 
them a sense ol security, 
and create for them an at- 
mnsphere nf family happi- 
ness and love. 

Even a Very young bnhv 
can sense disapproval by your 
expression, or by the tone of 
your voice. Any dishnrmnny 
or nervous tension in the home 
will affect the mental and 
physical well-being of even the 
youngest memher of the 
Inmilv 

Here are n few hints on 
how to provide this much- 
needed security for your chil- 
dren'. 



• Be consilient. There must 
\v good team-work between 
parents If they gis-e conflict- 
ing orders to children, n sense 
of confusion and insecurity is 
at onre produced in their 
minds. 

• Don't make promise* and 
then nnt keep them. IVin't 
"blow hot, then mid." pun- 
idling them for something one 
day And allowing it to go 
unchecked the next. 

• Laugh with your children, 
never zi them. Exposing a 
child tn ridicule at once gives 
a sense of inferiority, 

• Xrvrr quarrel in from of 
your children. Settle your dif- 
ferences away from them. 



Never discuss their health or 
habits in their bearing. 

• Never show favoritism when 
you have more than one child. 
The feeling <if nm being 
wanted is the mas! wounding 
blow of all to the pride. 

• Be generous with your 
praise. F.neouragenient and 
appreciation of efforts are 
very important points for 
parent!) to observe. 

• Do not demand too much 
from children. Remember 
that they are immature and 
make allowances for this. Too 
often children arc judged by 
what they ran do rather than 
what they are. Let them he 
(hildren in their own hnmes. 



He'* regular 

the natural way — 

without purgat 

"Harsh laxatives made n\ 
constipation worse," * rim 
Mr I Staeey, of Be\l«. 
N.VW Mr doctor n m 
mended All-Bran. Nw I'm 
regular, really fighting hi." 

The commnn cutis nf 
constipation is Ijck n! ill 
i r I r nine's refined foods Ul- 
Bran, Kcllogg'5 nut -sweet 
breakfast cereal, supjrlits 
bulk fn a delirious natural 
form. All Bran is not a 
medicine but a food, rick 
in the B Vitamins, pha>- 
phorus, niacin and iron Ii 
build, vnu op M w fc l t ld ol 
pulling yen down, as I. il 
laxatives do. 

Accept this rrisndiy oh rf. 

refrul*r Lkg npr gyal i) 
— ■ withftul tucdicin*. . 

Bain Alt-Bran for ten days, 
with milk and sugar M 
sprinkled over other ecu ill 
Drink plenty of water, if. 
at the end of ten days. a| 
are not completely sat i-r i. 
^c^d the empty canon tn 
ketlofgr; I Anst.) Ply. 1 1 !.. 
Botany, N.S.W., and »i 
dttahlc your money back 

Ml B,*n i> ■ ir-.dc-nrArbi 

K.ll.i, |A«»|.> fir. Ul 
UK-It 



Heartbu 1 
7 

Indigestic n 

YOU *NIk 

Hardys 

INDIGESTION 

(alia «vailiblt in tabid 1 rri 

Proved over yet n 
m thousands of east 

no sietimg kientMi 



STILL YOUNd 
at 50 

Utm't It! f-.i;.llr t|t" tel 

rDU dftTfll — Dial dull, |lltl»N< 

r«ltnc. 'i'»t tchltif l)M.ci\ iu 
iliw lu ilUnEl^h hltlnej*. Ttitl i 
tttrillM kirlnrVi. »fr Ntlutt 1 

w*} «t miiknvttiB t)u m (ui iiic)i 
■• i' i .-. tTDtn llw bhKMl - 
cut UdntTii on can** dlttutihfl 
nlclit^, nMulllng. tiehlttf )oljiL*. 
?irj.l..Hi.- i Ihtrumtiitni, rtc 
Kwip Tfiyr kldnm 'w ttw inti 
by UWns Drtaii > KicUcbt KM- 
wr riiik DiMn'ft »ht,u\,: brir. 
you twin -niir.\ u ti bu u 
ptupU *ll am Uh ttnrld. G<\ 
Dmd'1 "tJtfiwuf <faJ*>. and M 
.11 brltcr. _r'iif r 
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ida < 



— Pretty, femininr tfc- 
r a cme-piece dreis. Situ 
iSin. buit. Rrquirn 41 
■ m materia!. Price 3/9. 



PATTERNS 



BEGINNERS' PATTERN 

FS912. — Bcjrinnera' pattern fur 
an easy-to-tnaJte small girts 

lun-drt'ss. Sizes if. 4, 6. and 8 
vr»r», Requires i id ljyd> 
36in. material and 41yds. bias 
binding. Price 2/6. 





F39H 

Itnile-plcated skirt 



1*3911. — Flatlrrinit tarni-Btdnc 
sun-dres» and matching stole. Sixes 
32 to 38in. btuL Require* 6ydi. 
Ifiiu. matr-rial and liyds. edgintt. 
Price 4/6. 



F3914. — Bmch separates include tnilorrd ihortj, top, ami 
(fathered skirt. Sizes 32 to 3flin. bust. Requires 6lyds. 
■■fun. mate i i»l and i.yd. 36in. contrail. Price 4/6. 

F3913. — .Smart tarso drc« designed with a moulded top and all-round 1 
Siies 32 to 3am. bust. Requires 4|ydj. 36in. material. Price 3/9. 




NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

No. 188.— enOHT-C-CT PYjAjtAH 

i-i,-ir..v cool, peeping -pri ft mat urr obUlnmblt out out rr*dy to make in printer! Ungtsrjr pi tent- Trtr 
■* fjlr>f chulre InelUdti pink fellW, lemon, arritft. all printed in n finr btnrk-tJottci dnaijna. Silti 33 and" 341n 
uunl IS 8. Ho" arid 3atn bust it II Poi'.ogt And ri-jjiit ration 3/0 c»tra 

N*. *»ALL BOY'S ttUKH V IT AND MATHIIS'. HAT 

TH« r.mior*d atliuult ud puj-io-mik! tut are obliii.ji.blr cut Dir. ready to mak* iQd dearly triced to 
rnibroidcr The -JiBtrr.nl la hfuueloLli nnd color enuiee \i blur, green lamau. natural white, ud frey 
!?HP3. gunauU t ?wn 1S/H. ««■! 4. fl. pmltiSf nr.o regkrHTaVtlan l/S extra; 3 year* 14/4. hat 4 fl. pentngr 
and M< tH-Ht Man 1.3 eatr*.' 4 pOari Ih.'i. hat + 1 1 . P-Mtatfr aJilS rtf titration 1 fl extra; 5 to A rvari. H 11. 
nil 4 II, pontage an d reifiatralLun 1 ,'fl eitrn 

N*. IS . — HHA1.L COL'S HUNSVJT AND MATCHING !M»S\M 
Practical and jire'.ry outfit far a until arlri U i-jbta.1 Liable cat oat m4r la makt? In chrci ■.ingham 
l 'hr color die toe tncMiW pink ui4 whit*, mauve and nhitr, Green and win it. ulup and 'white, 
red and white. Luci ••Jtr U not nupplicct. fflw Sirnrtrrju. 3 year* ifi-'ll, L>rmrreL 4/6. pobtagc and 'rrmi- 
tratioti 1/3 rttlm. 3 r#*Tn IB/I. h&nnct 4 6. po-kCAlir And rac^trkt.oil \ 'l extra. 4 >«i.rii 17 3 bonnr' 4 
(XitUitc and mitKniiun. I fl ritra, i to fl vp.-ari- 17 11. bom-M 4. II, pokt>Mc nnd r?ijiitrittaii 1 | fxtxc 

Tim. m<~-9VTmLcwn anh hkkvtftti 1 .* 

a itncLiVflj" d-s!bjnE>d cloth and mni thins ifrvlrltir-t mte otjtnlnAbrrf cut w rcfldy r.o i»B»r nr,d cKnvlj, 
truifd to -■fl^brotdrFr Thr m* Lcrijtl u Irish iinrn ofataliubEc ld croiJii and wfilif (jcly 3fl X 361TL 

31 d. XHJlLoi,* nnd r«BlplrilLlon L.fl rxtra. 44 X 4fiiln. fl, pml.ucr -Lnd rwlatral Lon mitt*: M i 
*J J. postAie md reg.jEraUan 2/- -fexlri S^rviPtles 11 t Htn I'll r*ch. potti|c Id txlm 
m N-CCtllWrk XOHOMM urr u vtl tlaTlte fOr 

iiij (r «u ma yt-ftm tfefr puMirarion. 





Dacol 

LSuasUiJeTeeaC SPUN RAYON 

FEATURES THE WORLD^AMOUS 

TRIPII^^THREE 



Cfi£AS£-KESIST FINISH 





Datot ipun tayctl 
has a ricb. lustrote linish 
if guantnusd colonrfasi againfi 
'he itroncc\t Australian sunlight 



A prutturl af 
9AYJEL, COOP 
(VCO.UMITED 



Dscol sj>un niyw 
is ^guaritnieod. c«»»e- 
tesrit.int . 5ta>5 Tresh. 
gives mort wear with 
ics& csre. 



refreshes you ^^frj^^ 
while it does you good ! 

tnm h i mil J Ultt mow cfhkicnt inncid — ncirr i:ini/t in upscu 
hut givci ^umV. positive rdtct from n.u! indiEtMion, ftaiultniK 
-uul htirrJjurn. Tbit't hcrmK at fiuu'l HWuiI buflcriftK ini-u:id 

•cuun- When vxarane r- — or ««u ■ i.. . thai tlwin'i 

"iRT«"— Eno hntlpi to p-Hf ihinr* njtTiT Jt-im 
And F.nu « »o cjcb.UfJiinij jttil retrnhinn to 
drinltl tr doo you good i-j>: to tec it ipjiklt 
in r hr kIini! Ln It 10.011 Jt it nultci yuO <«l 
bcturi. Sot |UU y-Uur attmuciVt. your mouth., too! 
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E NO 

SPARKLING ANTACID 

FRUIT SALT* 

Tn. wards 'Ene' and 'Frull Sail' art rjoi sLrri Tnd* Msriii. 

Pa-gt? 77 



bit* 1 I 
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MANDRAKE: M^trr mag- 
ician, wilb 

LOTHAR: His giant Nubian 
servant, and 

PRINCESS NARDA; Arrive at 
a Large tropical island where 
the Ocean Wind replenishes 
supplies. Despile grave 
warning of a mysterious 



Sleeping Wood and ihr tirrat 
Gulch, they decide to ridel 
acrogs the unknown centre of 
the island and meet I h e 
Ocean Wind on the other 
side. Reaching the Great 
Gulch, they start to ferry the 
horses across the dangerous 
ebnm; NOW READ ON: 




iif Austraiian Womes's Wbsklt - November Zi. 195 
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CRISP, COOL 



IS Sft EA?1 



NYLON REINFORCED 
SO EASY TO WASH AND IRON 
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"x\efl f different I delicious ! 




ti£t(y laniBv of Sydney uyi 
E in t\Avr plenty it, bciLta and 
i -.1 j kjirl duoil f gtl lllrlll if thc'l 
fhji » why I uk j dfodurarU 
m> per^pt^iliiin fw I la I 
>n-, <KV>r inttJnEly. *afc1>. 
iwuet than jnyifunn e've I'm 

•.mi >im? f/hin | rn.L rralf-sa't 
ma. Slop boiti peroration un.1 
• nh Amd Thrt (WW s r- j:.- de- 
i nf' ncrtpintkiTi iuclf — 
'■Jcfjnm dr) ihd So, 
44i your clnilm from uplv 
Jinking odor Arriil kilh «nlw 
■ • — keep* jtiu »Sif*Cr(wlh frcvh 
n fi.njrv Safe for >Lhn — safe fur 

j jar or Ihc ne* OftM rjptiilun.nl 
.;' am! be tuic 1 



FROCKS 



The original 
again available f 



«Jon*i ha*e lo pin up wi(h 
taffftg unH rmKirniswivenl of 
.i^inntrrf unitary method*. 

•v th* modern ^rrvn.jf 
it y protection wu& mvrrMed 

i h.MLun ami it don jwsjt 
r bcli&, pm» and pwfv 

TAmpai There's no odour 

!•« n. made of htphiy 
'thi cotton t*>mprrs\c«J 
■■>it-timr-M+ applicator*, 
uwf r; in yourtti! to try 



CUI OUT 

this 
COUrOM 

WW o 

W*lM AgiBI !■! fly, I 

■•■ itil c.f.p., S|*>p. 

rntlcae :■' jj Hi tump* for 

'oat ) I 




Na 



fti:.irm I 

^r Tajnpaa. ■ 
- 'I?*™ ^i"tt_ abfconjerKj- I_ j 
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Ready to wear or cut out ready to make 

"HtJLLY." — Oiu'-pirrc drcjj deiiBried with an open-necked bodice-tup 
and three-tiered skirt. Thr, jiutrriuj is j re- 
flrncy-itriped British poplin; the color arrangr- 
mrnn include panel-pink and rosr-pink tw- 
buds primrd on pale pink, nd screen, pale blue, 
and btrigt. 

Ready To Wear: Sizci 32 and 34in ban 
78/ •(, 36 and 38in. buit 79/1 I. PoitnK=- and 
rcniitra-tion 3A extra. 

Cul Oul Only: Sim 32 and 34in_ bull S5.'6. 
36 and Mir. bun 57/9 Pojtairc and regii- 
tratiun 3/- extra. 



"Al.ANA." — Gracefully designed 
matron's one-piece drr» is obtain- 
able in check silk jersey The color 
choice includei blue and while, 
icrccii and while, blown and while, 
turquoise and white, and nary and 
while. 




Ready To Wear: Sim 36 and 3Bin. 
bull 51/6, 40 and 42in. bint 54/9. 
Foilase and regiltralion S/3 e*lra- 

Cur Oul Only: Sijea 36 and 
36in. buil 32/6, 40 and 42in. 
bust 34/9. Pcnia^e and regis- 
tration 3/3 catra. 




.\i>/< St warring ttf ntalf, i<rnd In uddrCM given nn faor T7 
Frockt may hr intpretttt or obtained at Fashion ^arremi Pllr, !.fd 



Hi (far— St., <:■■-■■ . 



feqes t faqee of FUM, 

ADVENTURE, PRIZE? 

far 




Ea/ERV THURSDAY 



—EAT TO SLIM — 

The srjfo. sure woy (o reduc* your weight. Ask your 
Chemist oboul Cille* to-dpy. 

CELLEX 

WAFERS 

Lorge tin, M}/6^^^^^m 
Aim nvailoble, Cellex Toblets, TOO for 8/6 
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is the OP spirit 

Optimum Performance 

Experienced racing drivers will tell you the addition of extra BENZOL to their 
fuel is a must to get OP* from their engines. Gruelling, racing speed won't interest 
private motorists but all the OP* advantages of BKNZOI. will . . . You'll appreciate 
the quicker slatting, livelier acceleration and smoother, more positive power of 
BP SUPER or CO.R STANDARD, the only motor spirits containing BENZOL. 




BP SUPER, like Special Energot VISGO-STATIC Motor Oil -the original 4 grades in I oil acclaimed by 

world motorists— is worth so much more than the extra it costs. 

12/C3D7 

THE COMMONWEALTH OIL REFINERIES LTD, an associate of The British Petroleum Company Ltd 
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